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Dramatis Pcrfonse. 

SATURN! Kus, Son to the late. Emperor o/Romc, and after^ 

■xvardi declared Emperor himfelf. 

Baflianus, Brother to Saturninus, in kvrwith Lavinia. 

Titus Andronicus, a noble Roman, General againji the Goths* 

Marcus Andronicus, Triiune of the people^ and Brother /oTitus* 

Marcus, "^ 

Quintus, f „ ^. ^ , . 

, . > Sons to Titus Andronicus. 
I.ucius, r^ 

Mutius, \ 

Toung Lucius, a Boy^ Son to Lucius. 

PubliuF, Sen to Marcus the Tribune^ and Nephew io Tkua 

Andronicus, 

Scmpronius. 

Alarbas, '^ 

Chiron, i Sons to Tamora. ... 

Demetrius, j 

Aaron, a Moor, beloved by Tamora^ 

Ctrptdin^ from Tkus'i Camp, 

^milius, a McJJinger, 

Goths, Aft ^Romans* 

Clo-wn, 

Tamora. ^teen of the Goths, and ofter-wards married to Safttr* 

ninus. 
I^avinia, Daughter to Titus Andronicus. 
Kurfe, with a Black-a-nwor Child, 

Senators^ Judges, Officers, Soldiers, and other j4ttendant$» 

Scene, Rome ; and the Country near it. 
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TITUS ANDRONICUS. (i) 

A C T I 

ScENi, before the Capftol /« Rome. 

Enter the Tribunes and Senators aloft ^ as in the Se^ 
nate. Enter saturninus and his Followers y 
at one Door-y bassanius and his Fallowjers^ a§ 
the other y nvith Drum and Colours^ 

SATURNINUS. 

NO B L E patricians, patrons of my right, 
Defend the juftice of my caufe with arms; 
And countrymen, my loving followers^ 
Plead my fucceffive tkk with your fwords.. 
I am the firft-bom fon of him that laft 

(i) Titus An^ronkus^ This is one of thofe plays which I 
have always thought, with the better judges, ought not to 
be acTcBowlcdgcd in the lift of Shakefpeare's genuine pieces* 
And, perhaps, I may give a proof to (Ircngihcn this opi 
nion, that may put the matter out ef qucftion. Ben John- 
foBL, in the indu6H5b to his Bart holomexv-f air ^ (which made 
its Brfl appearance in the year 1614) couples Jeronymoand 
Andronicus together in reputation, and fpeaks of them as 
plays then of twenty five or thirty years {landing. Confe- 
qucntljr, Andronicus muft have been on the ftage before 
Shakefpearc left Warwickfliire to come and rcfidc in Lon- 
don : and I never heard it fo much as intimated, that he 
had turned his genius to ftage-writing before he aiTociatcd 
with the players, and became one of their body. However, 
that he afterwards introduced it anew on the fccnc, with 
the addition of his own inafterly touches, is inconteftable : 
and thence, I prcAime, grew his title to it. The di<Siiony 
in general) where he has not taken the pains to raife it^ is 
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8 TITUS ANDRONICUS. 

Wore the imperial diadem ^ of Rome : 
Then let my father's honours live in me. 
Nor wrong mine age with this indignity, 

Baf, Romans, friends, followers, wvourers efmy^ 
If ever Baffianus, Caefar's fon, [right. 

Were. gracious in the eyes of Royal Rome, 
Keep then this pafl'age to the Capitol,. 
And fuffer not difhonour to approach 
Th* imperial feat, to virtue confecrate> 
To jurtice, continence, and nobility : 
But let defert in pure eledion fhine ; 
And, Romans, fight for freedom in your choice. 

Enter marcus androhicos aloft ^ nuith the Cro^um* 

Mar. Princes, that drive by factions, and by 
Ambitioufly for rule and empery J [friends^ 

Know, that the people of Rome, for whom we ihind- 
A fpeciai party, have by common voice 
In eledion for the Roman empery, 
Chofen Andronicus, firnamed Piusy 
For many good and great deferts to Rome* 
A nobler man, a braver warrior, 
Lives not this day within our city-wall*^ 
He by the Senate is accited'home. 
From weary wars againft the barbarous Goths ;; 
That with his fons (a terror to our foes) 
Hath yoked a nation ftrong, trained up in arms^ 
Ten years are fpent lince firft he undertook 

even beneath that of the Three Parts of Henry VF. The 
ftory, we are t/o fuppofc,'ns merely fi(5lttiou8. Andronicus is z, 
furname of pure Greek derivation : Tatnora is neither 
mentioned by Ammianus Marcellinu:;, nor any body e\Ct 
that I can find. Nor had Rome, in tl>e time of her EmpC" 
rors, any wars with the Goihs that I know of : not till af- 
ter the tranflation of the empire, I mean, to ByzantiunK 
And yet the fccne of our play is laid at Rome, and Satur- 
ainus is detSted to the empire at the Capitol* 
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TITUS ANDRONICUS. tjf 

The caufe of Rome^ and chaftifed with arms . 
Our enemies pride. Five times he hath returned 
Bleeding to Rome, bearing his valiant fons 

In coffins from tjie field . 

And now at laft, laden with Honour's fpoils. 

Returns the good Andronicus to Rome, 

Resowned Titus, ftourifhing in arms. 

Let us intreat, by honour of his name. 

Whom (worthily) you would have now fucceed. 

And in the Capitol and Senate's right, 

Whom you pretend to honour and adore, 

That you withdraw you, and abate your ftrength; 

Difmifs your followers, and, as fuitors Ihould^ 

Plead your deferts in.peace and humblenefs. 

Sat. How fair the Tribune fpeaks to calm my 
thoughts J 

Ba/. Marcus Andronicus, fo I do affie 
In thy uprightncfs and integrity. 
And ib I love and honourthee and thine;. 
Thy noble brother Titus, and his fons, 
And her to whom our thoughts are humbled all^ 
Gracious Lavinia, Rome's rich ornament • 
That I will here difmiis my loving friends. 
And to my fortunes, and the peoples favour. 
Commit my caufe in balance to be weighed. 

[^Exeunt Soldier t^ 

Sat, Fri«nds, that have been thus forward in my 
right, 
I thank you all, and here difmifs you all ; 
And to die love and favour of my country 
Commit myfelf, my perfon, and the caufe i, 
Rome, be as juft and gracious unto me 
As I am confident and kind to thee. 
Open thy ^ates^ and let me in. 

Baf. Tribunes, and me a poor competitor. 

\X^^y&^ ^t ^^^^ ^^^ Scnate-houfffb 
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ao TITUS ANDRONICUSr. 

Enter a Captain. 

Cap. Romans, make way: tEe good Andronlcns^ 
Patron of virtue, Rome's beft champion, 
Succefsfui in the battles that he fights. 
With honour and with fortune is^returned, 
From whence he circumfcribed' with his fword. 
And brought to yoke the enen>i^ of Rome. 

Ssund Drums and Trumpets^ and then enter m u t i u 5 
and MARCUS : after thefn, tivo Men hearing a 
Coffin covered 'with black ; then QU i n t u s and l u - 
cius. After them ^ titus andronicus ; and 
then TAMORA, the ^een of Goths, alarbus^ 
CHIRON and demztkiu t,nvith aaron the Moor, 
Prif^ners ; Soldiers and other Attendants. They 
fet do^n the Coffin ^ and T\t\ls fpeaks. 

Tit. (2) Hail, Rome, vi<5lorious in thy mournings 
weeds ! 
Lo, as the bark, that hath difcharged her freight,, 
Returns with precious lading to the bay 
From whence at firft flie weighed her anchorage^ 
Cometh Andronicus with laui^el boughs. 
To re-falute his country with his tears; 
Tears of true joy for his return to Rome. 
Thou great defender of this Capitol, 

(i) Haitf Rome, vlBorious in thy fnonrntng weedi !] Mr 
Warburton and I concurred to fufpcCb that the Poet wrote ^ 

i a my mournkig weeds. 
I. e, Titus woold fay; ** Thou, Rome, art vis^rious, 
'* though I am a mourner for thofc Tons which I have 
*' loU in obtaining that vi(5tory.** But I have not ventured 
to difturb the text ; becaufe, on a fccond reflcvSklon, mourn- 
ing weeds may relate to Rome for this rcafon ; the fccne 
opens with Saturninus and Baffianus canTailing to be elcdt* 
cd to the £mpire : and conrcqucatly the (late might be ii» 
grief for their lad £mperor juft deceased. 
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TITUS ANDRONICUS. rt 

Stand gracious to the rites that we intend ! 
Romans, of five-and-twenty Taliant fons. 
Half of the number that King Priam had. 
Behold the poor remains, alive or dead ! 
Thefe that furvivc let Rome reward with love ; 
Thefe that I bring unto their lateft home. 
With burial among their anceftors. 
Here Goths have given me leave to fbcath my fword : 
Titus, unkind, and carelefs of thine own. 
Why fuffereft tliou thy fons, unburied yet. 
To hover on the dreadful fhore of Styx ? 
Make way to lay them by their brethren. 

[They open the Tomhm 
There greet in filence, as the dead are wont. 
And fleep in peace, flain in your country's wars : 
O facred receptacle of my joys, 
Sweet cell of virtue and nobility. 
How many fons of mine haft thou in ftore. 
That thou wilt never render to me more ? 

Luc. Give us the proudeft prifoner of the Goths, 
That we may hew his limbs, and on a pUe, 
-j^d manes f rat rum facrifice his flefti. 
Before this earthly prifon of their bones ; 
' That fo the fhadows be not unappeafed, 
Nor we difturb'd with prodigies on earth. 

Tit. I give him you, the nobleft that furvives. 
The eldeft fon of this diftreifed Queen. 

Tarn. Stay, Roman brethren, gracious conqueror^ 
Viflorious Titus, rue the tears I fhed, 
A mother's tears in pailion for her fon : 
And if thy fons were ever dear to thee, , 
O, think my fons to be as dear to me. 
Sufficeth not, that we are brought to Rome, (3) 

(3) Suffictthnoty that 10 e are brought to Rome, 
To beautify thy triumpht, and return 
Captive to thee and to thj Roman pkc ?] It is evident^ 
2 
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^ TITUS ANDHONICUS. 

To beautify thy triumphs and return. 
Captive to thee and to thy Roman yoke ? 
But mud my fons be flaughtered in the ftreets. 
For valiant doings in their country's caufe ? 
O ! if to fight for King and commonweal 
Were pie^y in thine, it is in theft^: 
Andronicus, ftain not thy tomb with blood. 
Wilt thou draw near the nature of the gods ? 
Draw near them then in being merciful 4 
Sweet mercy is nobility's true badge. 
Thrice noblp Titus, fpare my firft-bom fon. 

Tit. Patient yourfelf. Madam, and pardon me. 
T^efe are their brethren, whom you Goths behold 
Alive and dead, and for their brethren fla.in 
Rdigioufly they aik a facrifice ; 
To this your fon is mark'd, and die he muft, 
T' appeafe their groaning fliadows that are gone. 

Lue. V^way with him, and make a fire.ftraigh't. 
And with our fwords upon a pile of wood 
Let's hew hi*; limbs, 'till they be clean confumed. 
[_Exeunt Mutius, Marcus, Quintus and Lucius, 
tvjtih Alarbus. 

Tarn. O cruel, irreligious piety ! 

Chi, Was ever Scythia half fo barbarous ? 

Dem, Oppofe me, Scythia, to ambitious Rome, 
AUrbus, go to reft ! and we furvive 
To tremble under Titus' threatning looks. 
Then, Madam, ftand refolved ; but hope withal, 

as this paflagc has hitherto been pointed, none of the edi- 
tors undcrftood the true meaning. If Tamora and her fa- 
mily return captive to Rome, they muft have been before 
prifoners of war to tlie Romans : and that is more than 
wlvit is hinted orluppoied any where in the play. But the 
truth is, return is not a verb but a iubftantivc ; and relates 
to Titus and not to Tamora. The regulation I have given 
the text, I dare warrant, reftorcs the Author's intention; 
To beautify thy triumphs and return. 
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TilTUS ANDTlONIX:tF:S. t$ 

(4) The felf fame gods that armed the Queen of 
With opportunitjr of fharp reveUge [Troy 

Upon the T3iracian tyrant in her tent, 
Slay favom* Tamora, the Qjeen of Ck)ths, 
(When Goths were Goths, and Tamora was Queen) 
To quit her bk)ody wfK>ngs upon her foes. 

Enter Mutivs, Marcus, '*y;iNTUs and lucius* 

Luc. See>-lord and^ather, bowwe hare perfotm'd 
Our Roman ntesi Alarbus' limbs are lop'd> 
And entrails ^eed the facrificisg fire, 
Whofe fmoke, like <inceiife, dotk peifame the iky^ 
Hemas aeth - nought bu£ to inter our brethren , 
And with loud ^la^ums welcome them to Rome. . 

^/V. Let It be fo, and let And»)niGHS 
Make this his lateft farewel to their foub. 

^hen found '^rumpcts^ and lay the Citffins in 
the tond>. 
Ill peace and honour reft f©u here, my Ions* 
Rome's readieft chun^ionsi^ repofe you here> : 

'Secure from worldly chances and milhaps : 
Here lurks no »eafon> here no envy fWelts; 
ffere grow no damned grudges, here no ftorms^ 
No noife ; T>ut filence and eternal fleq) : 
In peace and honour Teft yoa her^ my ions 1 

(4) The f elf- fame jfods that armed the ^etn c/Ttof 

fTiih opforturiitj of fhar^ reVenj^e 

U port the ThtAc'ikn tyrant in liiis tenf>, Sct.J I fcad^^^tglrinft 

the atfthority of a!i the copies,- its her ttnt;ke. iii thctcnt 

where (he and the other Trojan captive Wonwn ^^cre kept : 
for thithar HcCtaba by a trHe bad decoyed Polynmeftor, in or* 
Act to perpetrate her revenge. This we may learn from Eu- 
tipides's Hecuba ; the cmly Atrtliot that 1 can at prefent re* 
cicmbcr, from whom our Writer muft have gleaned thi« cir* 
Cumftance. 

Vou XL 8 
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t4 TITUS AHDRONICUS. 

£hter LAymi A. 

lav. In fteace and honour Bve Land Uttus Jbng, 
Wy noble Lord and &ther, li^c an iamc ! 
Jjo I at tins tomb my tributary tears 
1 render^ ibr nay bcwJ^rens ^biaquies : 
^nd at tiij feet I kned, with tears tof joy 
Shed on the earth, for thy xetwm to Rome« 
O, Wcfs roe hene.-with thy ^'^lorious hand, 
Whofe fortune Rome's bed mizens applaud. 

7?/. KSnd Rxsme»that haft thos lo^ki^lyTeferved 
/The^u]>rdiai cf imnejiige, to gladatikw heart, 
Laviuia, ihvs ; otitJ-five thy fuher^s days, ( 5 ) 
In .iaioe'6 ^erx^ dote iar ^trtcie*^ praaie ! 

Mar . Long^im Lord Tmis,fflay beloved toother, 
Oracions triumpher in the eyes <dF Rome ! l 

72/.Thaoks^>|5Ci2detrnmHc,iir.blebrothcrMarciis. 

Man And welcome, nephews, from fnccefsf ul wars, 
TTou that iurvive, and y>©u thatfleep in fame : 
Fair I^ords^ ;yoo£ fortnia^s Jtre alike in dii, (6) 

{5} LaTiBHi, Uv€ i fiutUv€ thy falh^r't days: 
And. harness eternal date for Virtue*i pra'/el] Were the text 
to I5e admitted .^cnoine, notbing oouid be To abfur4 as foe 
Titus to wi{h hw daughter might tnnKvc the eternal date 
•of Famie. This, ^aa my ftmd Mr Wj^ehnrum mcxciiy ob» 
ferves, is like the loyal j>l^^iot in the iad reign, who wiihed 
King George nsi^t lei^ for ever, ^od the ir'rihce add Prin- 
ce fs after him ! I have, hy the change of a fingle nionoryl- 
Iftble, ireftoied'the^pairage to a (eofibie and kind wifli. 

(6) Fair Lords, your fwtunet are nUke in «//.] Thia is ad* 
4re(red by the tiibwae to«il hi& brother's ions, as well dead 
as alive- £yt bow cQuki it be thcu iaid, that xheii; for- 
tunes were all alike? The expreflicH) ieeins liable to an opci^ 
abfurdity. Perhaps we may reconcile ourfelves to it, thus « 
'.* Some of you are returned fafe, and with glory ; you, 
** that have not lived to return, fliare the glory of youf. 
•* brethren's fortune, in living died for your county : 
*• and though you cannot partiuce in the joy of their tri- 
** umph, yet ftill you enjoy a fafcr triumph, exempt from 
** chance and cafualty,^ 
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TITIFS ANDKOirrCCrS. if 

'Fidt in y©ur country's fervice drew jovar fwords^ 
Btit iafer triixmpiL is this funeral pomp^ 
That hath, afpired t» Soien^s happi&e£s» 
And triumphs ovec chance, in hi>nour*s bed* 
Titu^ Andronicus, the people ©f Rome> . 
Whofe friend in yaMca xhon hall ever been* 
Send thee by me their tribtme, and their trnft^^ 
This palHament o£ white and fpotieis hue ; 
And name thee in eledtion for the empii?ey 
With thefe our late, deceafed £mperor*fr^ £om. r 
Be Candtdatus then^ and put it on> 
And help ta fet a head onr headkfs Rome^ 

7/7. A better head her glorioitt body fitSi 
Thaa hb> that ihjdge& jSE>r agpe and &ebkne& ; . 
What ! , Aiould I doa this rQbe> a»d tcou^le yoo.^ 
Be chofe with prodamatbonstonlay^^ 
To-morr5par.yiehi up rule^ refign my life^ 
And fet abruach new buiinefs £0^ you all I 
Rome, I have^ been, thy fbldicr forty years. 
And kd my cotrntry's ftnength fucoeisfuUy ^ 
And buried one aad. twenty valiant fans, 
Knighted^ in field, fiaein manfoily is arrB8». . 
In right and fervicc of their noble country^ 
Give me a^ i^a^f of honour for mine agtf 
But not a iceptre to centroul -the'^orld. 
Uprtg^ he held it^ Lords, d^t held it laft« . 
Mar. Titus, thou (hate obtain and aflc durempery.* 
Sat, Proud and ambiitiDUStrtbane,i:an2l thou tell ?^ 
7/7. Patience^ Prince Satn c n t mi.s^ ^ ■. 1 
Sat, J(lomans,.do me rights 
Eatricians, draw your fword^, aod Iheath them not: 
*Till Saturninus be Rome's Emperor. 
Andronicus^.,would thou.wert &ip*d to hell,. 
Rather thaa rab me of the p«>pk'6 hearts^ 

. Luc, Proud Saturnine, interrupter of the goodU 
That iiable-miaded Titus means to. thec^r—'r^ 
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1^ TITUS ANDRONfGUff. 

Tit. Cotttent thee. Prince ; I witi reftorc to thee 
The people's hearts, aad wean thcni from themfelvcs*, 

Baf. /^ndronicus^ [ de- not flatter thee, 
"BvLt honour thee, and wiU do 'till I die : 
My fadlion if thou (Irengthen with thy friends, 
1 will mok thankful, be ; and thanks to men 
Of noble minds is honcmrable meed. 

Th. People of Rome, and noble tribuucs here^. 
I alk your voices and your fuffrages. 
Will you beftow them friencUy on Andronicus? 

Mar. To gratify the gpod Andronicus,, 
And gratulate hk fafe retara to Rome,^ 
The pef)ple will accept whom he admits,. 

Tit, Tribunes, Ithank.you,andxhis fuit I make». 
That you create your Emperor's cJdeiLfon, 
Lord Saturnine ; whofe yirtue* will, 1 ho|)c, 
Refled on, Rome, as 1 itan'vs rays on earth. 
And ripen juilice in this common- weal. 
Then if you will eleA by my advice,. 
Crown him, and fay ,-— JLiMig live, our Emperor P 

Mar. WithiVoices^ and applaufe. o£ every ibit,^ 
Patricians and Plebeians, we create 
Lord Saturninus^ Rome^s grea^ ElmpcroTf 
And fay, — Long lire our Emperor Saturnine ! * 

\^A tang flour ijht ^ till they come dowftp^ 

Sat. Titus Andronicus, for thy favours doae ^ 
To us in our ekdlion thi* day„ ^ 

I give thee thanks in part of thy deferts, 
And will with deeds requite thy gentlenefs :: 
And for an onfet, Titus, to advance. 
Tby name,, and honourable family, . 
Lavmia will I make, my Emprefs,. 
Rome's coyal miibefs, miilrefs of my heart, . 
And in the facred Pantheon her efpoufe: 
Tell me, Andronicus, doth this motion pleafe thee ^ 
. Tit" It d^th^mj: worthy Lord^ and^inthismatch^. 
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TITUS AND'KQNICU'S: ifr 

I^kolH'me^hi^y honoured of your Grace : 
And here in iight of Rome, to 9aturninus» 
King and commander of ^ur coiDinon<weaJ^ 
The "^ idc world's Emperor, do I confecrate 
My fword, my chasiot, and my prifbners; 
Prefents well worthy Rome's imperial Lord. 
Receive them then^ the tribute that I owe, 
l^ine honours enfigns humbled at thy feet. 

Sat. Thaaksj noble Titusi father of my lifel! 
How proud I am ojf thee, and of thy gifts, 
Rome fhaU record ; and when I do forgtt- 
The leall of .thefe unlpeakable defefts^ 
j^mans, forget your fealty to me» 

7//«Now, Madam, are. you prifonw tcr an £m«^ 
peror ; 
Tbihim,. that for your honotur and ycHW ftate^: 
Will ufe. you nobly, and your followers* 

Sat. A gpodly Lady, tnaft me, of theJiocv 

[iTa Tamocai. 
That I would, chufe^ were I to chufe-a-new* : 

¥har up, fair Queen> that cloudy countenance $ 
ho* chance of war hatlk wrought this* change q9^ 
cheer. 
Thou cornel^ not to be^made afeom in^Rome^ ^ 
Princely (hall be thy ufage every way. 
R'eft on my word> and let not difcontent 
Dauht all your hopes: Madaan^ who comforts jwx^ 
Can make you greatdi; than* the Queen of Ooths^ - 
jLavinia, you^are not difpleafed with this ? 

Lav^ Not I, my Lord ; lith true nobility; 
Warrants thde worda in^princeiy eourtefy* 

Sair Thanks, fweet Lavinia; Romans, let Uffgj^tjf - 
Ranipmkfs here we fei oui: prifoners^ free ; 
Proclaim our honours^ Lords, with trump anddrupa* - 

Mdf* Lord Ticms^ by yout»^ leave, t^^'s maid is min^. 
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If TITtJS ANDRONICUS; 

7// How, Sir ? are yoB in^ameft tlien, my Lord f 

Baf. Aji noble Tkus; and refolved withal 
To do myfelf tKis reafon aad this right. 

[TO^ Emperor «?ttr// Tamora in dumb JJje'vs. 

Mar. Suum euifue is our Roman jtiftice: 
This prince in.juftice fei^eth bat his own. 

Luc. And that he willv.and fhaU, if Lucius livc.\ 

77/. Traitors avant ! where is the E mperor's guardjn- 
Trcafon, my Lord-; Larinia is lurprized. 

Sat. Surprized I by whom? ' 

Baf. By Him that Jiiftly may 
Bear his betrothed from alithe wcH-ld away; 

[iS'x/^'Bafiianus nuith Lavinia.-. 
• Muti Brothers V help to convey her hence away,.. 
And with my fword Til keep this door fecurc. 

Tit: Follow,my Lord, and I'Jlfoon bring her back; 

Mut- My Lord, you paf* not herew— 

Tit. Wh«*t ! villain-bey,, 
^Barreft me my way in Rome? \^He iills bttftp 

Mut. Hdp, Lucius, help V' 

Luc. My L©rd,.yoa^reunj»ft. and more than fbf; 
fe wrongful- quarrel yon have {kin your fon^ 

Tit. Nor thou, nor he, are any fons of mine : 
My fons- would neyen fo dishonour me. *^ 

Traitor, reftorc Lavtnia to th« Emperor. 

Luc. Dead, if you wiH,. but not to be his wife,. 
That rs anotfiep^ lawiul promi^d love. • 

*S^t. No, Titus, no, the Emperoi^ needs her not;. 
Kor her, nor thee, nor aAy of thy ftock; 
I'H tnift by feifure hiin that moeks nrke on<;e : 
Thee never, nor thy traitorous haughty fons,- 
Confederates aJl^ thus to diftionour me. 
Was there none elfe in Rome to m^ke a'^flak ofV 
But Sfttwmine ? full welf, Andronicus, 
Agree thefe dc »s with that proud brag of thine, 
TlMt faidrft^ 1 begged the empire at thj hands> 
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VITUS ANDKONICITS: t^ 

Tit. O monftrous ! what reproachful words arc 

thefc! 
Sat. But go thy ways; g^ giv« that changing^ 

piece >. 
To him that fk>uri(hcd forher wkh his fword; 
A. valiant fon-in-law thou (halt enjoy,. 
One fit to bandy with.thy lawlefs Ions, 
To ruffle in the commonwealth of Rome. 

TS?/; Thefe words are razors to my wounded heartw 
Sat, And therefore, lovely Tamora, Queen of 

Geths, 
That, like the (lately Phoebe 'mong her nymphs^ 
Dofl over-ihine the gallanted dames of Rome ; 
If thou be pleafed with this my fudden choice. 
Behold,. Tchufe thee, Tamora, for my bride. 
And will create thee Emperef* of Rome. 
Speak, Queen of Goths, doft thou applaud my dioicc? 
Andxhere 1 fwear by all the Roman. gods,. 
^Sith pried and holy water are foncar. 
And tapers bum fo bright, and every thing 
In readinefs for Hymencus ftands,) 
I wilLnotre-falute the ftrects of Rome^ 
Or climb jny palace, 'till from forth this place 
I leadxfpoufed my bride along with. me. 

Tam* And here in fight o^ Heaven to Rom^ 

I fwear. 
If Saturnine advance the Queen ot Goths^. 
She will a. handmaid be to his defires,. 
A. loving nurfe, a mother to his youths 

Sat. Afcend, fair (^een,. Pantheoa^ Lord% 

accompany 
Your noble Emperor, and has lov^ In'ide,. 
Sent by the heavens for Prince Saturnine ; 
Whofe wifdom hath her 'fortune conquered r 
These ihali \fe confu&mate ous fpo\iM rites*., . 

lExmttt. 
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7» Timrs A N D R Krcu^?7. 

Manet T\Ty^% AHDRaNicus. 

' fHi I am nxjt bid to wak i^Km this brick. 
Titus, when, wert thcHi wont to walk alono> 
Dinu)lioured.thus,^,aiul challei^ed of wrongs i 

Enter m-arcus androi^icuj, luciits, (^intus^, 

tf/lisf MARCUS. 

.- Mar. ObjTitiw, fee, obyfec what thou haft done! . 
, Bt a bad quarrel ilain a wtuous fon* 

Tit, No> foolifti tribune, no : no ibn of jninc^^. 
Nor thon,.nor thefc confederates in the deed, 
That hath difhonoured all: our family ; 
Unwijrthy btethcr, aod unworthy fons. . 

Luc. But let us giye hiofc burial^ a& becomes ; : 
Give Mutius burial with our brethren,. 
' TSfv Traitors, away ! herefts not in hi» tomb ; , 
This monument five hundred years hath flood. 
Which I haye fumptuoufly re-edified : 
Here nope but fblcHers,. and Rome's fcrvitors, . 
Reppfe.in fame : nott6 baiely fiain in brawL 
Bury him where yoii» can, becomes *not here . 

Mnt. My Lord, this^ is impiety in yo»f 
My nephew MuticK* dsedsdo plead for him: 
He muft be buried wkk jiiis. brethren. 

[ T i ttts V fons /peak. ' 

Sons, And ffiitil, CMrhim wc wiii awcompany. 

77/. And Ihatt ? what vtUaiji was ifc fpafce that 
wordi [Titus's Jb»/p^aAs, , 

' 'J^»« Ih^ duat wouU Touchft in any place but 
here. 

77/. What» wbaW yon bury, himin my defpight F 

MaK* No^ noble Titus: but intreat of thee 
To pacdon Mutius, and to btiry him. 

37/» Marcu9re^^€^tl&ouJuLft ibsxfik fXfosLwj anH^^ 
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And with thefe boys mine honour thou haft woun« 
Mt foes 1 do repute you every one, Qded. 

So trouble me. no more,, but get you gone. 

Luc^ He h not now hirafelf, let us withdraw. 

^in. Not I > 'till Mutius* bones be buried. 

[^T6e^ Bret iter and tht Sons kneell 

Mar. Brother, for in that name doth jxature 
plead« 

^lin. Father, aad* iii< that name doth nature 
fpeak. 

'TifV. Speak thou no more, if all the reft- will fpeed*. 

Mar. Renowned Titus, more than half my foul,— - 

Laic. Dear father, foul andfubftaijce of us all.— 

Mar. Suffer thy brother Marcus to inter 
His noble nephew herein virtoe^s neft, ^ 

That died in honour, and Lavinia*s caufe*. 
Thou art a Roman, be not barbarous. 
The Greeks».upon advice,. did bury Ajax, (7) 
That ilew himfelf; azui.wife Laertes' fon ^ 

Did graeiouHy pkad f<u- his ^neraU. 
Let not young« Modus ^thfiai^. that wa* tby joy ,. ^ 
Be barred his entrance here. 

Tit. Rife, Marcus, riie — 
The difmalleft dey is thi« that ever I faw. 
To be dilhonoured. by. my. fonsvih. Rome : 
Well ; bury, hun^^and bury me the next. 

[T^^y /^ ^^ tn the Tomh - 

Luc. There ty thy bones,, fwect Mutius,. with, 
thy friends, 

{7) Tie Grcck5,.«^j» tdvkt^ dkl ^jr Ajax-, 

Tbaf fiew hfmfelfi-r^'J As the Author before fliewed.' 
himfelf acquainted with a circumHancc. gltancd from Euri- 
pides, we find hrto here aa Jefs converfant- with'the Ajaxo£ 
bophocles ; ioiwlnchinyflls and Teucer llrenuoufly contend 
for permiifion to bury the body of Ajax, though he had 
beta declared au enemy to the confederate ftatcs of Qrcccc* 
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•Till we witk txophics do adorn thy tomb ! . 

[^Tbejt all knseJsaod fay f. 
No man Ihed ttars fos noble Matius; 
He lives m fame, that died ia virtue & caufe. 

Mar 4. M7 Lord, to ibp out of chefe dreary dumps^. 
H^w coidQes it that tlus fubtk Queen, of Goth». 
I« pf »ilvdd^ ihu&adTanced tnKome f 

Tit, I know not, Marcus; but 1 know it iS: 
I£ by dtyict, or iu>> the heavens can tell : 
Is fhtt not then beholden to the man 
That brought her for thi».hi^ good torn fo fkr? 
Y^ V ^^^ ^^U nobljr him<Feaiunei:ate» 

pfe'tif-ifh,: Re-enter the Emperor, tamora, ch i row,. 
and DtMETnivs, ty/Zi^ AARON t^eMooT, at on^y 
door. At the other door^ ea s s i A N u s , and l a v 1 n 1 a » 
nvit hot hers 

Sat, So, Baffiatniftr you hare pkyed your prize;. 
God give you. joy. Sir,* of^ your galkmt bride. 

Bctf, Atid you of yours, my Lord; I iay iiamore, 
Kor Y^Qi no Jois,. and fo I taloe my leave, [power. 

Sat, Traitor, if Rook. haFCi law,, or we hare 
Thou- and thy fa<5tibn-AalI repent this rape. 

Baf, Rape call you it, mj Lord, to fcize my owa. 
My true-betrothed lovc» and now my wife !' 
But let the la:MPS o£ Rome determine all ; 
MiBftn .whiio I »m poflej^^d of. that is mine. 

Sat, *Tis..g,Qod».Sir ; you are vety fliort witkus.. 
But, if we live, we'll be as fharp with- you* 

Baf. My Lord, what I have done, as bcft I maj, 
Anfwer I muft, andr (hal? do wkh my life ; 
OWy thus much I give your Grace to know,. 
By all the. duties which 1 owe. to Rome, 
This noble gentleman, L<H*d Titus here,. 
Is tn opinion and ia honottr wronged \ 
Tlut m the refeue of Lavinia, 
With .his a)vi^ hand didUlay his youageft foa>. 
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TITTJS ANETRGNieuS. t§ 

in zeal^o you, and kigMy moved to wrath 
To be controoled in that he frankly gave ; 
^Receive him then to favour^ Saturnine : 
That hath expref&*d himfeif in all his deeds 
w^ father and a friend to thee, aiui Rome. 

Tit* Prince Baflianus, leave to ?prlcad my deeift*' 
'Tis thon, and tbofe that have diihononred me : 
Home and the ri^teous heavens be my judge, ^ 
How I, have loved and honoured. Saturnine. 

Tarn. My worthy Lord, if ever Tamora 
Were gracious in thofc princely eyes of thin©,. 
Theniiear me ^pcak indifferently, for all ; 
And at my fuit (fwect) pardon what is paft. 

Sat. What, ^adara 1 be diihonoured openly. 
And bafcly pat^t ^p without revenge? 

Tarn. Not fo, my Lord; thegods-of Rome, fore- 
1 fhould be author to diihonour you ! Cfen4 

But, on mine boaaour^ dare I imdertake 
For good Lord Titus' linnoceace in all; 
Whofe fury, not diflembled, %eaks his griefs: 
Then, ^t my: fiiit, lx>ok gractoufly twi him, 
*L»ofe nat ib noble a frknd on vam fvppofe, 
l^or with ibur looks affi<a liis gentle ieart.— — 
My Lord, be^ruled by me, be won at laft, '^ 
l!>iiremble all your griefs, and difcontents^ 
You are but newly planted in your throve; 
JLeltthen the people and pa»*kians too, 
Upon a juft funrey, take Titus* part. 
And ib^i:q>plant us for ingratttudci 
Which Rome reputes to be a hainous lin> 
¥ield at tnt^eats, and then let me ak}ne ; 
I'll find a day to ma£acre them all, 
.And raze their fau^n, and their family. 
The cruel father, and his traitorous fons, 
To whom 1 iued for my dear fon's life : 
And make them know what 'tis to let a Qvecn 
Kneel in the ftreets, aad beg for grace in vain.--. 
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34 TITUS A:NDRONrCUl 

Come, come, fweet Emperor,— come, Andrdaiciis-^ 
Take up -this good'old man, and^hear the heart 
That dies in tempeft of thy angry iroym. 

Sat. ^-ife, Titus, rife; snyEmprefs hath. prevailed. 

77/. I thank your Msyefty, and her ; my Lord, 
TJitek words, thcfe looks iafufe new life in mc. 

T^m. T-itns> I amincot^oratein Rome, 
A R^P^an now adopted happily: 
And ^uft advife the Emperor for his good* 
This day all quarrels die, Andronicus; 
And( 'let it be nory iioaour, good my Xiord, 
That I have reconciled your friends and yoti. 
For you. Prince Baffiaaus, I have paft 
Mf ^ord and promife to the Emperor^, 
That you will be more mild *md tradable. 
And fear not. Lords; and you, Lavinia, 
By my advice all -humbled on your knees. 
You fliall a^ pardon of hts Majefty. 

Luc. We do, and vow t© lieavea and to Hh 
^Highncfs, 
That what we did was mildly, as we niight. 
Tendering our filler's honour and^ourown. 

Ji^ar. That on mine honour iere 1 do proteft, 

S*it. A'W'ay, and talk not; trouble us no more.-**- 

Tam. Nay, nay, fweet Emperor, wemuflall be 
friends. 
The Tribune and his ^^hews kneel for grace, 
J Will not be denied; fweet-heart, k)okl>ack. 

Sat, M arcus, for thy fake and thy trother's here^ 
And at my lovely Tamora's intreats, 
I do remit thefe young men's liainous faults, 
Lavinia, though you left me like a churl, 
I found a friend ; a«d, fore as death, I fwdre, 
I would not part a batchelor from the prteft* 
Come, if the Em|>eror's ^ourt can fcaft twx> brides^ 
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TITUS ANDRONICUS- 15 

Ton arc my gueft, Lavinia, and your friends ; 
This day fhall be a love-day, Tamora. 

7/>. To-morrow, an it pleafe your Majefty, 
To hunt the panther and the hart with me. 
With horn and hound, we'll give your grace Bon- 
• jour. 

Saf, Be it fo, Titus, and gramercy too, [^Ex^unt. 

ACT 11. 

Scene, htfore the Palace^ 
Enter aaron alone. 

AARON. 

>TO w climbeth Tamora Olympus' top, (8) 
. ^ Safe out of Fortune's fhot; and (its aloft. 
Secure of thunder's crack, or lightning flafh ; 
Advanced above pale envy's threatning reach ; 
As when the golden fun falutes the morn, 
And, having gilt the ocean with his beams, 
Gallops the zodiac in his gliftring coach. 
And over-looks the higheft-peering hills: 
So Tamora. 
Upon her wit doth earthly honour wait, (9) 

(8) Nov) climbeth Tamora Olympus* top. 
Safe out of Fortune's Jljct ; and fits aloft, 
Secure of thunder i crack, or lightnino flajb ;'\ 

The images here fcem to be borrowed from Claadian's de* 
fcrtption of the fummit of Olympus, in his poem on Mal« 
lius Theodorus*s confulfliip. 

—17/ altus Olympi 

Vertex, qui fpat'io ventos hlewefque relinguit^ 

Perpeiuum nulla temeratus nube ferenuni, 

Celjtor exurgit pluviis, audiique mentes 

Sub pedJbus nimbos, et rauca tonitrua calcat. Mr WarhurfM* 

(9) Upon her wit doth early honour war/,] 

I don't know for what rcafon, or whether by chance, Mr 

Vol. XL C 
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^6 TITUS ANDRONICUS. 

And virtue ftoops and trembles at her frown. 

Then, Aaron, arm thy heart, and fit thy thoughts 

To mount aloft with thy imperial miftrefs, 

And mount her pitch ; whom thou in triumph long 

Haft prifoner held, fettered in amorous chains ; 

And fafter bound to Aaron's charming eyes. 

Than is Prometheus ty'd to Caucafus. 

Away with flavifh weeds, and idle thoughts, 

I will be bright and Ihine in pearl and gold, 

To wait upon this new-made Emperefs. 

To wait, faid I ? to wanton with this Queen,. 

This goddefs, this Semiramis; this Queen, 

This Siren, that will charm Rome's Saturnine, 
And fee his fhipwreck, and his commonweal'^. 
Holla 1 what ftorm is this ? 

Enter chiron and demetrius, braving, 

Dem. Chiron, thy years want wit, thy wit wants 
edge,^ 
And manners, to intrude where I am graced ; 
And may, for ought thou knoweft, affeded be. 

ChL Demetrius, thou doft overween in all. 
And fo in this, to bear me down with braves : 
'Tis not the difference of a year or two 
Makes me lefs gracious, or thee more fortunate ; 
1 am as able and as fit as thou 
To ferve, and to.deferve my miftrefs' grace; 
And that my fword upon thee fhall approve. 
And plead my paffion for Lavinia's love. 

Jar. Clubs, clubs ! — thefe lovers will not keep 
the peace. 

Dem, Why, boy, although our mother (unadvised) 
Gave you a dancing rapier by your fide. 
Are you fo defperate grown to threat your friends ? 

Rowe and Mr Pope adopted this reading : I have rcftorcd, 
with all the pld copies, cartbij. 
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TITUS ANDRONICUS. t^ 

Go to ; have your lath glued within your (heath, 
*Till you know better how to handle it. 

Chi. Mean while. Sir, with the little ikill I have. 
Full well (halt thou perceive how much I dare. 

Dem. Ay, boy, grow ye fo brave I [They dranu^ 

j^ar. Why, how now. Lords ? 
So near the Emperor's palace dare you draw ? 
And maintain fuch a quarrel openly ? 
Full well I wot the ground of all this grudge : 
I would not for a million of gold 
The caufe were known to them it moft concerns. 
Nor would your noble mother, for much more. 
Be {o dilho^ioured in the court of Rome. 

For fhame, put up.- 

. Chi. Not r, till I have fbfeath'd (lo) 

My rapier in his bofom, and withal 

Thruft thefe reproachful fpeeches down his throat. 

That he hath breath'd in my difhonour here. 

Dem. For that I am prepared and full i-efolved, — 
Foul-fpoken coward ! thou thundercft with thy 

tongue. 
And with thy weapon nothing dareft perform. 

Aar, Away, I fay. 

Now by the gods, that warlike Goths adore. 

This petty brabble will undo us all; 

Why, Lords — and think you not how dangei:ou$ 

It is to jet upon a prince's right? 

What, is Lavinia then become fo loofe. 

Or Baffianus fo degenerate, 

(lo) — Not J, till I have flteathed 

My rapier in bis hejom, — '] This fpeech, which has been all 
along given to Demetrius, as the neit has betn to Cliiron, 
I have, by the advice of Mr Warburton, vice vcrja given ti> 
Chiron and Demetrius: for it is Demetrius, as it appears 
from the tenor of the fccne, who had thrown out rcproachr 
f ul /peechcs on Chiron. 

C 2 
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a8 TITUS ANDRONICUS^ 

That for her love fuch quarrels may be broached. 
Without controulment, juftice, or revenge ? 

Young Lords, beware and fliould the Emprefs 

know 
This difcord's ground, the mufic would not pleafe* 

Chi, I care not, I, knew fhe and all the world; 
I love LavlnU more than all the world. 

De7?t, Youngling, learn thou to make fome meaner 
Lavinia is thine elder brother's hope. [choice ; 

Aar. Why, are ye mad ! or know ye not, in Rome 
How furious and impatient they be. 
And cannot brook competitors in love ? 
I tell you^ Lords, you do but plot your deaths 
By this device. 

Chi. Aaron, a thoufand deaths would 1 propoic. 
To atchieve her whom I do love. 

j4dr. To atchieve her how ? 

Dt^m. Why makeft thou it fo ftrangc ? 
She is a woman, therefore may be woo'd; 
She is a woman, therefore may be won ; 
She is Lavinia, therefore mwft be loved. 
What, man, more water glideth by the mill 
Than wots tlie miller of; and eafy it is. 
Of a cut loaf to (leal a (hive, we know : 
Though Baffianus be the Emperor's brother. 
Better than he have yet woni Vulcan's badge. 

Jar^ Ay, and as good as Saturninus may. \^Aftds, 

Dem» Then why fhould he defpair, that knows 
to court it 
With words, fair looks, and liberality? 
What, haft thou not full often ftruck a doe. 
And borne her cleanly by the keeper's nofe ? 

Aar. Why, then it feems fome certain ihatch or 
Would fcrve your turns. [fo 

Chi, Ay, fo the turn were ferved. 

Dem. Aaron, thou haft hit it. 
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Aar. Would you had hit it too. 
Then Ihould not we be tired with this ado : 
Why-y hark ye, hark ye — and are ye fuch fools ( 1 1 ) 
To fquare for this ? wotild it offend you then 
That both ihould fpeed I 

Chi, Faith, not me. 

Dem, Nor me, fo I were one. 

Aar. For iliame, be friends ; and join for that 
'Tis policy and ftratagem muft do [you j^r. 

That you affedk; and fo mnft you refolve. 
That what you cannot, as you would, atchieve. 
You may perforce accompliih as you may. 
Take this of me, Lucrece Was not more chafte 
Than this Lavinia, BaiSanus* love ; 
A fpeedier courfe than Hng'ring languifliment 
Mult we purfue, and 1 have found the path. 
My Lords, a fokmn hunting is ia hand. 
There will the lovely Roman Ladies troop : 
The foreft-Walks are wide and fpacious. 
And many unfrequented plots there are. 
Fitted by kind for rape and villainy : 
Single you thither then this dainty doe, 
And ftrike her home by force, if not by words r 
This way, or not at all, ftand you in hope. 
Coitoe, come, our Emprefs with her facred wit 
To villainy and vengeance confecrate, 

( 1 1 ) ' and are jsu fuch fools 

To fquare for this ? ' " — H^ould it offend )qu then ■ ' 

Chi. Faiihf net me. 

Dcm. Nor me, Jo I -were one.'] This is verlum fit foprenti, 
tirith a vengeance. The two brothers fhew more fagacity 
in this palfage, than they do throughout the play btiidcs ; 
for they make their anfwcr to Aaron, without ever (laying 
to hear him propound his queftion. But there is no occa- 
fion for this fpirit of divination. The i'upplement, which f 
have made, is rcflored from the old Quarto, which Mr Pope 
pretends to have collated* 
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We will acquaint with all that we intend; 
And flie (hall file our engines with advice, 
That will not fufFer you to fquare yourfelves. 
But to your wifhes' height advance you both. 
The Emperor's court is like the houfe of FatnCy 
The palace full of tongues, of eyes, and carst 
The woods are ruthlefs, dreadful, deaf and dultr 
There fpeak and ftrike, brave boys, and take your 

turns. 
There ferve your lufts, ihadow'd from Heaven's eye p 
And revel in Lavinia*s treafury. 

Chi, Thy counfel, lad, fmells of no cowardife^ 
Dfm, Sit fas aut nefas^ 'till I fkid the ftream 
To cool this heat, a charm to calm thefe fits. 
Per Sty gat per Manes vehor. [^Exeunfm 

Scene changes to a Forejf* 

Enter tit us andronicus ^W^/*> three Sons, ivifS^ 
hounds and horns, and ma ROUS. 

Tit. The hunt is up, the mom is bright and gray; 
The fields are fragrant, and the woods are green: 
Uncouple here, and let us make a bay. 
And wake the Emperor and his lovely bride, 
And rouze the Prince, and ring a hunter's peal,^ 
That all the court may echo with the noife. 
Sons, let it be your charge, as it is ours. 
To tend the Emperor's perfon carefully : 
I have been troubled in my fleep this nighty 
But dawning day new comfort hath infpired. ^ 

Here a cry of hounds, and nuind horns in a peal: 
then enter saturninus, tamora, bassianus, 
LAviNiA, CHIRON, DEMETRIUS, and their At- 
tendants, 

Tit* Many good-m<Mrrows to your Majefty j 
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Madam, to you as many and as good. 
1 promifed your Grace a hunter's peal. 

Sat. And you have rung it luftily, my Lord?^ 
Somewhat too early for new-married Ladies. 

Ba/l Lavinia, how fny you ? 

Lav, 1 fay no : 
1 have been broad awake two hours and more. 

S^t. Come on tlien, horfe and chariots let us have. 
And to our fport: Madam, now ye Ihall fee 
Our Roman hunting. 

Mar. I have dogs, my Lord, 
Will rouze the proudeft Panther in the chafe. 
And climb the highcft promontory -top. 
. 77/. And I have horfe will follow, where the game 
Makes way, and run like fwallows o'er the plain. 

Dem. Chiron, we hunt not, we, with horfe nor 
hound ; 
But hope to pluck a dainty Doe to ground. 

{^Exeunf* 

Scene changes to a defart fart of the Foreji. 

Enter aaron alone^ 

Aar. He that had wit, would think that I had 
none. 
To bury fo much gold under a tree, 
. And never after to inherit it# 
Let him, that thinks of me fo abjedlly. 
Know that this gold muft coin a ftratagem. 
Which, cunningly eflFe<5ted, will beget 
A very excellent piece of villainy ; 
And fo repofc, fweet gold, for their unreft 
That have their alms out of the Emprefs' cheft. 

Enter tamoha. 

Tarn* Mylovely Aaron, wherefore look* ft thou fad^ 
When every thing doth make a gleeful boaft I 
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3f TITUS ANDRONICUS. 

The birds chaunt melody on every bufli. 

The fnake lyes rolled 'in the chearful fun, 

The green leaves quiver with the cooling wind, 

And make a chequered (hadow on the ground : 

Undier their fweet (hade, Aaron let us ftt. 

And whilft the babbling echo mocks the hounds. 

Replying flirilly to the well-tuned horns. 

As if a double hunt were heard at once, 

Let us fit down and mark their yelling noife : 

And after confli^ft, fuch as was fuppofed 

The wandering Prince and Dido once enjoyedr 

When with a happy ftorm they were furprifed^ 

And curtained with a counfcl-keeping cave ; 

We may, each wreathed in the other's arms, 

(Our paftimes done) polfefs a golden flumber; 

Whilft hounds and horns, and fweet melodious bird^ 

Be unto us as is a nurfe's fong 

Of lullaby, to bring her babe alkep. 

Aar. Madam, though Venus govern your de&es, 
Saturn is dominator over mine : 
What fignifies my deadly-ftanding eye. 
My filence, and my cloudy melancholy. 
My fleece of woolly hair, that now uncurls. 
Even as an adder when Ihe doth imroul 
To do fome fatal execution? 
No, Madam, thefe are no venereal figns ; 
Vengeance is in my heart, death in my hand ; 
Blood and revenge are hammering in my hea4*' 
Hark, Tamora, (the Emprefs of my foul. 
Which never hopes more heaven than refts in thee) 
Thb is the day of doom for Baffianus ; 
His Philomel muft lofe her tongue to day;. 
Thy fons make pillage of her chaftky. 
And wafh their hands in Baffianus' blood, 
Seeft thou this letter? take it up, I pray thee. 
And give the King this fatal-plotted fcroul > 
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TITUS ANDRONICUS. 33 

Now queftion me no more, we are efpied ; 
Here comes a parcel of our hopeful booty, 
Which dread not yet their lives deftrudion. 

Tam. Ah, my fweetMoor,fweeter tome than life ! 

^ar. No more, great Emprefs, BaOlanus comes ; 
Be crofs with him, and I'll go fetch thy fons 
To back thy quarrels, whatfoe*er they be^ [£?f;V; 

Enter bassianus and lavinia. 

Baf. Whom have we here ? Rome's royal Emprcfi^ 
Unfumiftied of her wcU-befeeming troops? 
Or is it Dian, habited like her. 
Who hath abandoned her holy groves. 
To fee the general Hunting in this foreft ? 

Tam^ Saucy controuler of our private fteps. 
Had I the power that, fome fay, Dian had. 
Thy temples IKould be planted prefently 
With horns, as was A Leon's ; and the hounds 
Should drive upon thy new-transformed limbs. 
Unmannerly intruder as thou art! 

Lav, Under your patience^ gentle Emprefs, 
'Tis thought you have a goodly gift in horning : 
And to be doubted, that your Moor and you 
Are fingled forth to try experiments : 
Jove {hield your hufband from his hounds to-day ! 
*Tis pity they- (hould take him for a flag* 

Baf Believe me, Queen, your fwarth Cimmerian 
Doth make your honour of his body's hue. 
Spotted, detefted, and abominable. 
Why are you fequeftered from all your train ? 
Difinounted from your fnow-white goodly fteed^ 
And wandered hither to an obfcure plot. 
Accompanied with a barbarous Moor, 
If foul defire had not conduced you \ 

Lav, And being intercepted in your fport> . 
Great reafon that my nobk Lord b^ rated 
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34 TITUS ANDRONICUS. . 

For faucinefs. — I pray yon, let us hence, 
And let her 'joy her raven-coloured love ; 
This valley fits the purpofe paffing well. 

Baf. The King my brother fhall have note of this,. 

Lav, Ay, for thefe flips have made him noted long. 
Good King, to be fo mightily abufed ! 

Tarn, Why have I patience to endure all this ? 

Enter chiron ^;7^ demetrius. 

jyem. How now, dear Sovereign and our gracious 
mother, 
Why does your Highnefs look fo pale and wan ? 

Tarn, Have I not reafon, think you, to look pule l 
Thefe two have 'ticed me hither to tliis place, 
A barren and detefted vale you fee it is. 
The trees, tho' fummer, yet forlorn and lean,. 
Overcome with mofs, and baleful mifsleto. 
Here never Ihines the fun ; here nothing breeds^ 
Unlefs the nightly owl, or fatal raven. 
And when they ftiewed me this abhorred pit» 
They told me, here at dead time of the night, 
A tlioufand fiends, a thoufand hiffing fnakes, 
Ten thoufand fweliing toads, as many urchins,. 
Would make fuch fearful and confufed cries, 
As any mortal body hearing it, 
Should ftrait fall mad, or elfe die fuddenly. 
No fooner had they told this hellifh tale. 
But ftraight they told me, they would bind me here. 
Unto the body of a difmal yew ; 
And leave me to this miferable death : 
And then they called me foul adultrefs, 
Lafcivious Gotli, and all the bittereft terms 
That ever ear did hear to fuch effed. 
And had you not by wondrous fortune come,. 
This vengeance on me had they executed : 
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Revenge it, as you love your mother's life ; 
Or be ye not from henceforth calPd my children. . 
Dem. This is a witne& that I am thy fon. 

{_Stahs Bar. 

Cht, And this for me, ftruck home to fhew my 

ftrength. \S tabbing him likewjife. 

Lav. I come, Semiramis ; — nay, barbarous Ta^ 

mora; (12) 

For no name fits thy nature but,thy own. 

Tarn. Give me thy poniard; you ihall know, 
my boys. 
Your mother's hand (hall right your mother's wrong. 
Dem, Stay, Madam, here is more belongs to her ; 
Firft, thralh the com, then after burn the draw; 
This minion ftood upon her chaftity. 
Upon her nuptial vow, her loyalty, 
And with that painted cope Ihe braves your migh 

. tinefs; (13) 
And fhali fhe carry this unto her grave ? 

(tx) T come, Semiramis, nay harharous Tamora.] 
By an inaccuracy of the pointing, the editors have all a- 
long made nonfenfe of this pafTage. Rut the Poet's mean- 
ing is this ; Lavinia, feeing her hu(band ftabbcd by the 
Queen's two fons, cxpctSts and invites the Queen to fervc 
her in^he fame kind, and put an end to her mifcrics. 

(13) And with that painted hope fl^e trax^esyour mightiuefs,'] 
Lavinia, fay they, (lands on her chaftity, her nuptial 
vow, and matrimonial faith; anciKupon the merit of fuch 
qualifications braves the Queen. But in what fen/c caa 
thefe things be called a painted hope ? What image or idea 
docs this exprcffion give ? The ingenious Mr Warburton fur- 
niflied me with the emendation 1 have inferted in the text, 

—And with that painted cope, i. e. this gay covering : 

a figure very pretty and common among the poets. So wc 
fay, cloathcd with virtue : as of other qualities we fay, they 
are ufcd as a cloak. Then, painted is a very proper epi- 
thet to cope^ it being a fplcndid Wlefiaftical vefbnent of va- 
fio«is colours. Befides, painted may be here ironically in- 
tended ; to iniinuate, this virtue was only pretended la 
I^arinia. 
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S6 TITUS ANDRONICUS. 

ChL And if (he do, I would I were a eunuch. 
Drag hence her hufband to fome fecret hole. 
And make his dead trunk pillow to our luft. 

Tam, But when you have the honey you defire. 
Let not this wafp out-live, us both to fting. 

Chi. I warrant. Madam, we will make that fure ; 
Come, miftrefs, now perforce we will enjoy 
That nice-preferved honefty of yours. 

Lav. O Tamora, thou bear'ft a woman's face— - 

Tarn, I will not hear her fpeak ; away with her. 

Lav. Sweet Lords, entreat her hear me but a 
word 

Dent. Liften, fair Madam ; let it be your glory 
To fee her tears ; but be your heart to them. 
As unrelenting flints to drops of rain. 

Lav. When did the tyger*s young ones teach the 
dam? 
O, do not teach her wrath ; ftie taught it thee; 
The milk, thou fuck'dll from her, did turn to marble j 
Even at thy teat thou hadft thy tyranny. 
Yet every mother breeds not fons alike ; 
Do thou intreat her, {hew a woman pity. 

Chi. What ! wouldft thou have me prove myfelf 
a baftard ? 

Lav. 'Tis true the raven doth not hatch a lark; 
Yet have I heard, (O, could I find it now I) 
The lion, moved with pity, did endure 
To have his princely paws pared all away. 
Some fay, that ravens fofter forlorn children. 
The whilft their own birds famifh in their nefts : 
Oh be to me, though thy hard heart fay, no. 
Nothing fo kind, but fomething pitiful. 

Tarn. I know not what it means: away with her. 

Lav. Oh, let me teach thee for my father's fake, 
(That gave thee life, when well he might havo 

flain thee) 
Be not obdurate, open liy deaf ears. 

Digitized by GoOQIc 



TtTUiS &NDRONICUS. 37 

Ttf w. H^ft tkoQ in po-ibn ne'ef offended mc, 
E^ea for his ikke am I now pitilefs : 
Remember, boy's, I poured forth tears la vain. 
To fave your brother from the fa<*rifice ; 
5«it fierce Androelcus would' not rdcnt; 
Therefore. away with hQr,'anid ufe her as you will; 
The worfe to bcrrthe bfCUcr-krved of me. 

Iwjv. * O Tamora, tie^ca^eda geatje Qneen, 
And. with 4iMKe;owi| kaads I^Ul me i& this plate ^ 
For 'lis not life that I have begged Co long : 
Poor l^ius ftakt, i^rhia <B«(lfiaiiiiS' died. ^ 

. Tarn. What bereft thou then? fbnd woman, 
i^t mtg6. . ' 

Laif, 'Tis preitat death I beg 5 a&d one thing 
« fttore, ; '- 

TlUt womanhood iienies afty tdi^e to tell : • 
O, keep «i€ from &ctf worfe than kilUng luft> 
And tumble me intso fouie loathfome pit. 
Where never man's eye may behold my body : 
Do this, and be a charitable miirderer. 

T^fk. So (honiU I rob ray fweet' fons of their fee» 
Ho ; let them iktisfy theit^ loft on thee. 

Dem. Away; for t^ou haffi ftai4 us h«re tob Idtig." 

Laxh No grtfcie? no womanhood? flr beaftly 
creature 1 
The bhjt and ttftemy of bar gctittral name ! ^ 
Confu fion faU-^**- ' 

C/ii. Nay, then VU Stop your mouth — i-hring 
thou he*- §inft apd : t^^^gg^ ^f' LaviAla. 
This4s the hole w4i«re Adton tnd us hide hinl* 

Tarn. Farewel, my fons ; fie that you nl^ke he^ 
furc. 
Mc'cr let jny hej^rt know mtrry cheftr iadced, . 
*Till all the Andronici be made away. * 

Vol. Xlr ■ ■ '- '.'D -: \' '* M ■ ^ ■' 
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^ T'l TX7 S A N D R O NIC ,tJ:S*: 

1^o,w will I hence to fcek my Jowly Moor^ 

jAnd let my fplcenful foi». tfab trBll defloiir. lExH^ 

Enter Aaron, njj'tth <;|uintus ^//^ marcus. 

Aar. Come on, my Lords, the better foot befouc^ 
Striit will I bffingyott to. the loathfoioe pit 
Where I cfpied the pother ftft afieep. 

.$jun> Mj fight is v^ry dull, what^kr it h©des. 

yWfr. And mine, I pcomife jto^ ; '^wte'^ not for 
fhame, 
Wdl jCoiUd Iiww:e fOur §)0rt to fl^tp. a ^ile. 

£Marcusytf/// /Vi/i? /i&r /^i^ 

:i^///r. What, art thou fallen ? mhatx futole hole 
is this, 
Whofe mouth is covered with rude-growing briari^ 
Upon whofe Jeaves awie 4r<^ o£ dew-lhed blood, . ' 
As fr^lh as mominc^oM^ diftilled on .flowers ? 
A very fatal pliife it feems ta me : 
Speak, brother, haft thou hurt. tJvee wkh the fall ? 

Mcsr. O bjpother^ ^th the difeiallpd objedi 
T^iat ever «,ye, ^th fight, mad« heurt lament* 

Aar. Now mXi Lfetchthe King to find ibemlhw^ 
That^^he tierji:by may have a «lik«ly guefs. 
How <!^Qfe wffct they ^at mfide ivway his brother. 

\^EiUi Aaroa, 

Mar. Wlky doft not;COtt)lbrt«lf> andbelp me out 
From thi^ unhallowed and blood^laincd hole? 
- i^'a. I Am fiu-prifed NhSh an micouth fear^ . 
A chilling fv^eat o*,figr-mns my trembTmg joints ; 
My hpart fuipefiks mbn? than minr eye can foe. 

4^A Ta prove thou haft a true divining heart;, 
Aaron and thou, look down into the den^ 
And fee ^ fearful fight of blood and death. 

i^«^. Aaron 19 gpfie^ and say ^cHnpaffionaft' 
hea?c 
^ilX not permit mj eyes coce to behol4; 
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TEe thing whereat it trembles by funnife : 
O tell me how it is ; for ne'o* till now 
Was I a^chiM^ to fear I know- not what* 

Mar. Loi^d'BafiianiU'lyes'embreWed here. 
All on a heap, like to a flaught^red lamb. 
In this deteiUd^ dark, blood-<irtnking pit» 

J^Fw. If) it be dark, how do ft thou know *tis he^ 
Mar. Upon hts bloody. Enger he doth wear 
A precious ring,, that lightens all the hole : 
Which, like a taper in fome monument. 
Doth fhine upon the dead man's earthy chteks,^ 
And (hews the ragged entr;^ik of this pit. 
So pide did iHine the moon on^Pyramus,- ^ 
When he by night lay bathed in maiden blood* 

brother, help me with thy fainting hand, 

8f fear hath made- thee faint, as me it hath) 
ut of this fell devouring receptacle,. 
As hatefuhas Cocytus* mifty mMth;. [^^uC,^ 

^ini Reach me^hy hand, diatX may help the$ 
Or, wanting ftren^th to do thee fo muc^ good, . 

1 may be plucked into the^ fMllawmg womb> 
Of this deep pit, poor Baffianus' grave. 

I have no ftrength to pluck thee, to the, brink. 
Mar. And- 1 no ftrength to climb without thy 
help* 
^ ^in. Thy hand bncc more* I wiH not loofc again. 
Till thou an here aif^t, or I below.. 
Thou canft not come to xnc, i come to tbee.^ 

ifa/IinJ' 

Enter t^e E mperor and a a r o n* 

Sat. Akmg with.mc;-r-rilfep^ whs^ hols i§ bei^", ^ 
And what he is that now is leaped into't. 
Say, who sift tlioti tlutt lately dklft dcfcend 
Jnto this eapir^ hollow of the cdrth i . ; 

Alar. Th' unhappy fon of old AndroBicus,:, *' 
D z 
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4« TrrUS AN'DRONltUB^ 

Brought hither in a moft unlucky hour, 
'J'o find thy.brodier BaiEanus dcad.^ 

Sat. My brother dead ? 1 know thou doft but jjeff r 
Jle aQd his Lady bath are at the Lodge; 
Upon the aorth fide of this pleafant chafe; 
' lis not an hour fince I left him, there. 

Mar.Wc know not where you left him all aHvc i 
But out, alasl here have we found him dead. 

Enter tiiViQ9.iL nvith Jttendatits', anoronicus^ - 
and LUCIUS. * 

Tom. .Where is my J^oxd the King ? 

Sat* liere» Tamora ; though grieved with kill^ 
inggriet 

Tarn. Where i* thy brother Baflianus ? 

Sat. Now to the bottom doft thou fearch mf 
Poor Baflianus here lyes, murdered. [wound^;. 

Tanj^ Thea all too l^te 1 brings this fatal wnt> . 
Tlie eomplot; of this thnelefs tpgedy j 
And wonder greatly that mui^*s^face cannfoid . .^ 
In pleafing fooaks fuck murderous tyranny. 

ISkf givfi* S^iixm^mxi^ a L^ti»f* 

Saturninus reads the Letter. 

** And if we mifs to meet him handfomely» 

" Sweet huntftnan, Baffismus 'tis-w^ mean, 

" Do thoufo much as 4ig the grave foriaitn, ' 

" Thou Itnoweft onr meaning; look fdr^thy^revaiil 

** Among the nettles of the elder tree, 

*• Which over-lhades the mouth of that fame pit,. 

** Where we decreed to bury Baffianus. 

" Do this, and purchafe tts thy laffing friends?* 

Oh, Tamora t was evw heard the like^ ' * 

This is the pit, and this the elder ^ec; , * 
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t^nk, Sirs, ifyott can find-ihe JiUAtTaian out, > 
*I<htat Ihould have murdered BaiSanus here. 

j^ar. My gracimis Lord, here iithe bag of eolcC 
• Saii Two of thy. wbelps, fdi curs of bloody^ind, - 
Have here bereft my brother of his life. [Ti? Titus^- 
^irs, drag tthemF.'from >the-pit uato die pi^on, , » 
There let them bide, until we have devifcd^ 
Ssome never-heard-of torturitig para for them.' 

Tarn. What, are they ii? this pit? Oh, wohdroilte 
Haw eafiiy murder is difcovered f f thing .! ' 

Tit. High Emperor, upoajii^ feeMe lcne« . 
I J beg- this boon, with tears not lightly Ihed,, 
That this fell fault of my accurfed fons, . 
(Accurfed, if the fault be proved in them ) ^ 

Sat. Ifnt be proved^ you fee it is apparent. 
Who found this letter, Tamora, was it you ? 
' ^am. Androiiicus himfelf did take it up. 

T//. I 'did, my^Lord : yet let -me be their bail. 
For by my fathers reverend tomb i vow, ' 
They (hall be ready at your Hfghnefs* will,- 
To anfwcr their fu^icion with their lives. [^mi. 

Sai. Thourlhafe not bml-them^: fefethou'f^^ik)^ 
Some bring the murdered body, fome the murderers. - 
l*et them iK)t fppak'a wordr tBe guilt is plain » : 
- For by my foulv were there worle end than death, > 
That end upon th«m Ihou^ bt exccutedv. 

Tam. Andronicusi I wiM inw-eat the King; . "; 
Fear not th^ .fons, they ihali' dd welf'fenough. 

77/..' Gprae, l^i»cius>., come^ . ftay not tq taJH wi(h ■> 
• . thoBftr *\_Ex€ttnt ^evsFaUjf^ ■ 

v^td: hir HandrcUt'^'^ and i><fr Tongue cut o»f,- 

. D^m. So, «ow gotcH (^ if thy toogue can /peak) - 
Vlhc^^twts^ that cut' thy tongi|«, and raviihed thwi. . 
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4^ .Tnru»CAJi®:iiX)]»iicrus: 

ChL Write de^Q thy mind, bewrtty.ii^ itead^ 

ingfo; 
4M^ if thy flumps, will let difce, play the imbc. 
MJent* See, how v^ith figns and tokens- (he tau 

fcrowle. 1 

Ci/. Go home> call for fwieet water, wafh thy 

hands. • 

IXepr, She has no tongme to calj^ nor hands t6 

And to kt*5 leave her to her filent walks. [walh; 

ChL If 'twere ray €afc, I {bould go hang myfelt. 

Dem, If thou hadft hands to help thee knit the 

. cord. £Exeunf I>ea>, aftd ChL 

, . Enter MARCtrs to Lavinia. 

Mar, Who's this, my niece, that flies away fb &ft ? 
Coufin, a word ; where is your huiband I 
If I do dream, would all my wealth would w«ike 
If i do wake, fome planet ftrike me down, [me \ 
That I may ilumher in eternal fleep ! 
Speak, gentle niece^ what ftcrn ungentle hands 
fJaTe lopped, and hewed, and made thy body ba^ 
^Of h?r two branches, thofc iw'cet oriiamcnts^ {14). 

(14) , ^ ■■■ ■■ ■ thofifuiet ornanenlSf 

kl'hsp drclhgjha^oivs Kin^i havt fought to Jteep irf, 
j1^ might not gatrt fi gfeat < n hnf^n^fi^ 
Ai half thy bve A] Ai half h«r love ? Bm how might they 
fain any part of her fove? or would flic not confrrtt to qn- 
brace ihem io mnch as with^pac arm ? ihe Vvtt had no 
luch flufTin his thoijghts. My cofrcdbion rtllores the irOc 
*»ifcaning; that though* Pritwres- langmlhed' f 6 fteip Ho*^ her 
arms,- they couJd hot obtain their fuk, or have heitovc. The 
Very £ime cbrryptioa has obtained id our Authof's tale.pf 
Cefb'd^'as onfi Procfh{ ^ ''".*« A 

And looks, a« do the trccs'by wintef^ntpt. 
Whom froft and cold of frUif and lea^e^ /^/^Ortpt» 
For grannKir ihews, thai we' nttft' Ukc wile read 1lcri—«-«^ 
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Aftd might not gain fb' gHeat li happinefs, fih r 

As have thy love } ^^hy doft- n^t l^ieak to me? *- ^' 

Alas, k crimfon river of warmi blood, 
Like to a bubbling fountain (lirr^d with wind. 
Doth rife and fall* btitween thy r6fy lips, * 
Coming and going with thy honey breath. 
But fure fome Tereus hath defloured thee; 

.And left thou fhQuldil fJ^tt^^hini, cut thy tongue* 
Ah, now thoti turnelt away thy face for ftiame I 
And notwithftanding all this iofs of blood, 
(?Vs from a conduit with their iifuing fpouts,) ^ 
Yet do thy cheeks look. red a^ Titan's face, 
Blufhing to be encountered with a cloud^^ — '-^ 
Shall 1 fpeak for thee? fliall [fay ;tis fo} 
O, that r knew thy heart, and kneW the beaft. 
That I might rail at him to eafe miy mind I 
Sorrow concealed^ like an oven flopped. 
Doth burn the heart to cinders where it is. 
Fair Philomela, fhe but lofl: Ktr tongue. 
And in a tedious famp!(.'r ihwt^d hdr mind. 
Rut lovely niece, that mean is cut from theej 
A craftier Tereus haft tJiou met withiil. 
And he hath, cut thofe pretty fingers oiT, 
That could have better fewcd tlvin rhilomel. 
Oh, had'the monfter feentbof^' lily hands 
Tremble like afpen leaves upon a liit^Cj 
And make the filken ftnngs delight to ktfs them ; 
He would hot then hate touched them for his life, 
Of had he heard the hcaycniy harmony, 
Which tifat' fweet totigue hat.h made ; 
He would have dropped his kfjfc, and fd\ jJlcep/ 

' As Cerberus at tjie Thr^ciaa poet*s feet, , 

. Come, let us go, aipid make thy father t^lind ; 

, For.fuch a fight will" blind a father's' eye. - ^ ' 
One ixourVibortB wik'dfolvji^i^ firagrkiit ixiea€h>. 
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;Wlrat wiH wliole months of tears thy<fatli€r'i tfcS/t 
©o not draw hack, for W€ wilLmoum. with tJui t^ 
Oh! coiUdousfueturamg eaie thy mifery i 

A q T. IIL 

ScE n %, a Street. in Rome. . 

Enter /^^ Judges and Scnziors, ivif^ makcus ojid: 
•<gt7iKTus bound, pajpng on the Stage to the Place- 
ts/ Execution i and t i tus going tejore, pleading^ 

T I T U S. 

TJ EAR me, ^rave fathers ; .noble trtbimes, Aay, . 
"* -■ For pity ol mino.ag^,. whofe youth, was fpent; 
In dUngeroiis wars, whilft you iecurely fleeped : 
For air my blood in Rome's great quarrel ihed. 
For all .the fr oft y. nights that i have watched. 
And for chefe bitter tears which you now fee . 
Filling the aged .wrinkles in my cheeks. 
Be pitiful to my condemned fons, / 
Whoie fouls ate not corrupted, as 'tis thought. 
For two and twenty fons I never weeped, 
Becaufe they died, iiv Honour's lofty bed^ 

[x^ndronicus ijetb d^nvn, and t^e Jud^ 
pafs liy bitn^ 
For thefe, thefe, tribunes, {a the dufl I write. 
My h»iatt*s deep. Ian gpor, andmy foul's fad tears -t 
Xet my tears ftaunjch the earth's dry appetite. 
My fon'is fweet blood will make >t (hame and blufc 
O eairth i { will befriend thee more with rain,^ 

\^Exeunt* . 
That ft all diftil ftom the/e two ancient ruias. 
Than youthful April Ihallwicliall his ihowers; (15) 

ii tbt reading 01 our poetical cditort oolyj the Met copies ' 
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TIT US -Al^ » R/O N V C C f. 4; 

In fummer's draught m drop upon thee ftill; 
In winter, wi til w«rm tcais V4\ mek the frtow; 
And keep eternal fpnng-thne on thy face. 
So thotf feftife to drink my deav fon*s blood. 

Enter Lucius, *whh Us Siuord dta-wn, 

Ols revei^iid trfbttn»cs \ gentle aged men' f 
Unbifid nay Ibns, reverfe the doem of death : 
And let me fay, (that never weeped before) 
My fears ttre now prefraiKng oratorSk 

Lu€^ Oh, noble father, you Lament in Tain ; 
The tribunes^ hear you not, no man is by ; 
And J^ou' recount your ibri-o^^s to a ilone. • 

Tit, Ah, JLucius, for thy brothers let me plead; 
Grave tribunes, once more 1 intreat of you 

Luc, • My gracious Lord, no tribune heirs you 
. fpeak. 

Tit. Why, His no matfj^i*, man ; if tfiejr did heaf , 
They vowldiiotnwirk 'mt^^at if 'they did mark, 
Tliey would not pftyme.— ^— > 
Therefore 1 tell my;forro^v9 to- the ftoires; 
"Who, though 'they canfnot dnf^i^^r mydiftrei^^ * 
•Tet in fome fort they're better than die tribucei, , 
For that *tkey win not ihttrc^plJ'tny tale ; 
.When i do weep, they hnmbly^t my feet 
Receive my tear^, and- fcferh to weep -vritit me : 
And were they but attired in grave weeds, 
^pme xeuld afibr4 no tribune Hke to theie^ 
iAilone i^ioft as wiui,iribaaesmov« hard \hmx ftouesc 

li^urt it righ|;ly-^«— with »U bis iliowers. If they bad not 
Ycmembevcd* Ovid in his Fafti, lib. IV, v^r. h^ 
J . ( y^frrhm tntmorant nh apertt tempirediBum% 
^tm Vtnjis injefh inniiim ^aina mtmu :) 
tbey m^^^ti' at'lttift, have retnniheud • «he flrA rule ill 
•rbtfic^ Prtptia^^4t^.tMi(^t (hat aUviaoiiCbSiaji4 'wisfis. are 
marculines. ' *' 
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^ T I T XJ 8 A<N:I>'ft G N I C U ?. 

A ftone is filent *ad.offendeth not,- 

And tribunes with, their tong)acs doom meB^to deatb^ 

But wherefore flandelithoiv.with thy: weapon drawrv? 

Luci 1'arefcue.my t wo brother s^rom their d^tli;. 
For which attempt, the judges have prbuounced 
My everlafting doom of bamffiment. 

7/7. O happy man,, they have befriended tteer 
Why, foolilh Lucius, . doft thou not perceive 
That Rome is but a^ wi^kkraef^ of ty^rs ; . 
Tygers muft prey, and Rome affbrds^no prey 
But me and- mine ; howr happy art thou then> 
From th^fe deypurer^-to be baailhed^ , 
But who comes with' our brother Marcus.here?. 

£«/^r- MARCUS tf»r/ LAVIWIA. 

Mar. Titus, prei^arc thy noble eyes to wccp^. 
Or if not fo, thy noble heart to breaks 
1 bring confuming forrow to thine. age- 
TV/. Will it confume n:ie.? letme.ifee it tbeiu 
Mar. This was thy daughta?., 
77/. Why,. Marcus, folk; is.- 
Luc* Ah me i this ot^e^> kills me» 
7/V. Faint-heartedboy, arife«aiid lookupooJierr. 
Speak, my Lavinia^ what accurfed hand • 
Hath made thee handlefs, in thy £ither*s fpi^it? ( 1 6)^ 
What.fbol hatkadded water to the ieaj 

(i6) "^-^"^^ivhat accurftd hand 

Hath mait thee handkfi in thy fathii^*s 6ght ?] Bttt thbagh 
I^vinia appcarcd-hsarfieTs iii^her ftitber*Si^cf«oee, (lic^^at 
not made fo in his fight. And if that be the true reading, 
k^aa.at beA.bea'r bvtithis pooi xatanixT^^ wbai curfcd hani 
hath robbed Jthec of thy hands, for thy. father to fee thee ta 
that condition? The^ flight alteration J have given, adds a. 
much more re^fonable coroplaiat* and aggratatet the icnti« 
■lent : What csrfed hsnd hath robbed tfaec^ of thy banda^ 
only iaudeij|»igh(ta thy. faihcr, only to.eacceafc bia lot^ 
flaeat» ?. 
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Or brought iifaggot to bri^ht-butniag Troy ? 
^ly gi«ct was -at the height before thou cameil, * 
And now, like NikiSi*at difVlaineth bounds : ^- 

Oive me^ Avord, PI] chop ^ff my bands too, 
For they iiave fought for Jlome, and M in vain^ 
And xhtf have numd this woe, in feeding life 4 
*In bfbotlefe prayer -have they b«en held up, i 

And thiey kave ferved^me to dffe^els ulc. 
l^ow^adi the'^fervite I reqoir^ of them, 
Is, that the xjine will help to>^ut tlie other : 
*Tis well, Lavinia, ^at thou haft no hands, 
Bor hands to do Rome fervicc are but vain. 

Luc. Speak^ gentle Aft^, -wiio hmh martyred 
.thcr? 
lUflitr. O that delightful ^gine of her thoughts. 
That blabbed them-widi*fuch pleaiksg eloquence, 
)s torn from-forth that<|«*etty hollow cage, 
'Where, like^aXweet'^mdodious bird, it fimg 
:Sweet various notes^ enehantmg every^^ear ! 

Luci Ob, fay chon for her, wlio hath done this 
,- ^eed? • ' . ' • 

Ular. O, thus I'founilhicr ftraylngin the park, 
'Seeking to hideherfelf ; «s ^th ^e deer 
That hath received fome unrecui^ng wonnd. 

Titn It was ray deer; and he that wounded hgr. 
Hath hurt me more than had he killed me dead : 
Formow Iftand, as one upon a rock, 
£nvironed with ,a wrldemefs of iea. 
Who marks the "waxing tide grow wave by wave 5 
£xpeding ever^when fome «iviottt ibrg€ 
Will in his bFiniili bowels fwallowliim. 
T|iis way to death my wretched fons are gone : 
Here (lands my other fon, a banifhed man ; 
And here my -brother, weq[»ing at my woes. 
Bcrf'that which p^s my foul the greateft %urft. 
Is dear L^inia^ .^ka^er than my foul^-«-^ - ^ 

Digitized by GoOQIc 



^^ T I jrui s: A N D R i*rc uiSi' 

Had I bwt feea' tky. pt^unc in* tiws pTi^t, "> 

It would bftye maiicd mt. WJiatihaii i do, 
Now 1 b€jhc>ld thy lovely body foi . 
Thou, haft no hands to wipe*arway thy tears. 
No? tongue to tell mc who hatii aiartyred thee ; L 
Thy.bvtftandihe b.dead; andforJais dedtit 
Thybrot;hQrs.*r6 oomdemaedt ^ddcad hyithis. • . 
Look, Marcus I abf fon laiciuv look oil her : > \ 
When I did nai»0 her brodwrs, then frdh tears 
Stood on her cheeks, as doth the honey-dew 
Upon a gathered lily alriioft withered. ' ' / * 

Mar, Perchnncc^ ftie weeps hcca^fe they killed heti 
hufb^jwi; ' < , , . . . ^ . ) 
Perchance becaiife (he knows them inn'oceiit. 
^ Tit, If they didkilHhS^liuitaad,tH«nbejoyfii|, 
Bpcauft the, law h^i ta*en rerenge oil th^iri* V 

No, no^ they wcJtildnot do ibioul a. deed; - 
Witnefs the for^w : that theiniifter. makes, ... 
Gentle Lavima* let me kifs thy lips, 
Qf iT^ke/omQ figns hpw.Lmaiy 40 t^e «Ufe :. . - 
Shall thy good uncle, and thy brothec Lucius, ' 
4rtd thoO, ^nd:l, fiffrouindabbu't ibifae.fountdiB, 
Looking all dowtiw^irds^to Jbfiholdiotir fcbeeka 
How they are ftainediike meadows yet not drj J 
■yi^jth miry flime left on them by a flood ? 
And in the fountain Ihall we gaac fo long, 
'Till the frcJh ^tafte be taken from that cleamefs. 
And made a bryie-pit with our. bitter tears? 
Or ihal) we cut away our hands. like thiae? 
Or (hall we. bite onr toagucs, and in dumb (hows 
Pafs the reixjaindcr of our hatefiil days ? 
Wh^t (hall we do ? let us, that have our tongues, 
Plot foine device of furtlier mifery. 
To make us- wondered at in time ta come. 

^<r. Sweet ffttlie^, oeafe yotir t^^rsj^ fonatyotiti 
See hovony vrr^tichoi &Mt fobB.wii.iwep&i [grie^ 
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Mar. Patience, dear niece; good Titus, dry 
tliine eyes. 

TfU Ah, Marcus, Marcus ! brother, well I wot. 
Thy napkin cannot drink a tear of mine. 
For thou, poor man, haft drowned it with thine 
own. 

Luc, Ah, my Lavinia, I will wipe thy cheeks. 

Tit, Mark, Marcus, m^-k; I underlland her figns; 
Had ftie a tongue to i'peak, i>ow would flie fay 
That to her brother which I faid to thee. 
Jlis napkin, with his true tears all bewet, 
-Can do no fervice on her forrowfiU cheeks. 
.Oh, what a fympathy of woe is this I 
As far from help as Limbo. is from bhfs. 

Enter aaron. 

j^ar, Titus Andronicus, my Lord the Emperor 
:Sends thee this word; that if thou love thy fons, 
l^et Marcus, Lucius, or thyfelf, old Titus, 
•Or any one of you, chop off your hand. 
And icnd it to the King; he for the fame 
Will fend thee hither both thy fons aKve, 
And that (hall be the ranfom of their fault. 

T/t, Oh, gracious Emperor ! oh, gentle Aaron i 
Did ever raven iing fo like a lark. 
That gives fweet tidings of the fun's uprife ? 
With all my heart, I'll lend the Emperor my hand; 
"Good Aaron, wilt thou help to chop it off ? 

Luc. Stay, father, for that noble hand of thine. 
That hath thrown down fo many enemies. 
Shall not be fent ; my hand will ferve the turn. 
My youth can better Ipare My blood than you, 
And therefore mine (hall fave my brothers lives. 

Mar, Which of your hands hath not defended 
And reared aloft the bloody battle-ai, [Rome, 

Vol. XL E 
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Writing cIeftru<Stion on the enemies cafque? (17) 
Oh, none of both but are of high defert : 
My hand hath been but idle, let it ferve 
To ranfom my two nephews from their death ; 
Then have I kept it to a worthy end. 

Aar^o Nay, eome agree whofe hand (hall go along, 
For fear they die before their pardon come. 

Mar. My hand (hall go. 

Luc, By Heaven it (hall not go. 

77/. Sirs, ftrive no more, fuch withered herbs 
as thefe 
Are meet for plucking up, and therefore mine. 

Lup. Sweet father, if I Ihall be thought thy fon. 
Let me redeem my brothers both from death. 

Mar. And for our father's fake, and mother's 
Now let me fhow a brother's love to thee, [care, 

7*/V. Agree between you, I will fpare my hand. 

Luc. Then I'll go fetch an ax. 

(17) Which ofytair hands hath not tfcfivJed Rome, 
ylnd reared ploft the bloody battle- axe y 

Writing deflruhhn on the em'miei caftlc ?] This is a pafTage 
which fliows a moft wonderful fagacity in our editors. They 
could not, furc, intend an improvement of the art military, 
by teaching us that it was ever a cuftom to hew down 
C(i files with the battle-axe. Or could they have a dcfign tot 
tell us, that they wore caftles .formerly on their heads for 
defenfivc armour ? There is, indeed, a pafTagc in Trmius and 
Crfffi-tat which fuch commentators might alltdge in fupport 
of fuch a wife opinion : ^ 

and, Diomede, 

Stand faft, and wear a ca'rie on thy head, &c, 
I ventured, fome time ago, to corrc<5i the paffuge thus; 

Writing deftrudtion on the enemies ccjk, 
i e. an helmet, from the ? rcnch word, une cafque, A bro- 
ken k in the manufcript might eafily be miftaken for //, 
and thus a cafHe was built at once. But as I think it is 
mrch more feifible to fplit an helmet with a battle-axe, than 
to cut down a (ojile with it, I fliall continue to Hand by mj 
emcndadoD. 
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TITUS ANDRONICUS. ft 

Mar. But I will ufe the ax. 

[£x^a«/ Lucius /r«t/ Marcus. 
7i*/. Come hither, Aaron, TU deceive them both. 
Lend me thy hand, and I will give thee mine. 

Jar. If that be called deceit, I will be honeft. 
And never whilft I live deceive men fo. * 

But ril deceive you in another fort, 
And that you'll fay ere half an hour pafs. [ /IJiae* 
r He cuts off TitusV Hand. 

Enter lucius and m'arcus again. 

Tit, Now ftay your ftrife ; what (hall be is dlf- 
Good Aaron, give his Majeity my hand : [patched; 
Tell him, it was a hand that warded him 
From thoufand dangers; bid him bury it: 
More hath it merited ; that let it have. 
As for my fpns, fay, I account of them 
As jewels purchafed at an eafy price ; 
And yet dear too, becaufe 1 bought mine own. 

Jar. 1 go, Andronicus ; and for thy hand 
Look by and bye to have thy fons with thee : 
Their heads, I mean. — Oh, how this villainy [ ^'JiJe. 
Doth fat me with the very thought of it ! 
Let fools do good, and fair men call for grace, 
Aaron will have his foal black like his face. [^.v/V. 

7/7. O hear ! — I lift this one hand up to Heaven, 
And bow this feeble ruin to the earth ; 
If any power pities wretched tears. 
To that I call. What, wilt tliou kneel with me ? ' 
Do then, dear heart, for Heaven Ihall hear our 

prayers. 
Or with our fighs we'll breathe the welkin dim. 
And (lain the fun with fogs, as fometime clouds. 
When they do hug him in their melting bofoms. 

Mar. Oh ! brotlier, fpeak with poffibilities. 
And do not break into thefe deep extrenics. 
E 2 
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fSi TITUS ANDRONICUS. 

77/. Is not my forrow deep, having no bottom? 
Then be my pa&ons bottoralefs M^^ith them. 

Man But yet let reafon govern thy latnent. 

77/. If there were reafon for thefe mifcrics^. 
Then into limits could I bind my woes. 
When Heaven doth weep, doth not the earth o'er- 
If the winds rage,, doth not the fea wax mad, [flowi 
Threatening the welkin with his big-fwol'n face t 
And wilt thou have a reafon for this coil ? 
I am the fea; hark, how her fighs do blow; 
She is the weeping welkin, I the earth i 
Then muft my fea be moved with her fighs. 
Then mull my earth with her continual tears. 
Become a deluge, overflowed, and drowned t. - 
For why, my bowels cannot hide her woes. 
But, like a drunkard, muft I vomit them; 
Then give me leave, for lofers will have leave 
To eafe their ftomachs with their bitter tongues^ 

Enter a Meflbnger, hringlng in invo Heads and. a 
Hand* 

Mef, Worthy Andronicus, ill art thou repayed 
For tliat good hand thou fenteft the Emperor ;. 
Here are the heads of thy two noble fons, 
And here's thy hand in fcorn to thee fent back; , 
Thy grief's their fport,^ thy refolution mock'd : 
That woe is me to think upon thy woes. 
More than remembrance of my father's death ! 

Mar, Now let hot ^.tna cool in Sicily, 
And be my heart an ever-burning hell ; 
Thefe mife.rics are more than may be borne ! 
To weep with tliem that weep doth eafe fome deal,.^ 
But forrow floated at is double death. 

Luc. Ah, that this fight fhould make fo deep a 
And yet detefted life not flirink thereat ! [wound. 
That ever death fhould let life bear his name, 
Wjiere life hath no more intereft but to breathe! 
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TITUS ANDRONICUS. 53 

lyiar. Alas, poor heart, that kifs is comfortlefs. 
As frozen water -to a ftarved fnake. 

7//. When will this fearful flumber have an end? 

Mar. Now, farewel flattery ! die, Andronicus ; 
Thou doft not flumber ; fee, thy two fons heads. 
Thy warlike hand, thy mangled daughter here; 
Thy other baniihed fon with this dear fight 
Struck pale and bloodlefs ; and thy brother I, 
Jtven like a ftony image, cold and numb. 
Ah, now no more will I controul thy griefs; (18) 
Rend off tliy filver hair, thy other hand 
Gnawing with thy teeth, and be this dimial fight 
The clofing up of your moil wretched eyes ; 
Now is a time to ftorm, why art thou ftiil ? 

Tit, Ha, ha, ha 

IMar. Why doit thou laugh? it fits not with this 
hour. 

Tit, Why, I have not another tear to fhed ; 
BefideSy this forrow is an enemy. 
And would ufurp upon my watery eyes. 
And make them blind with tributary tears ; 
Then which way fhall I find Revenge's cave \ 
For thefe two l^ads do feem to fpeak to me. 
And threat me, I fhall never come to bills, 
*Till all thefe mifchiefs be returned again, ^ 
Even in their throats that have committed thein. 
Come, let me fee what talk 1 have to do — 
^ou heavy people, circle me about ; 
That I may tiirn me to each one of you, 
And fwear unio oiy foul to right your wrongs. 

(iS) Ah f now no mo'rf wilt T cent rnt! my griefs ;"] I read,- - 
thy griefs, Marciw had before perfuadcd Tkus to be tem- 
perate and reftrain the cxcefs of his forrows; but no*v (fays 
he) that Co miferable ai> obje^fl is prefeuted to your fight as, 
a dear daughter fb heinoufTy abufed, e'en indulge your for» 
lows titt th«y put an end to your mlferftblc life* 

E 3 
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54 TITUS ANDRONICUS; 

The votv is made; — come, brotiicr, take a heaJ^ 
And in this hand the other will I bear ; 
Lavinia, thou (halt be employed in thefc things; 
Bear thou my hand, fweet wench, between thy teeth^ 
As for thee, boy, go get thee from my fight, 
Thou art an exile, and thou mud not (lay. 
Hie to the Goths, and raife an army there; 
And if you love me, as I think you do. 
Let's kifs and part, for wehave much to do. [_Exf* 

Manet LUCIUS. 

Luc, Farewcl, Andronicus, my noble father. 
The woefuUefl: man that ever lived in Rome; 
Farewel, proud Rome ; *till Lucius come again^^ 
He leaves his pledges dearer than bis life ; 
Farewel, Lavinia, my noble After; 
O, would thou wert as thou tofore haft been ! 
But now nor Lucius nor Lavinia lives. 
But in oblivion and hateful griefs ; 
If Lucius live, he will requite your wrongs, 
And make proud Saturninus and his Emprefs 
Beg at the gate, like Tarquin and hb Queen% 
Now will I to the Goths, and raife a power. 
To be revenged on Rome and Saturnine. 

lExit Luxriu^r 

Scene, an Apartment in Titus'/ Houfe. 

A Banquet, 

Enter titus, marcus, lavinia, and young Ltf-- 
cius, a Boy, 

Tit, So, fo, now fit ; and look, 70U eat no more 
Than will preferve juft fo much ftrength in us 
As will revenge thefe bitter woes of ours. 
Marcus, unknit that forrow-wreathen knot; 
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T&y mece and I, poor crcatijresy 'w^ant our bahds^ 
And cannot pnilionate our ten -fold grid' 
With folded arms. This poor right hand of mine 
Is left to tyrannize upon my breall ; 
And when my heart, all mad with mif^ry^ 
Beats in this hollow prifon of my flcft^ 

Then thus I thump it down. 

Thou map of woe, that thus do ft talk in figns f 
When thy poor heart beats with outrageous beating. 
Thou canft not ftrike rt thus to make it ftill; 
Wound it with fighing, girl, kill it with groans 5 
-Or get fome little knife between thy teeth, 
And juft agaiiift thy heart make thou a hole, 
T'hat alLthe tears, tliat thy poor eyes let fall,. 
May run into that fink, and foaking in, . 
Drown the lamenting fool in iea.-falt tears. 
I Mar. Fy, brother, fy, teach her not thus to lay 
Such violent hands upon her tender life. 

7/7. How now ! has forrow made thee -doat 
already ? 
Why, Marcus, no man fhould be mad but I ; 
What violent hands can Ihe lay on her fife? 
Ah-, wherefore doit thou urge the name of hands,—* 
To bid i^Lneas tell the tale twice o'er. 
How Troy was burnt, and he made miferable ? 

O, haadle not t^ie theme ; no talk of hands, -• 

Left we remember ftill that we have none. 

Fy, fy, how franticly I fquare my talk, 

As if we fhould forget we had no hands ! 

If Marcus did not name the word of hands ? 

Come, let's fall to, and, gentle girl, eat this. 

Jlere is no drink : hark, Marcus, what fhe fays, 

I can interpret all her martyred figns ; 

She fays, (he drinks no other drink but tears. 

Brewed with her forrows, meftied upon her cheekf. 

ISpeechlefs complaint I--0, 1 will learn thy thought'. 
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In, thy dumb a6Hon will I be as perfed . 

As bctreing hermics in their holy prayers. 

Thou fhalt not figh, nor hold thy flirmps to heaven. 

Nor wink, nor nod, nor kneel, not- make a ftgn. 

But I, of thefe, -^ili wreft an alphabet. 

And by ftill pra«5lice learn to. know thy meaning. 

Bo}'. Good grandlire, leave thefe bitter deep 
laments ; 
Make my aunt merry with fome pleafmg tale. 

JlLir. Alas, tlie tender boy, in paiTipn moved. 
Doth weep to fee his grandfirc's heavinefs. 

7;/. Peace, tender fapling; thou art made of tears^ 
And tears will quickly melt thy life away. 

[MaFCUsy?r/yf^/ tie dijh 'with a knife* 
What doft thou ftrike at, Mai'tus, with thy knife ? 

Mar, At that that I have killed, my Lord, a fly. 

77/. Outon tliee, murderer; thooi killeft my heart. 
Mine eyes are cloyed with view of tyranny : 
A deed of death done on the innocent 
Becomes not Titus' brother ; get thee gone, 
I fee thou art not for my company. 

Mar» Alas, my Lord, I have but killed a fly. 

- 77/. But \ how if tha.t fly had a father and 

mother ? 
How would he hang his flender gilded wings. 
And buz lamenting dolingsin the air; (19) 
Poor harmlefs fly. 

That with his pretty buzzing melody. 
Came here to make us merry ; 

(19) ^/^ luz hmcnt'xni doings in the mr .1 Lamenting doings 
is a very idle ciprcflion, and conveys no idea The aFtcra- 
tiort which I have made, though it is hut the addition of « 
fingle letter, is a great encrcafe to the fenfc; and rhougb 
indeed there is Tumewhat of a tautology in the epithet 
and fubftantivc annexed to it, yet that's no new thing witK 
our Author. 1 remember one of the very (ame kind in lu^ 
JUcrinc ; 

And gnafli your iceh with dokroui laments. 
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TITUS AND'ROT^ICUS. ^^7 

.And thou haft kiUid him; 

Mar. Pardon mc. Sir, it was a black ill-favour- 
ed fly. 
Like to the Emprcik* Moor ; therefore I killed hiau 

Tit. O, 0» O, 
- Then pardon me fpr repreh^ding thce» 
For thou haft done a charitable deed* 
GiTC me thy kntfe, I will iaiftilt bn him, 
Flattering myfelf, as if it were the Moor 
Come hither purpofely to poif(Hi mc. 
There's for thyfelf, and that*s for Tamora: 
Yet ftill, I tliink, wc are not brought fo low, 
'But that between us>wc can kill a fly. 
That comes in Hkencis oi z cole-black Moor. 

Mar, A las, poor man, gricfhathfo wrought on him ^ 
He takes falfe ftiadows for true fubftances. 
Come, take away ; Lavinia, go with me ; 
ril to thy elofet, and go read .with thee 
Sad ftories, chanced in the times of old. 
Come, boy, and eo with me; thy light is young. 
And rhoa ihah reu.d when mine begins to dazzle. 

[^Exeunt. 

ACT IV. 

Scene, Titus V Houfe. 

Enter young lucius, and latin 1 a running after 
him ; and 'the Boy flies from her^ nvith his book^^ 
V under his arm. Enter r iTVS, and makcvs. 



TJ E L p, grandfire, help ; my aunt I-avinia 
-* Follows me, every where, I know not why^ 
,Good uncle Marcus, fee, how fwift flic comes: 
AUs, fweet aunt,l know not wha^t you mean. ~ 
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Mar. Stand by me, Lucius, do not fear thy aufttv 

77/. She loves thee, boy, too well to do thcc 
harm. 

Boy, Ay, when my father was in Rome, (he did. 

Alar:, What means my niece Lavinia by thefefigns? 

777. Fear thou not, Lucius, fomewhat doth fhe 
mean : 
See, Lucius, fee how much (he makes of thee : 
Some whither would ihe have thee go with hen 
Ah,, boy, Cornelia never with more care 
Read to her fons, than (he hath read to thee. 
Sweet poetry, and Tully*s oratory: 
Can ft thou not guefs wherefore fhe plies diee thus ? 

Boy. My Lord, I know not, I, nor can I gaefs, 
Unlefs fome fit or frenzy do pofTefs her : 
For I have heard my grandfu*e fay full oft. 
Extremity of grief would make men mad. 
And I have read, that Hecuba of Troy 
Ran mad through forrow; that made me to fear; 
Although, my Lord, I know mj noble aunt 
Loves me as dear as e*er my moVier did i . 
And would not, but in fury, fright my youth; 
Which made me down to throw my books, and fly^ 
Caufelefs, perhaps; but pardon me, fweet aunt j 
And, Madam, if my uncle Marcus go, 
I will moft willingly attend your Ladyfhip. 

Mar. Lucius, I will. 

77/. Hownow, Lavinia? Marcus, what means this? 
^Some book there is that (he deftres to fee. 
Which is- it, girl, of thffe? open them, boy. 
But thou art deeper read, and better {killed : 
Come and make choice of all my library. 
And fo beguile thy forrow, *till the heavens 
Reveal the damned contriver of this deed : 
Why lifts (he up her arms in fequence thus ? 

Mar. I think Ihe means that there was more 
than one 
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Confederate in tke fa«5L Ay, more there was: 
.Or elfe to heaven fhe heaves them for revenge. 
77/. Lucius, what book is that fhe tofles fo ? 
Boy, Grandfire, *tis Ovid's Metamorphofes; 
My mother gave it me, 
, Tit. For love of her that's gone. 
Perhaps, (he cuH'd it from among the reft. 

Tit. Soft ! fee how bu(i!y fhe turns the leaves ! 
Help her : what would fhe find ? Lavinia, fhall I read ? 
This is the tragic tale of Philomel, 
And treats of Tereus' treafon and his rape ; 
And rape, I fear, was root of thine annoy. 

Mar. See, brother, fee; note how fhe quotes- 

the leaves. 
Tit, Lavinia, wertthou thusfurpri5ied,fweet girl, 
Jtavifhed and wronged as Philomela was, 
Forced in the ruthlefs, vail, and gloomy woods ? 

See, fee: 

Ay, fuch a place there is, where we did hunt, 
(O had we never, never, hunted there ! ) 
Patterned by that the Poet here defcribes. 
By nature made for murders and for rapes. 

Mar, O, why fhoul^ nature build fo foul a den, 
Unlefs the gods delight in tragedies ! 

Tit. Give figns, fweet girl, for here are none 
but friends. 
What Roman Lord it was.durft do the deed; 
Or flunk not Saturnine, as Tarquin erfl. 
That left the camp to fin in Lucrece' bed ? 

Mar, Sit do>vn, fweet niece; brother, fit down by. 
Apollo, Pallas, Jove, or Mercury, [me. 

Infpire me, that 1 may this treafon find. 
My Lord, look here ; look here, Lavinia. 

[^He fwrites his navie nvith his Jlaffy and guides it 
luith his feet and mouth . 
This fandy plot is plain; guide, if tl>ou can'ft. 
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This after mc, When I have writ nay name. 
Without the help of any hand at all. 
Curft -be that heart that forced us to this (hift ! 
Write thou good niece; and here difplay, at leail. 
What God will have difcovercd for revenge; 
Heaven guide thy pen, to print thy forrows plain« 
That we may know the traitors, and the truth ! 

[_S/je takes theftaffln her 'mouthy and guides itnuiiit 
ker Jiumps, and ix>rites» 

TiU Oh, do you read, my Lord, what fhe hath 
Stuprum Chiron i Demetrius / [writ? 

Maa, What, what ! — the luflful fons of Tamora. 
Performers of this hateful bloody deed I 

77/* Magne Dominator Peli^ (20) 
Tarn, lent us audis feeler a I tarn lent us vides ! 

Mar, Oh, calm thee, gentle Lord; although,! 
know, 

(lo) . Magni Dhmmrt'.r Poii, 

Tarn Untus audis fceUra ! Utm lentus vidci!'\ Thus this 
quotation has paiTcd through all rhe printed copies, as wcH 
thofc put out by the players, as thofc by the more learned 
-editors. The latter of thcfc verfcs is copied from the Hip^- 
f.flyius of ^«neca; but the addrefs-to Jupiter there, which 
precedes it, is in thefc terms Magne regnator deunu 

Tarn le/itui audii frelera ! Sec 
Where Shakefpcarc (or whoever clfe was the author of this 
play) met with the hemiftich fubftituted in the place of 
Seneca**, I can't pfctend to fay. But were our poetical 
editors fo little acquainted with the numbers of a commba 
iambic, as to let 

—5 — M/ff- ] rti Domi- [ nator \ Poli, 
pafs them without fufplcion? have they ever obfcrved a 
da^yl in the fourth foot of an iambic verfc, either in the 
'Greek tragedians, or in Seneca? if not, I muft believe our 
Author found this hemiftich thus : 

Mag' I ne Domi- | nator | Poli. 
Thus the fourth foot is a tribrachys, ^and equal in time 
to an iambic) a licence pctpclualiy taken by all the tragiq 
poets. 
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There is ^wmgh written upori tkis earthy 
To fttra matmy vd the mildcft thoughts. 
And arm the minds x>{ bifents to exclaims. 
My Lord) kaeel down with me : Lavtnia kneel. 
And kneel, f^rect boy, the Roman flexor's hppe» ', 
And fwear with me, (a», with the woeftd peer. 
And father of that-chafte diihenoured dame. 
Lord Junius v^utua fvtrare for Lucrece' rape,) 
That we will ^r^fecate (hy good advice) ( z i ) 
Mortal rerenge^poa tbefc traitorous <joths^ I 
And fee their blood, ere die widi this-reproach. 

Tit. 'Tts ftire enotigh, if ye» knew how. 
But if you hurt thefe bear-ivhelps, then beware, > 
The dam will 'wake ; and if (he wind you once^ 
She's with the lion deeply ftill in league; ' 
And Jullsrhim nrhMft ithe playeth on her back. 
And, when he ileeps, ^ill (he do what ike Mft. 
You*rcra youfag himtfiaah, Marcus, let it alone; ' 
And come, i wiH go get a kaf of hraft. 
And with a gad o£ fted wiU write thefe words. 
And lay it by ; the angry northern wind 

• (*i) Thtitw* v^iilprofffmtt fh4^^^^^'^i<0 
Mortal revenge uftn tbife traitor oui Goths ; 
And fee their blood, ot dte -with tbts reproach.'] 6ut if thtf 
'«ndca,voured to tlirdtv ofFthc teproach, thoXigh ttiey fell iA 
^hcattcmpt> tlieycouW not be properly ^id to die •with that 
reproach. IVtercusmuft certaioiy: mean; that they would have 
revedge on their eiK^mies, and ipW their blood > rather than 
they t^oulcl tamely (it duwn, and die under Aich injuricsJ 
For this reafon I have ^orre^ted the text). 
ere die with this reproach. 
And the fiitee^emendatioD 1 have made on a paf^pt in Cym^ 
heline^ whetc k was aft abTolutcly oeceOary. I am not to 
le^irn, that or formerly was equivaleat to ere.^^-^r^, bc- 
Ibre^ ert'^ Cloff*.\o Crrcy^s Cffauier, — ■■ — &r for etc, quod et/am^ 
mtfft in agro tin 9 id nft fregaentiffime ufurpalur. Skinner in his 
GlofTary of uncommon words. — 8ut<this ufage wm too Qb- 
Ibletc fof bur Shaktfpearc's time. 

Vol. XL ¥ . 

' ' Digitfzedby VjOOQiC 



4z TITUS AND:*<JNICUa 

Wyi blow thde f^ds^ like-SyiHl's leavm, ^road. 
And Where's yourleilbn thea.^ bojy what fay you? 

Boy. I fey, my Lord, that if I werer^atnami • . 
Thftr tnotlMBr's bed««haiQbcr fhooid^Aot be f^e, ' 
F^r theie bad boad^men te the yoke of Rome. 

Mar. Ay, that's my boy I thy father hath full 
For this ungratefol country dom^the Hke« [oft 

Baym And^ ancle> fo will I, an if I live. 

Tit. Come, go with md iato my armoury. 
Lucius^ I'll fit thee ; . and withai:» my hoy 
Shall carry from me to the En^^refs* ibni 
Prefeats« tj^at I mt«|:id to ie^ them both* 
CQzne» come, thou'it Aa my mA^Hige, wilt thou not? 

B9y» Ay, with my dagger in their bofom, grands 
fire. : 

7/A Ho, boy, notie; Fll ttach thee another 
coucfe. 
Lai^aS^ come; Marcus, look to my houfe : . 
Lucius and TU go brave it at the court. 
Ay, marry, will we. Sir; and we*ll be watted on. 

Mar. heavens, can you hear a good man groan. 
And not releiit, c» hot c6m|)a{Sois him ? 
Marcus, attend him in his ccftafy. 
That hath more fears of forrow in his heart. 
Than foe*men& tnarks upon his battered ihield ; 
But yet fo juft, tlat he will not revenge • 
Revenge the heavens for old Andronicus ! [£x/V. 

S c E » B ihanges to the Palace. 

JF/y/vl'A^AEOSf , CHIRON, 4f«^ DIMITRIVS^ tfW l/90r; 

and at amfhtr door young locius and another 9 
Mth a bnn4U of 'U)eapo>n and verfes nurit upon 
them. 

ChL Demetri.tts, herc*s the fon of Lucius ; 
He hath fomc meSige to dcUver us» 
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^ fetlner. ; 

B(^^ Mf L«t(]^ w^ aU iim bambkaefs I maf ^ 
I greet your ^laeyrs iFf^m Asiiit^cu^ ; 
And prd^ tke Roata&.gbd^.iOQfeiuul you ^tk. 
I Dem^ GfAmercy, lovely Lu«;ms« what's llie news? 

Bo;i, TJiat 7eu ^se hotb. deej^^hercd (jtbiat's thtf 
mewfr) 
For TiikbftfiafrlFt4 ¥^ raptf* May it plea& yoa^ 
My grjMi4iire, weU advifed^ bayii fciM: b^ ixm 
The goodlieft weap0&9,o£ hia Armoury 
To gradfy yooriiei^oiix^i/ble yosalxy. 
7^ hope of Roipe > for fo he bade me &y : 
Aiid fo I do# aoid wh^ Jb33;gtft9.pi^eoti ' 
Your Lordibips^ that whenever you havo aeed,^ 
You nwy be armed a6>d appealed :weU. ^ . 

And fo f kave youb«rt^,iUke bloody vHkipis.. \Extf\ 

Dent. Wik^t^JMreiia^firoB^flEodi w;i&^ 
Let's fee- . [about i 

Non eget Mauri jaculis nee arcu*. 

Cki. Q, /tis a^v«rie in H^race^ I kiew it ^well; 
I read it in the Gramin«r<loogvag9« , 

j^an* Ay,juft;— -a verie itt Horace*r-rightryouf 
Kow; what a thing it is to be an alk ! * fhave it- 
Here's no fond jeft; ther:Qldma»iial&.&uad their 

gmlt^^ii) *;.... 
Aiid iendij the weapons ,iRr^pped^ji&»ut with ]iaes>r 
That wound, beyond their feelmg» to the quick: 
But were oiur wttty EmpreTs well a^-foot. 
She would apphnid AndronictMf coiicek v 
But letiheriCek;iiLher uase& a; w^iik; 

(xa) Bkrit m found >^il But I thick I xsasf wntuiiewe)»^ 
fay, hcrc*« no found fenfc. Doubtlcfs the Poet xinoce, hcre*t 
no fond jeft^ Ue. no idle, foolifli oik; butra farca(m dcUb^^ 
lutely thrown, and ^r^unded oa iteaifon . 
t at 
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And now, young hord^, was*t Dot » hufypy fts»r 
Led us to Rome Grangers,, and (nore*lkaa fo, 
C'«iplt ve&, t« be advattced te^ Ms height ^ • ^^ 
It did me good before* the paWfC-^tt *• 
To brai?€ the tFjbun6, m his brothep*s hearing. 

Z)^xv* But rae more good, to fee fo great a Lord 
fiafe^r mdpiiate, smd fend us ^fts^ 

ji^ar. Had he not reafon^ Lord Demetrius ? • 
Did yoa npt o^ his daughter ^iery frfendly-^ 

Z^^x;»* I wooid \i4B had a thoulUad Rocma^ dames- 
At fuch a baf ^ hf twa^ to ferire our luft* 

6v&/. A chariuble wifli), and fuli of love. 

j4ar^ Here hurketh but our mother to lay Anoem 

Chi. And that would {he for tw«ntf thoufand 
more» 

D$m. Come, let u» go, and ppay t0 all the gods 
For our belored aiothen in her pams. 

Jar, Pray to~the deTiia^ithegodshare given.us 
Qver. [jfUuriJk*. 

Dem. Why do the En^;iePOi?'s tnimpetsfloujriftk 
thus? 

€AL B«iyce,.&r joy.thei£mp«K>rhath a fon. 

Dem. Soft, who comes here? 

'Effi^r Nurfe, nuUB a Bhak.a-vtoor Child.. 

'" Nur^ Good:4noBro3«r;, Lords ^ 

O, tell me, did you fee Aaron the Moor? 

/^ar, WeH, niorc or left, or ne'er a whit at all,. 
Here Aaron is, and >¥hat with Aaron now ? 

Nur. O gentle Aaron, we are all undone : 
Now help, or woe betide thee eifermore ! 

Jar. Why,- what a cacerwauhiigidoil thou keq> h 
What doft tho« wrap and fumble in thine arms ? 
* 'N^r* O that ^hfch I would Wde frocb lleavcnV 

eye, ' 
Our Emprefs* fhame^ aad (lately Rome's difgracc^ 
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S&eis ddivn-cd. Lords, fhei* deliveiiecL . 

jfar. To whom ? 

Nur. I moan, (he W iHroog^ to bed* 
1 /iir. Well, God give her good reft I 
What lath he, feat her.? . 

JVkir. AdcTtL pffue. 

. y/tfT. Why, then (he is the deviPs dam : a joyfut 

-Afinr. A jpylefsjrdifoial, bhtck, aod forrowfuUflue; 
Here is. thf^ babe, as^ loathfome as a toad,. 
Amongft the ^MTeft brecdcw of ourciime.- 
The, Emprefs fcnd« it thee, thy ftamp, thy feal. 
And bids thee chriftea it witii thy dagger's point. • 

jian Out»- out>. you whore-l is black fo baie^^ 
hue; . 
Siircet .blowfe,.you are, a beauteous Wo&m, fure*- . 

Dcrj9, ViHain, what ha£k thou done ? 

j^ar* That whidi tboo^canftttot undo» 

CJki. Thou^haftufidone our mother* (23}' 

Atr; Vilkin, Pve^done thy foether, 

De?ft4 And therein, heUiih dog, thou haft und^itg 
Woe to her chance,. aaddanmtd her loathed choice>} 
Accorfed the oflFsprixig ofie foul a^i&wl i 

Den*. Ami therein, btllijb dog, thou haji uitdoae.-^'] " 
There is no ncccllky for tbis brcaki had our editors collated* 
^he old Qgfirto, and reftorcd the fupplcmenra! half line 
which I have added fvom- theiute^ Thtoy 4^d not, i dare 
l^j, fupprc6 it *oot' at noMty^ ti <K>pf»ui»-a mode o£ ex^ 
preilion, which, though Somewhat - cuarfe^ . U u^ed-by oimk 
Authorin oth<3r plaecs. 
Chwn. .Yooder man is ^rrfed t^ pfifbnv 
B^md. VfiAli v/hAt has ht-MoKtf- 
C&wa. -—A womaa. . Meaf^fprMea^ 

who, it^V 

Dad icrvants ifuc- about me^ that biiai' ejei 
To fee alike mine' humour, as thtir profits, 
Thenr own particular thfffM, they wouid do that 
Vfhkhituijikiuadamqr^doit^..: -» . iR$«UVj<ZV/^ 

■ I' i:. 
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C/fL It ftall not Mve. 

yfar. It Ihall not dfe. 

Nur. Aaron, it muft; 'A« mother wills itfo- 

Jar* What, muft itr^ tirfe? di«n let iiO:man but B 
Dd execution on* my flcflb and blood.' • * 

iDf ;ff. riJ broach the tadpole on my rapier'spbint;^ 
Nurfe, give it mev my fword- ihall ■foon'dHpatch it. 

^4rr» Sooner thbfw<M*d (hall plough thy bowels up,. 
St^y, murder<nis villain?, .will you lull your brother S 
Now bv the bnming tapers of the 4ky,. 
That faone fo brightly when this boy was got,. 
He dies upon my fcymitar's- iharp point. 
That to«iche& thismy^ firft-bom fon and heir. 
I tell you, younglings, not- Enceladus^ ; 
With all^ his threatnmg band of Typhon*s broody. 
Nor great Alcides, nor the god of waF, 
Shall feize this prey out of his father's haridsv 
What,, what, ye fangoine Ihallow hearted boys>. 
Te white-limed walk, ye alehoofi: painted figni^>. 
Coal-blaelc is better than another hue , 
In that it fcorns-to bear another huet 
For all the ^prate« in the ocean 
Can never turn the fwai^s black legs to white, . 
Although (he lave them hourly in the flood. 
Tell the Emprefs from me, I am of age 
To keep* mine own ; cxcufe it how fhe can. 

Dem. Wik theu betray thy noble miftrefs thusi? 

Jar, Mymiftrefsirimyrotftpefs; this,myfelf; 
The vigour and the prdure of my yowth. 
Thi^, before all the world dp I prefer ; ^ 
This, maugre all the world,. will I keep fafe; . 
Or fome oFyou fhal^ fmoke for it in Rome. 

D^m. By this pur mother is for ever fhamed. 

Cffu Rome will defpife her £pr this foul efcape, 

JVur. T he Emperor inhis rage will doom her deatlw 

CSi. 1 bluih to thiak upca tihis ignominy.., . 
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Aar. Why,therc'i thfcprivtfegff y otirb^uty bears: 
F7, treacherous hue, that wUJ betra^ -with blueing' 
Th&ciore^CBafls and counfels o£ th$ heart ! 
Here's a yroung lad £ramed o£ another leer*. 
Look,. how theialack'flairf^ibfMles upon the father;: 
As whjo fhoald fay, P old lad-, I am thkie. own*"— ^ 
He is your brother. Lords; ienfibly jfed; 
Of thiit felfi-blood that firft gave life to you ;: 
And from that womb> where you imppfoned werev 
He is- infranchifed and come to light : 
Nay, he*s your brother by the furer fide,. 
Although my fcal be ilamped in his face. 

Nur^ Aaron, what Ihall I fay unto the Emp^eis^ 

Dem. Advife thee, Aaron,^what.is to be done, ^^ 
And we will all fubfcribe to thy advice. 
Save thou the child,, fo we may be all fafe. 

Aar, Then Ik we down, and let us all confult. 
My fon and I will have the wind, of you : 
Kcep^ there: now talk at pleafure of your fafety. 

, \T bey fit m the ground; 

Dem. How many women iajw this child of his ? 

Anr. WJiy, fo,. brave Lords; whenVe all joia 
in league, 
I am a lamb ; but M you brave the Moor, 
The chafed boar, the mountain lionefs. 
The ocean fwells not fo as Aaron ftorms : ' 
But fay again, how many faw the child ? 

Nur, Cornelia the midwife, and myfelf — - 
And no one elfe but the delivered Emprefs. 

Aar, The Emprefs, the midwife, and yourfelf— ; 
Two may keep counfel, when th& third's away: t 
Go to the Emprefs, tell her, this I faid — — 

* ' IHehllsher. 

Week,— week! — ^fo cries a pig, prepared toth'fpit. 

Dem* What meaneft thou, Aaron? wherefore 
didil thou this I 
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j4ar, O 'lK)rd, 5if, 'W 2r deed of. pejic^r i 
Shall (he Hv€ to. betray ^is giiilt of oars? 
A long-tongoed babltng gomp^ no^.Lorck, tu^. 
And' new be it known to yon my fiill intent^t 
Not far, one Mialiteus1iv€S)J«iy <;oxiiitryaian,. 
Hrs wtfebut yefternight'wafrbrougbtto bed^. 
His child.is'like to her, fair atlyou arc^ 
G o pack* with him, and give the mother ^Idp. - 
And tell theip both the circiunftance of all; 
And how by this their child fhalLbe a4vanced9. 
And be received for the Emperor's heir> 
And fubftituted in the place ofniine, 
'to calm this tempeft whirling in the. court ; 
And let the-Emperor dandle him for his own. 
Hark ye, my Lprds^ye feel hasne given ;hcrphy!ie;; 
And you muft needs bcftow her funeral ^ 
The fields are near, and. you arc gallant grooms^s 
This done, fee that youitakc no longer days^. 
But fend the midwife pr^fently to mc, 
"tlie midwife and the nurfe well made, away, . 
Then r^t the l^ies tattlt what th«y pkafe. 

CSh Aaifen, I ' fee theu-wiit.nbt truH the air' 
Withfecrets.. 

Dem* For this ca^ t)f Tanwrai 
Herfelf and hers arevhighly bound totfeecf^affiwr/*- 

/^an Now to tile Godis, as fwift as fwaliow &iks^ . 
There to difpofe.this treafure in my arms. 
And fecretly to greet the Emprefs*- friends. 
Come ottj you thtck*lip*d:{bve, I hear you JkCilce»\, 
For it is you 'that put us to ourfhifts: 
I'll make you feed on. berriesi and on roots^ 
And feed o» curds and wiiey, ^^'finJc the .goat» . 
And cabin in. a cave, and bring you up 
To be a warrior, aod command- a casop* [Enitu, 
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S,€ B N,E» ^Street near tb^ Palace^ 

' ether Gbtsilemennxiith boivj i dhdrxTvi bpatsihfi 
arro'ws 'with letters Cn the end', of them* 

Tit* Come, Marcus^ come ; kinftnen, this is thtf 
Sir boy, now let me lee your afchery ' £way;. 

Look ye draw luonae enough, and 'tis there ftraight;^ 
7i?r;-^i./^rf4r^//f?/i/— beypuremembered,Marcus-- 
$^'s go^, ll]ie's fled — Sirs^ take you to ypur tools;. 
You, coufms, jQiall go found the Ocean,. ' ' ; 

And caft.ybvir nets; haply yoii may ^xA hef ia^, 
Yet there.'s as little juflice as at land [the" fea,; 

No J Publius and Semproni.ua ; you muft .do it, 
*Tis you mulli dig with martock and witlr fpade.>, ; 
4^i?d piercMhe inaioft centre of the earth t 
TJken, when you. c^me. t3o t^lut^'^ region,^ \ 

I pray you deliver this. p€tiition> : 
TeU him> i^ is,foi' jullicQ,i and fo^i^iiJd ; .^ 

And that it cpmesfrom old Andronicus, ^ 

Shaken with forrows in ungrateful Rome. 
Ah, Rom< ! — Well, w^ll,. I mad^ thee miieral^e>* . 
"What time I threw jiie people*s fuffrages 
On him that thtiS doth tyranni/.e o'qr me. ; ; I 
Go,^get you gQae^ and, pra^^ be carefij^l all, . i' 
And le^ve yott not a man,,of war 'unfearehcd ; 
This wicked Emperor may have (hipped l\er hence^ 
And* kinfmen, then we may go pipe for jullice. ^ 

Mar. Oh PubUus, is not this a^h^ayy cafe. 
To fee thy Aolje uncle thus diftraft? 

Pub, Therefore, my Lord, it highly U6 concerns^ 
By day and night; t^atjtend ihtofc oare^Uy,^ ^l 

A nd, fegd. this. huw)Uir kindl)? »a$ we may, 
"Till time beget fome careful remedy. . . 

JMar.^ K.ij£»en> his fowQws are paft remedjr.- 
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TO TITUS ANIXKONICUrS. 

Join with the Goths^ and with revengeful war 
Take wreak on Rome for this iivgraekn<k^ - 
And vengeance on the traitor Sadtumine^ , 

Tit. Publiusj^how now? tow now^iHt| mafters-r 
What, have you met with her ? 

Pub, No, my good Lord, but Pluto fends you word^ 
If .you will hate revenge from hell, you fhall: 
Marry, for juftice, fbe ts ifo €mpldyed» 
He tliinks, with Jove in heaven, or footKiwhere eliej. 
So that perforce you muli needs ftay a tinje. 
• Tit, lilt .doth me wrong to feed me wkh del^yiL. 
V\\ dive into the burning lake below,. 
And ^uU het out of Acherort by th' heels. 
Marcus, we Tn^ btit fhrttbs, no cedars yrc. 
No big-boned men, framed of the Cyclops fee ;: 
But metal^ Marcus, fteel to th* VC37 back ; 
Tet wrung wkh- wrengs> more than, our l^ks cart 
^nd fith there> no juftice in earth nor hfeU, [bear: 
We wiU foKcit heaven,, and move^ the gods^ 
To fend down Jfi^ice fof to wreak <&itf wcongs t 
Come, to this^ g«er; you^re a good archer, Marcus, 
{^He gives them tht arro*wt. 
J9d y^em^ that's for you — bere^. act Jjmltiftem 
j^d Mart em y thzt*s for mjCdi; 

Here, boy, to Pailas — —here, t« Mercury 

To Saturn and to Ccslus — not to Saturnine .i*. 
You were as good to ihoot againfl the wind. 

To it, boy; Marcus loofe when I bid: 

Of my word 1 have written to effc<5t. 
There's not a god left uniblicited*^ 

Mar. Kinfmen^ ihoot all your (hafts into the 
court, i. ^ 

We will afilfa theEmjf^eror ioi his pride. IThtyJhoah 

Tit. Now;mafters, draw; oh, trcllfaid, Lucius: 
Good boy, in VirgoHf lap, give it Pallas, 

Mm^ iif Lor da. i am: a mik bejrond the /xukiu *, 
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T:iTXrs AltnRONICTJS. ft 

Tijaf tetter k wkh Jupiter by thw* 

Tit. Hn, ha, Publius, Publi as> what baft tlwMi done i 
See, fee, tli<«i*ft fhot «8F<me of Taorub? horns. 

yilfr. This was the Tport, my Lord ; whea Pu* 
bliufr fhot^ ' . 

^he halt beiag ^led, ga^e Anes. Aich a knocks 
That down felJ both the ram's ho1*ns in the courti 
And who .Should find them bnttheEmprefi'vQlam: ' 
She iaughed, and told the Moor, h« Should not chnle 
But ^veihem to his ihaftcr foraprerent. 
' fjfif; Why, there it goes. God give yonr Lord* 
fhip joy f 

Enter a Clown 'Uilth a lajket and tnuo Pigeons. 

News, news from heaven; Marcnos, the pbft is-come. 
Sirrah# what ddiiigs? have yott amy lettesrs*^ 
Shall 1 have juiEcC) what lays Jiqplter ?. 

Giawh. Who? the gibbet*maker ? he lays that 
he hath. taken them down again, for the man itiuft 
&ot be hanged till the i next weeL 

TV/. Tut, what fiiys, Jupiter, I afk thee? 

Cl^fwn, Aias^ Sir, 1 know not Jupiter* 
I never drank with him in all my life. 

TV/. Why, villain, art not thou the carrier ? 

Cio^n, Ay, o£ my pigeons, ^Sir, nothing elfc» 

Tit, Why, didli thou hot come from heaven ? ^ 

Clonvn. From heaven? alas. Sir, I never came 
there. God forbid, I (hould be fo bold to prefs 
into heaven in my young days. Why> I am going 
with my pieeons to the tribunal pJebs, to take up 
a matter ofbrawl betwixt my uncle and one of the 
Emperial*s men. 

iWSN'. Why, Sir, that is as fit as can be to (erve 
for your oration, and let him deliver the pigeons to 
. the .Emperor irom you. 

T//. Tell me, cap you deliver an oration to th^ 
Emperor with a grace i 
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^2 TlTtJ-SANDlLONl^CtrS. 

€l(ywyi. Nay, tanrty, Sir, I cOiiiak acKer iay gta<« 
in allfliy Iffc. , ': 

Tit. Sirrah, coftie tifeher, make no more Juio, ^ ' 
B«t give your pigeons to the Empcr<yw 
By me thou flialt have j office at his haads« 
Hold, h6ld--raeaii while here'5 moacy for tkychai^ges^ 
Give me a pea tan d ink. 
Sirrahi can yoawitJ^a grace deliver a fufpitcatioa^ 

^lonvn, Afy Sir* , ' 

77/. Then. here's ^ fuppiicadon for .yOU": tni 
when you ^cofne to him,, at the firft approach you . 
muft kneel, then kiis his foot, then ckliver up yout 
pigeons, and then look for your reward. I'll be at 
hand. Sir; fee yon do it bi^aveiy.' 

Clo^n. I 'warrant you, Sir, let me aloue^ 

Tit. Sirwihs ha^ tkc«i i knife ? xrome, let^roe fee it* 
Here, Marcus, fold. it in the orgtiou^ . > . 

For th^u had madie it. like an hunibk iuppiiant^ 
And when thou haft given it the Emperor, "" 
Knock at my doory aad tell me what he fays. . x 

Clonun. God be with you. Sir, I will. 

Tit. Come, Marcus^ let us go. Publius, follow mew 

^Exeuntl 

Sctnjt, t^c Pa/ace*^ 

fw/^r Emperor i«^Emprefs, and her t^)d S^oPts ,* tie 
Emperor hrings the.arro'ws In hif hand thai Titus 
Jhot. 

Sat. Why^ Lords, what wrongs are thcfe ? waJ 
; ever feen 

An Emperor of Rome thus over-bom, ' 
Troubled, confronted thus, afad, for th' ett^t 
Of equal juftice, ufed in fuch contempt ? 
My Lords, yoii know, as do the mightful godsf 
(However the difturbers of our peace 
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TITUS ANBRONICUS, 73r 

Saz in the people's ^ars) there nought hath paftj^ 
But even with law againft the wilful fons 
Of old Androaicus. And what an if 
His -forrows have fo overwhelmed his wits. 
Shall we be thus afHi(9:ed in his wreaks, 
iiis fits, his frenzy, and his hitternefs ? 
And now he writes tq heaven for his redrefs. 
See, here's to Jove, and this t^ Mercury, 
This to Apollo, this to the g^ of war ; 
^weet fcFolls to fly about the flreets of Rome ! 
What's this but libelling againft the Senate, 
And blazoning our injuftiee evtry where ? 
A goodly humour, is it not> my Lrords ? 
As who would fay, in Rome no Juftice were. 
But if I live, his feigned ecllafies 
Shall be* no (belter to thefe outrages : 
But he and his fliall know, that juftice lives 
In Saturnkius' health; whom if (he fleep. 
He'll fo awake, as (he in fury (hall ^ 

Ctit oiF the proudeft confpirator that lives. 

Tam. My gracious Lord, my lovely Saturnine, 
Lord of my life, commander of my thought, 
Calm thee, and bear the faults of Titus' age, 
Th' efFe<Ets of forrow for his valiant fons, 
Whofe lofs hath pierced him deep, and fcarred his 
And rather comfort his diftrefled plight, [heart ; 
Than profecute the raeaneft, or the beft, 
For the(e contempts — Why, thus it Ihall becon;ie 
,High-witted Tamora to glofe with all : 
^ut, Titus, I have touch'd thee to the quick. 
Thy life-blood out : if Aaron now be wife, 
'Then is all fafe, the anchor's in the port. \^Afids. 

Enter Clown., 

How now, good fellow, would'ft thou fpeak with 

us? 
' Vol. XL G 
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-^4 TITU S ANDRONICUS: 

^Clmi. Yea, forfboth, an your mifterftiip be em- 
periaf. 

Tarn. EmpTefs I am, but yonder fits the Emperor. 

Clonv,^ 'Tis he: God and St Stephen give you 
good-even: I have brought you a letter and a 
couple of pigeons here. [^He reads the Letter* 

Sat, Go, take him away, and hang him prefei^tly, 

Clonu, How much money muft I have ? 

Tarn, Come, firrah, thou muft be hanged. 

Cfo^. Hanged! by V Lady, then I have brought 
up a neck to a fair end. [iSw/. 

Sai, Defpiteful and intolerable vTongs, 
Shall I endure this monftrous villainy ? 
I kno'^ from whence this fame device proceeds: 
May this be borne ? as if his traitoi'ous fons • 
That dy'd by law for murder of our brother. 
Have by my means been butchered wrongfully ? 
Go, drag the villain hither by the hair, 
Nor age nor honour (hall Ihape priviJege. 
For this proud mock Pll be thy llaughter-man ; 
Sly, frantic wretch, that holp'ft to make me great. 
In hope thyfclf ihould govern Rome and me. 

Enter ^mjlius. (24) 

Sat, What news with thee, ^milius? [caufe; 
MmlL Arm, my Lords j Rome never had more 

(14) Eii/tfr Nuntius ^miliu$.l Thus the old books have 
dcicribed this charavSlcr ; and I believe I can account fqr 
the formality, from the ignorance of the editors. Iti the 
Author's maoufcript, 1 prclume, *twas writ, enter Nuntius; 
and they obijjrving, that he is immediately called i^niiKus, 
thought proper to give him his whole title, and fu clapped 
in^ enter Nuntius Amilius. — Mr Pope has very critically 
followed tbcra; and ought methinks to have given his new- 
adopted citizen Nuntius a place in the drawatu petjond.. If 
this gemleman lias difcovered any Roman family that had 
the prcnomcn of Nuntius, it is a fecret J dare fay more 
than Cariiius, Dlomcde6 Orammatius, or the FaUi C^pito* 
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TITUS AND RON I CUS. 7J 

The Goths Jiave -gathered head, and with a power 

Of high refolved men, bent to the fpoiJ, 

They hither march amain, under the condu(5^ 

Of Lucius, fon to old Andronicus : 

Who threats in courfe of hris revenge to do 

As much -as ever Coriolanus did. 

Sat. Is warlike Lucius general of the Goths ? 
Thefe tidings nip me, and I hang the head 
As flowers with fro^ orgrafs beat down with ftormsr 
Ay, now begin our forrows to approach; 
Tis he the common people Jove fo much : 
Myfelf hath often over-heard them fay, 
(When I liave walked like a private rban) 
That Lucius' banilhrnait was wrongfully, [peror., 
And they have wiOied that Lucius were their Em- 

Tanu Why (hould you fear? i$ not our city Pcrong^? 

Sat* Ay, but the citizens favour Lucius,- 
And will revolt fr^m me, to faceour kin*. 

Taw. King, be thy thoughts imperious like thy 
Is the fun dim'd, that gnats do fly in it? [name* 
The eagle fuiFers^Kttle birds to fing. 
And is not careful what they mean thereby. 
Knowing; that with the fliadow of his wings- 
He can at pleafure (lint their melody ; 
JBven fo may'ft thou: the giddy men of Rome. 
Then chceer thy fpuit, for know, thou. jEmperor^ 
I will enchant the old Andi^oAieus 
With words m6re fweet, and yet more dangerousy 
Than baits to fffh, or honey ftalks to flieep ; 
When as the one is wounded with the bait. 
The other rotted with delicious foodv 

Sat. But he will not inti'eat his foa for, us. 

Jini, were crcr acquamted withal. Shalccrpcare meSnf no 
l»>orc than, enter ^miHuii as a meflengcr. Thfs*roft<3f 
^bjjr'a<5ber is always diftinguiflied in rhc Greek' attS- Rodlattr 
alavji*t9y (lie ii|i^ fcitdc oi iyy^xoi^ and Huntiua^ > i . 
C i 
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^6 TITUS ANDRONICUS. 

Tarn. If Tamora intreat limi, th^n he wiUi 
For I can fmootli> and fill his aged car 
Witli golden promifes ; that were his hea^t^^ 
Almoft impregnable, his old ears deaf, 
Yet fliould both ear and heart obey my, to&gue. 
Go thou before as our ambaflador j ['7i> ililmllius* 
Say that the Emperor requelh a parley 
Of- warlike Lucius, and appoint the meeting, 

Saf, iEmilius, do this meflage honourably; 
And if he ftand on hoftage for his fafety,. 
Bid him demand wha't pledge will pleafe him befh 

JEmiL Your bidding Ihall I doeffedually. [fx/A. 

Tarn. Now will I to that old Andronieus, 
And temper him, with all the art I hav^j 
I'o pluck proud Lucius from the warlike Goths^ 
And now, fweet Emperor, be blith again. 
And bury all thy fear in my devices. 

Sat. Then go fucceisfullyy and plead to him. 

A C T V. 

S c E M E, i? Campi at a ftnall Diftarjcefrom Konat^ 
Enter lu c i us, luith Goths, luith Drum an4 Scldierh. 

LUCIUS. 

APPROVED warriors, and my faithful friends^ 
I have received letters from great Rome, 
Which fignify what hate they bear their Emperor^ 
And how^ defirous of our fight they are. 
Therefore, great Lords, be as your titles witnefs. 
Imperious and impatient of your wrongs ; 
And wherein Rome hath done you iany fcathe, 
X,et him make treble fatisfadion. [nicus> 

Goth. Brave flip, fprung from the grcai Andror 
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(Who'e name was once olir tertor, now ourcotn- 
Whoie high exploits and honourable dee<3s [fort,) 
Ingratefiil Rome requites with foul contempt. 
Be bold in us; we'll follow where thou leadeilt 
Like ftineing bees in hottell fummer's dayi 
L.ed by their mafter to the flowered fields, 
Ahd be avenged on- curfed Tamora* 

Omn» AnU, as he faith, fo iay we all with him. 

Lttc. I humbly thank him, and I thank you alJv 
But who comes h^re led by a lufty GotJi ? 

£;2ffr a Goth leading aaroh, fwitb his Child in 
his Armu 

6Wi^. Renowned Lucius, from otr ti'oops lilray*d 
To gaze upon a ruined monaftery ; 
And as I eameftly did fix mine eya 
XJpbn the wafted building, fuddenly 
i heard a cliild cry underneath- a wall ;. 
I made unto the noife, when foon I heard 
The crying babe coHtrouJed with this difcourie 5: 
** Peace, tawny Have, half me and half thy dam, 
** Did not thy hue bewray whofe brat thou art, 
", Had Nature lent thee but thy mother's look, 
•* Villain, thou might 'ft have been an Emperor: 
** But where the bull and cow are both milk-white, 
•* They never do beget a coal-black calf; 
"'Peace, villain, peace;] (even thus he rates the babe) 
" For I muft bear thee to a trufty Goth; 
** Who, when he knows thou art the Emprcfs^ babe, 
** Will hold thee dearly for thy mother's fake.** 
With this,, my weapon drawn, I rufhed upon him, 
Surprifed him fuddenly, and brought him thither. 
To ufe as you think needful of the man. 

Luc* O worthy Goth, this is th* incarnate devil. 
That robbed ^f^ndronicus of his good hand ; 
This is the pearl that pleafed your Emprefs' eye^ 
G 3 
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And here's the baft fhiit of his burning hift. 
Say, wall-eye*d flave, whither would'ft thou convey 
This growing image of thy fiend-like face ? 
Why doft not fpeak ? what ! deaf? no, not a word? 
A halter, foldiers ; hang hin> on this tree. 
And by his fide his fruit of baftardy. 

j^ar. Touch not the boy, he is of royal bloodv 

Luc. Too Kkc the fire for ever being good. 
Firft, hang the child that he may fee it fprawl> 
A fight to vex the father's foul withal. 
Get mc a ladder. (25) 

Aar. Lucius, fave the child. 
And bear it from me to the Emprefs; 
If thoTi do this, I'H fhew thee wondrous things,. 
That highly may advantage thee to bear^ 
If thou wilt not, befal what mAy befal, 
I*ir fpeak no nxore; but vengeance rot you all ! 

Lucn Say on, and M it pleafe me which thott 
fpeakeft, 
Thy child fhall live, and I will fee it nonrifhed. 

Aar. And if pleafe thee ? why^afSire thee, LucnBT^ 
'T<will vex thy foul to hear what 1 Ihall fpeak : 
For I muft talk of murders, rapes, ^ad mailacres, 
A(51s of black night, abominabk deeds, 
Complots of mifchief, treafon, vilkdnies, 

(is) Aar. Get mt t ladder* Lticius, /eve tit (hild^J AIT the 
< printed editions bave given this whole verAe to Aaron, pot 
why iboiald, the Moor here aflc for a ladder, who eamcf^ly 
Wanted to have his child favcd ? Unlefs the Poet it fiip- 
pofcd to mean for Aaron, that if tfiey would get him a^ lad- 
der, he would refbJutcly hang hhnTelf out of t^ way, ib they 
would fpare the child. But I much rather fbfpe^ there 
Is an old errof in prefixing the names of the perfons ; and 
that Lucins ought to call for the ladder, and then Aaroa 
very properly entreats of Lucius to fave the child. ! ven- 
tuVed to make this regulation in my Shakefpearc Rcftofcd. 
and Ms Pope has embraced if ia his jaft editvon. 
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TITUS ANDKON'ICU 5: 7^ 

Ruthful to hear, yet piteoufly performed: 
And this fhall all be buried by my death, » 

Unlefs t;hou fwear to me my child ftall live 

Luc, Tell on thy mind; I fay , thy child fhallKv^» 
j^ar^ Sbwear that he fhall ; and then I will begin* 
Luc. Who ihonld I fwear by? thou believeS no 
gods/. 
Thgt granted^ how can*ft thou believe an oath ? 
Aar. What ff I tio not ? as, indeed, I do not: 
Ypt, for I know, thon art religious. 
And had a thing within thee called conicience^ 
"With twenty popiih tricks and ceremonies 
Which I hayff feen thee careful to obfcrve ; 
JTherdore 1 nrg^ thy oath: (for that, I know. 
An idiot Jiolds his banble for a god, 
An^ keeps the oath, which by t^at god he fwear^. 
To that Pll urge him;) — therefore thou fhalt vo^ 
By that iame ^)d, what god foe*€r it be. 
That tjtou ardoreft and haft in rtverence. 
To fave myiboy, nouriih and brme him up ; 
X)r elfe I* will diicovcr nought to thee. 
-. JLtiC, Even by my God I fwear to tbe«, I wiM. 
Air. Firft, know thou, I begot him oiitheEmpreft'. 
Luc. O moft inflate, luxunoQs woman I 
j4ar. Tut, Lucius, this was but a deed of charity. 
To that which thoa (halt hear of me anon. 
*Twas her two fons that murdered BaiTianus ; 
They cut thy lifter *s tongue, and ravifhed her. 
And cut her hands, and trimmed her ^ thou fawe(t* 
Luc. Oh, deteftable villain! calleft thou that 

trimming? 

y//rr. Why, (he was waihed, andcut, and trimmed^ 

And 'twas trimfport for thera that had the doing of *t; 

Luc. Oh, bartwirous beaftly villains like thyfelf I 

Aar. Indeed, I was their tatw to inftrod themt 

That codditig fpirit'had the; from their mother,.. 
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«o TITUS ANDRONTCtr?/ 

As ful'e SL card as ever won the fet ; 

That bloody mind, I think, they learned of rae, 

As true a dog. as ever fought at head. 

Well, let my deeds be witaefs of my worths 
I trained thy brethren to that guileful hoie^ 
"Where the dead corps ©f Ba^nu^lay : 
I wrote the letter that thy father found. 
And hid the gold^ within the letter mentioned^; 
Confederate with the Qujecn, and her two fons^ 
And what not done, that thou haft caufe- to rue^ 
Wherein I had no ftreke* of i^wfchicf in- 1 ? 
I played the cheater for thy father's hand^^ 
And when I had it, duew na-yfelf apmrty^ . 
And aJmoft broke my heart with extreme hiu^ter.' 
I pry'd me through the crevice ©fa wall^. 
When, fbr his* hand he. had his two fons heads y 
'Beheld his tears, and laughed fo heartily. 
That both mine eyes were rainy like to his-: 
And when I told* the Eroprefs of this fport,. 
She fwooned aknoft- at my pleafing^ tale. 
And for my tidings gave me twenty kifles. 
. Cat A, What ! canll thoa fay. all this,, and^nearer 

blufh! , 

j^ar. Ay, like a Blac£ doe, as the faying ts-^ . 
Luc, Art thou not forryxor thefe heinous deedsf 
j^ar. . Aj^ that I had not do»c a thoufand more^ 
Even now I curfe the day (and jtt,A think,- 
Few xrome within the compafs of my curfe) 
Wherein I did not fome notorious UJ^ 
As kill a man,, or elfe devife. his death ;r- 
Ravilh a maid, or plot the way to do it;*. 
Accufe fome innocent, and forfwcar myfolf p 
' Set deadly enmity between two friends ; 
Make poor men's cattle break their necks^* 
Set fire on barns and hay-ftacks in the nighr,^ 
A^d bid the owners q^uench them' witk their tearsi' 
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TITUS ANDRONICUS- 81 

Oft have I digged up ^dead men from their graves. 
And fet them upright at their dear friends doors, 
Even v<^hen their forrow almoft was forgot; 
And on their (kins, as on the bark of trees, * 
Have vrith my knife carved in Roman letters, 
'* Let not your, forrow die though I am dead.'* 
Tut, I have done a thoufand dreadful things. 
As willingly as one would kill a fly : 
And nothing grieves me heartily indeed,^ 
But that I cannot do ten thoufand more. 

Luc, Bring down the devil, foi* he muft not dte 
So fweet a death as hanging prefently 

Atr. If there be devils, would I were a devil. 
To livei and burn in everlailing fire. 
So I might have your company in hell. 
But to torAent you with my bitter tongue ! 

Luc, Sirs, ftop his mouth, and let him fpcak.no 
more. . * 

Enter ^milius. 

Goth. My Lord, there is a meflenger from Rome 
Defires to be admitted to your prefence* 

Luc, Let him come near, 

Welcome, iEmi(ius, what's the news from Rome ? 
; MmiL Lord Lucius, and you princes of the Qoths, 
The Roman Emperor greets you all by me ;. 
And, for he und«rft^iuis you arc in arms, , 
He craves a parley at your father's houfe, 
"Willing you to demand your hoftages. 
And they (haU be immediately delivered. 

Goth. What fays our General ? 

Luc, ^mihus, let the Emperor give his pledges 
Unto my father and my uncle M^'cus, i 

And wc'wiil come: march away. {^ExdUntt 
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iz TITUS ANDRONICU?. 
. Scene changss to TitQs*j Palace in Rome. 

Enter TAMORA, CHIRON/^^*^ DEM«ETRlUS,^(/^i«//tf^ 

T^rn* Thus, in thefe ftrange and fad habiliments^ 
I will encounter with Andronicns : 
And lay, I am Revenge fent from below. 
To Join with him, and right his heinous wrongs 5 
Knock at theftudy, where^ they lay, he keeps. 
To ruminate ftrange plots of dire revenge ; 
Tell him, Revenge is come to join with him. 
And work confufion on his enemies. 

{They knocks and Tkus appears ahovr^ 

Tit* Who dodi moleft my contemplation? 
It is your trick to make me ope the door, 
TJiat {o my fad decrees may fly away,* 
And all my ftudy be to no efFe<5l ? 
You are deceived; for what I mean to doy 
See, here in bloody lines I have fet downj 
And what is written fhult be executed. 

T^atrt* Titus, I am come to talk with thecr 

Tit No, not a word: how can 1 grace my talk^ 
Wanting a hand to give it that accord ? 
Thou had the odds of me, therefore no more. 

Tarn, If thou didft know me, thoa wouldd talk: 
with me. 

Tit, I am not mad ; I know thee wcH enough j 
Witnefs this wretched (lump,. thefe crimfon lines, ' 
Witnefs thefe trenches, made by grief and care,. 
Witnefs the tiring day and heavy night ; 
Witnefs all forrow, that I know thee weH 
For our proud Emprefs, mighty Tamora ^ 
Is not thy coming for my other hand ? 
. T<7J!^^ Know thou, fad man, I am notTatacra^ 
She is thy enemy, and I thy friend; 
I am Revenge, fent from tli' infernal kingdom^ 
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1-ITUSANDRONICXJS, 83 

*ro eafe the gnav ing vulture of thy mind, 
Bf working wreakfu I vengeance on thy foes* 
CooQC down, and welcome me to this world's light ; 
Confer with me of murder and of death ; 
There's not a hollow cave, nor lurking place. 
No yaft,obfcurity, or xnifty vale. 
Where bloody Murder or deteiled Rape 
Can couch for fear, but I will find them out ; 
And in their ears tell them my dreadful name. 
Revenge, which makes the foul oflfenders quake. 

77/. Art thou Revenge? and art thou fent tome. 
To be a torment to mine enemies ? 

Tam* 1 am ; therefore come down, and welcome 
me. 

Tit, Do me fome fervice, ere I come to thee : 
iLo, by thy fide where Rape and Murder ftands; 
Now give fome 'furance that thou art Revenge, 
Stab them, or tear them on tliy chariot wheels . 
And then TU come and be thy waggoner, 
And whirl along with thee about the globe: 
Provide two proper palfries black as jet. 
To hale thy vengeful waggon fwift away. 
And find x)ut murders in tlieir guilty caves. 
And when thy car is loaden with theii" heads, 
1 will difmount, and by thy waggon-wheel 
Trot like a fervile foottoan all day long ; 
Hven from Hyperion's rifing in the eaft, 
Until his very downfal in the fea. 
And day by cjay I'll ^^ this heavy talk^ 
So thou deftroy Rapine and Murder there. 

Tarn, Thcfe are my minifters, and come with me. 
/ 7//* Are they thy minifters? what are they called? 

Tarn, Rapine and Murder; therefore called fo, 
"^Caufe they take vengeance on fuch kind of men. 

Tit. Good Lord, how like the Emprefs* fons they 
And you th< Emprefs ! but we worldly men [are, 
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Have mifwable tnad miftaking eyes : 

fweet Revenge^ aow do i <:omc to thee, 

And if -one arm's embracement will content thee, 

1 wilJ embrace thee in it by and by. 

J[ExU Titus from ahov^t 
Tatn. This clofmg with him iits his lunacy. 
Whate'er I forge to feed his brainsick fits. 
Do you uphold, and maintain in your Ipcech, 
For. now he firmly talces me fox Revenge; 
And, being credulous in this noad thought, 
I'll make him fend for Lucius his fon: 
And whilft I at a banquet hold liim fure, 
I'll find fome cunning pra£tic^ out of hand. 
To fcatter and difperfe the giddy -Goths, 
On at the leaft make them his enemies : 
See, here he comes, and I muft ]j>iy my theme. (26) 

Enter titus. 

Til, Long have I been forlorn, and all for thee t 
Welcome, dread fury, to my woeful houfe ; 
Rapine and Murder, you are welcome too : 
How like the Emprefs and her fcois you are I 
Well arc you fitted, had you Ij^ut a Moor ; 
Could not all helJ afford you fiich a devil ? 
For, well 1 wot, the Emprefs never wags, ' 

Hut in her company there is a Moor ; 
And would you reprcfent our Queen aright, 
it were convenient you had fiich a devil : 
But welcome as you are : what fhall we do? 

Tam> What wouldft thoubaveusdo, Andronicus? 

(zfi) Sf€^ here he comes ^ atui Tmttfl play m^ ihenv^ Thoiigjb 
this reading haiR obtained- as far back as the firft edilionf 

in Folia, to play a theme, 1 think is no juftifiable *»► 

prcffion, nor one that our author would, have chofe to uFc^ 
^be reading I b^e fivcn bas the MChority of the oMf ^ 
jQsH^rtos. . . ■ - 
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TITUS ANDRONICUS. 85 
^m. Shew me a murderer, TIL c?eal with him. 
Ghu Shew me a villain, that has done a rape 
And I am ient to be revenged on him. * 

A ^aI": Mi^r ^^ ^ t^^«^'^d that haVe done thee 
And I wiH be revenged on them alJ. fwonjr 

A A t''''\'"''''°.'^^.*'^"^^^^^^^^^»^^eetsof Rome! 
And when thou findeft a man that's like thyfelf 
<^ood Murder^ ftab him; he's a murderer ' 

t5o thou with him, and when it is thy hap 
•To find another that is like to thee, 
^eod Rapine, ftab him ; he is a ravilher 
Go thou with them, and in the Emperor's court 
- There is a Queen attended by a Moor • 
jVell m^y'lVthou know her by thy <rwn 'proportion, 
1 or Up and down ihe doth refemWe thee • ^ ^^' 
1 pray thee do on them ibme violent deadi- 
1 hey have been violent to me and mine ' 

Tarn. Well haft thoU leflbned us • this^all w/* .^« 
RU would it pleafe tibee. good AildroS "''^°* 
To fend for Lucius chy thrice-TaKant fon, 

^^A^^^^^^^ ^*""* » ^^^ of «--«!*« Gotlis. 
And b.d h,m come and banq«et.at thy houfe^ ' 
When he is Jiere, even at thy folemn feaft. 
I will brmg in the Emprefs and her fons. 
The Emperor himfelf, and all thy fees • 
And at thy mtrcy ftall *hey ftoop and feed 
And.«« them /halt thou eali thy anZ S • 
What f^ Aiidr<Miicus to this itevicf^ " ' 
Tit. Marcu^ my brother !_'tis fad Vitus calls s 
Enter marc us. 

%^J^ Marc« to thy nephew Lucius ; 
Thou (halt enquire h.m out among the Go^ • 
Bjd.km repa^ to mt, and bnW with him 
«rt« of ae chiefdl Princes of^e GoSs™ 
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Tell him the Emperor and the Emprefs too 
rTeaft at my houfe, and he Ihall feaft with them; 
This do thou for my love, and fo kt him, 
jIs he regards his aged father's life. 

Mar. This wiil I^, and foon return ^gain. 

Tarn. Now will I hcncc^hout thy bufmefs. 
And take my minifters -along -with me: 

7/7. Nay, nay, let Rape and Murder ftay with me; 
Or elfe I'll call my brother back again. 
And cleave to no revenge -but Lucius. 

T^w. What fay you, boys; will you abidewith him, 
Whiles I go tell my Lord the Emperor, 
How I have govei^ed our determined jeft ? 
yield to his humour, fmooth^and fpeak him fair. 
And tarry with him 'till L^oirte again. 

Tit. I know them all, tho' they iuppofe n^e mad; 
And will o'er»reach theniin their own devices: 
, A pair of curfed heJlrhottnds and their dam. ^Afide. 

Detn. Madain,, depart at pleafure, leave us here. 

Tarn.. Earewd, Andronicus; Revenge now goes 
To laya complot to betray thy foes. 

^E^it Tamora. 

7//. I know thou doft; and, fwect Rcvaige, 
farewel. 

Cht.T^Vi us, oldman, how (hall we be employed ? 

7//. Tut, I have work enough for you to do. ' 
jl*ublius> come hither, Caius and Valentine ! 

£ntgr PUBLICS and Servant s* 

Ptth. What is your will ? 

Tit. Know ye thefe two ? 

Pub. The Emprefs' fons, 
fl take them, Chiron and Demetrius. 

Tit, Fy, Publius, fy ! thou art too much deceived, 
Slie oixe is Murder, Rape is th* other's name ; 
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And therefore bind tliem, gentle Publias; 

Gams and Vakiitine, lay hands on them ; 

Oft have you heard, me wi(h for fych an hour. 

And now I find it, therefore bind them fure. 

[^x//Titu<K^ 
C!^/. Villains y forbear ; we are the Emprefs' fons* 
Pub. And therefore do we what we are com- 
manded: 

Stop clofe their mouths 5 let them not fpeak a word. 

Is he fure bqutidi look that ye bind them faft. 

En/fr TITUS andronicus nvit^ a Knlf&rAnd la*- 
viNiA *with a Bafon, 

Tit. Come, come, La^miia^ look,, thy vfoes are 

bound ; 
Sirs, ftop their mouths, let them: not fpeak to me> 
But let them hear what fearful words^l utter. . 
Oh, villains Chiron, and Demctriu&i ^ 
.Here (lands the fpring whom, ypu have ftained 

with mud,. 
This ggodlyfummer. mtky out winter mixed : 
You killed her hufband, and for that vile fault 
Two of her brothers were condemned to death ; 
My hand cut off, and made a merry jeft ; 
Both her fweet hands, her tongue, and that more 

dca^- 
Than hands or tongue, her fpotlefs chaftity. 
Inhuman- traitors, you conftrained And forced. 
What would ye fay, if I fhbuld let you fpeak ? 
ViIfains!-^for ftiame .you could not beg for grace. 
Hark, wretches^ how I mean to martyr y6u* 
This one hand yet is left to cut your thrOftt^w > 
Whilft that Lavinia 'twixt her ftump^ doth hold 
The bafon, that receives your guiky^blo^i v o:, ! 
you.knowJyotir mother means to feaft!with.«se. 
And calls^hiettfe^ Revenge, and thiftks me iwwlff^-'- 
H 2 
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Hark, vilUins, I \\ ill grind your bones to duft,. 
And witi) yomr blood and it I'll make a pafte ;. 
And &£ the palle a coffin will I rear, 
And laake two paftks o£ youi: (hameful heads ;. 
^nd bid that ftrumpet, your unhallowed dam. 
Like to the earth, i wallow her own increafe. 
This is the fead that 1 have, bid her to» 
And this the banquet fhe ihall furfeit on.;. 
For worfe than. Philomel you ufed my daught^v 
And worfe than Procne I will be revenged. 
And now prepare your throats : Lavinia, come, 
Heceivc the blood ; and, when that= they are dcad,. 
Let me go grind tlieir bones to powder fmally 
And with this hateful liquor temper it ; 
And in that pafte let their vile heads be baked. 
Come, come, be every one officious 
To make this banquet, which I wilh might prove- 
More Hem and bloody than the Centaur*s feaft. 

[ifr cuts ^eir throats^ 
So, now bring them in, for Til play the cook, 
Atid lee them ready 'gainft the mother comes. 

Enfer LxiciVa^ marcus, and Goths,, wtJ} aaron 
P'rifoJier, 

hue. Uncle Marcus, fince 'tis my father's mind 
That \ repair to Rome^ I am content. 

CoiL Arid ours with, thine, befal what fortuw? 
wilL 

LtLC. G ood unck, take you in this barbarous Moor,, 
This ravenous tyger, this accurfed devil ; 
Let him receive no. fuftenance, fetter him, 
'Till he be brought unto th' Emp'ror's face^ 
For tclUmony ot thefe foul proceedings ; 
And fee the ambulh of our friends be ftrong; 
I fc^r the Emperor means no good po usi. 
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Aar. Some devil whifper curfes In tny ear, 
And prompt me, that my tongue may utter forth 
The venomous malice of my fwelHng heart! * 

Luc. Away, inhuman dog, unhallov/ed Have ! 

[^Exeunt Goths *witi Aaron,. - 
Sirs, help our uncle to convey him in. {Flourijh^ 
The trumpets fhew the Emperor is at hand. 

Sound' Trumpets, Enter Emperor and Emprefs^ 

'with Tt^bunes and others. 

Sat. What, hath the firiAament more funs thagp* 
one ? 

Luc. What beets it thee t© call thyfelf a fun ? 

Mar. Rome's Emperor, and nephew, break th«- 
parley; 
Thefe quarrels muft be quietly debated : 
The feaft is ready, which the careful Tituj "> 
Hath ordained to an honourable end, - 
For peace, for love, for league^ and good to Rornet 
Pleafe you therefore draw nigh and take your places. 

Sat. Marcus, we wiiU [^Hautboys. 

A Table brought in. Enter Tirrs like a Cook^ 
placing the 7neat on the Table", and lavinia ^it/> 
a veil over her face. ^ 

Tit. Welcome, my gracious Lord; welcome, 
dread Q^en, , 
Wekome, ye. warlike Goths, welcome Lucius, 
And w-ekome all: akhou^h the cheer be poor. 
Twill fill your ftomachs, pleafe you eat of it. 

Sat. Why art thou thus attired, Andronicus ? 

Tit, Becaufe 1 would be fure to have all weil. 
To entertain youFrHighncisv, and your Emp^efs,. 

Tarn. We are beholden to you, good .Andronicus, 

77a And if your Highnefc knew my heart, yju- 
were. * . 

H3 
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My Lord the Emperor ,^ refoke me this y ' 

Was it v/ell done of ralh Yirginius, 

To flasy his. daughter with his own right hand,' 

Becaufe.flie was enforced, ftained, aad deflowei:«f<Jf 

S(it, It. was, Andronicus. 

TVa Your, reafon, mighty Locd? 

Sat^ Becaufe the girl mould not furyi'?e her fhamc^. 
And by her prefence ftiil renew his forrows,, 

77/. A rcafbn mighty, ftro;jg, eflFedhial, 
A pattern, precedent, and lively warrant. 
For me, moil wretched, to per&rm tl»e like : 
Die, die, Lavinia, and thy (hame with thee. 
And with, thy (hame thy father s forrow die* 

Sat, What haft thou done, unnatural andunkind ? 
Tit, Killed her, for whom my tears ha-ve made: 
me blind. 
I am as wocflil as Virginias was. 
And have a thoufand times more caufe than he . 
To do this outrage. And it is now done. 

Sat. What, was (he raviihed ? tell, who didthe 

d.Qcd ? 
Tit. Will't glcafe. you eat, wiirt pleaiJb your 

Higlmefs htd\ 
Tam. Whyliaft thou flain thine only daughte? 
thus? ' ' ; 

Tit, Not I, *twas Chiron and Demetrius. 
They ravilhcd^her^ and-civt away her tongue, 
And they, 'twas they that did her all this wrong* 
Saix Co,. fetch them hitherto us prefently.; 
Tit, Why^ there they are both, baked- ia that- pye^, 
W-kererf their mother daintiJy hath fed> 
Fating the flefh that {he hcrfelf hath bred. 
'Xis true, 'tis true; witnefs^ my knift's-fliarp ppint.. 

^Hejliih the. Emprels,. 
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Sat, Die, frantk wretch^ for this accurfed deed*. 

IHeJiabi Titus. 

Luc, Can the fon's eye b6hold his father bleed ? 
Ilifere'fi' meed- for meed> death for a deadly deed. 

[Lucius ^^^/ the Eraperon, 

M^r. You fad-faced aaen, people and fons of Rom«,. 
By uproar fevered, like a flight of fowl 
Scattered by winds and high tempeftuous gu-fts. 
Oh, let n>e teach you how to knit again 
This fcattered corn into one mutual (bcaf,. 
Thefe broken limbs again into one body. 

CotL Let Rome herfelf be bane unto herfelf;. 
And ihe, whom mighty kingdoms curtfy to. 
Like a forlorn and defperate caft-away,. 
Do ihamcful execution on, herfelf.. 

Mat, But if my frofty figns and chaps of agc^ 
Grave witncfles of true experience. 
Cannot induce you to attend my words,. 
Speak, Rome's dear friend: as erft our anceftor, 

[To Luciu?^ 
When- with- his folcmn tongire he did difcourie 
To love-fi.ck Dido's ikd attending ear. 
The ftory of that balefiil burning night, . 
When fubtle Greeks furprifed King Priam's Trojrt 
Tell us, what Sinon hath bewitched our ears. 
Or who haih brought the fatal engine in. 
That giv^ ^ur Troy, our Rome, the civil wound? 
My heart is not compa*5l of flint, nor ftecl ;, 
i^QT can I utter all our bitter grief. 
But flo6ds of tears will drown my oratory, 
And break my very utt'rance ; even in tlie time 
When it fbould mov& you to attend me mod. 
Lending your kind commtferation 
Here is a captain, Jet hmi tell the tale, 
"Xour hearts will throb and weep to hear him fpeak* 

Luc, Then, noble auditory, be it known to youi. 
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That curfed Chiron and Dexnetrius 
Were they that murdei-ed our Emperor's brother; 
And they it were that raviihcd our (ifler : 
For their fell faults our brothers were^ beheaded^ 
Our- father's tears defpifed, and bafely cozened 
, Of that true hand that fought Rome's quarpelouty 
And feat her enemies into the grave. 
Laftly, myfelf unkindly banilhed, 
The gates fkut on me, and turned weeping, out,.. • 
To beg relief among Rome's enemies ; 
Who drowned therr enmity in my true tears,. 
And op'd their arms t' embrace me as a friend : 
And 1. am turned forth, be it known to you. 
That have preferved her welfare in my blood; 
And from her bofom took tlie enemy's point. 
Sheathing the ftecl in my advent'rous body. 

Alas ! you know I am no vaunter, I ; 

My fears can witnefs^dumb although they arc,. 
That my report is juft and full of truth. 
But, foft, methinks I do digrefs too much, 
Citing my worthlefs praife : oh, pardoi^me. 
For whf n no friends are by, men praife themfclves. 
Mar, Now is my tongue to fpeak i behold this 
Of this was Tamora delivered ; [child. 

The iilue of an irreligious Moor, 
Chief architeft and plotter of thefe woes ;. 
The rillam is alive in Titus's- houfe, (27) 

(17) The r'lUaU is alive in Titus's hmfiy 
And ai be is, to v'jt:efs this is irue.J Ths villain ^Tirc, and 
as he is, fnrefy, can never be righ<. The manufcripr rouft 
have been obicurc and blindly writ. Ad that tic iir(V- editors 
could not m.ikc out the word which 1 have ventured to re- 
ftore. The epithet 1 have replaced, admirably Torts with 
the Moor's chara<flcr; and l.urius ufes it agaia, fpcaVIng 
©f him at the concluAon of the play ; 

>See jufticc done on Aaron, that damned Moor. 

Mefxdc&ytftwmedas be U i* a mode of cxprclfiou faouliat 

witii wur Auihuf. 

Digitized by Google 



TITUS A^NDRONICUS. 95 

Danaaed as he is, to witnefs this is true. 
Now judge wlxat caufe had Titus t0 revenge 
Thefe wrongs, unfpeakable, pad patience,. 
Or more than any U-ving man could beir. [mans ? 
Now you have heard the truth, what fay you, Rb^ 
Have we done aught amifs ? (hew tw wherein; 
^nd from the place. where you behold us now,^ 
'T'he poor remaihder of Aadronkus, 
We'll hand in hand all headlong caft us down,^ 
And on the ragged ftones beat out our brains. 
And make a mutual clofure of our houfe : 
Specik, Romans, fpeak ; and if you fay we (hall^ 
Lo, hand in hand, Lucius and i will falk 

JEm, Com^, come, thou reverend man of Ronie» 
And bring our Emperor gently in thy hand, 
Lucius our Emperor : for well I know>. 
The comnipn voice do cry, it Ihall be fo* 

. Mar. Lucius, all hail, Rome's royal Emperor ! 
Go, go, into old Titus' forrowful houfe, 
And hither hale that miibclieving Moor, 
To be adjudged fome direful flaughtering death. 
As puniihment for his mod wicked life. 
Lucius, all hail, Rome's gracious governor ! 

LuQ. Thanks, gentle Romans: may I govern fo. 
To heal Rome's harm, and drive gway her woe I 
But, gentle people, give me aim a-while. 
For nature puts me to a heavy tafk : 
Stand all aloof: but unde, draw you near, 
To ihed obfequious tears upon this trunk : 

So, in OMlo\ 

O thou fouUhief ! where haft thou flowed my daughter ? 

Vamaed oi tkou art thou haft enchanted her. 
i\nd the fame fafhion of cxprclfing hinxfelf he likewifc ufcs 
in btftowingpraife. 
' 1 Henry VI. . . • . ' 

£ut mile ai be «, lopk where he come^^ 
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OH, take this warm kifs on thy pale cold lips^ 
Thele forrowful drops on thy blood- ftained face;: 
The lad true duties of thy noble fon. 

Mar. Ay, tear for tear, and loving kifs for. kU$, . 
Thy brother Marcus tenders on thy lips ; 
O, we**e the fam of thefe that I (hould pay 
Go\intlefs and infinite* yet would I pay thexn* . 

/-«r. Come hither, boy ; come, come, and ieam.- 
of us < . ( 

To melt in fhowers; thy grandfire loved thee weUj 
Many a time he danced thee on his knee ; 
Sung thee afleep, his loving breaft thy pillow: , : 
Many a matter hath he told to th^e, 
Meet and agreeing with thy infancy ; 
In that refped then, like a loving child, . 
Shed yet fome ibaall drops from thy tender fpring, 
Becaufe kind Nature doth require it.fi^^; 
Frieiads Ihould afibciate friends, in grief and woe y 
Bid him farewel» comnait him to the grave; 
Do him that kindnefs, atid take leave of him, 

Bay^ p grandfu-Ci graiuifxre ! even with ^l my 
heart. 
Would I were dead, fo you did live again — — 
O Lord, I cannot fpeak to him for weeping — - 
My. tears will choak me if I ope my mouth. 

EnUr Romans m:Uh aarcn. • 

Rom, Yob fad Andronici, have done with [woes : 
Give fentence on this execrable wretch. 
That hath been breeder of thefe dire events. 

Luc. Set him breaft-deep in earth, and famifh him : 
There let him (land, and rave and cry for food : 
If any one relieves or pities him. 
For the oifFence he dies : this is our doom. 
Some ftay to fee him fadcncd Ja the earth. 
I 
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, -Aar. O, why fhould wratli be mute, and fury- 
dumb ! 

'I am no baby, I, that with bafe prayers 
1 ikoald repent the evil I have done : 
Ten thoufand worfe than ever yet I did 
Would I perform, if 1 might have my will : 
If one good deed in all my life I did, 
I do repent it from my very foul. 

Luc. Some loving friends convey the Empercr 
h^nce. 
And give him burial in his father's grave. 
My father and Lavinia fhall forthwith 
Be clofed in our houfhold's monument : 
As for that heinous tygrefs Tamora, 
No funeral rites, nor man in mournful weeds. 
No mournful bell (hall ring her burial ; 
But throw her forth to beafts and birds of prey; 
Her life was beaft-like, and devoid of pity. 
And being fo, Ihall have like want of pity. 
See juftice done on Aaron diat damned Moor, 
From whom our heavy haps had their beginning-: 
Then afterwards we'll order well the State, • 
That like events may aae'er it-ruinate. 

\ET.eunt ^mnes. 
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Dramatis Peifonx. 

Caius Marcius CorxolAnus, a nolle Roman, 

bated by the common People, 
Titus Lartius, ") Generals a^arnji the Volfcians, and Friends to 
Cominius, -> Coriolanus. 

Mcncnius Agrippa, Friend to Coriolanus. 
Sicinius Vclutus,> Trihttnes of the People, and enemies to 
Junius Brutus, S Coriolanus. 

Tullus Aufidius, General of the Volfcians. 
JJeutenant to Aufidius. 
Xoung Marcius, Son t» Coriolanus- 
Confpirators with Aufidius. 

Volumnia, Mother to Coriolanus. 
Virgilia, Wife to Coriolanus. 
Valeria, Friend to Virgftia. 

Roman and Volfcian Senators, Miiles, LiBors, Soldiers, Com* 
won People, Servants to Aufidius, and other Attendants. 

The *S c E N E, is partly in Rome; and partly in 
the Territories of the Volfcians, and Antiates. 



yGooQle 



CORIOLANUS, 

ACT r- 

S c E M E» ^ Street iff Rome. 

Enter a Company of mutinous Citizens, vjttb StaveSf 
Clubs, and other Weapons, 

I C I T 1 Z E N . 

IJ E F* O R E we proceed any further, hear me 
> /peak. 

AlL Speak, fpcak. 

I Cit. You are all refolved rather to die than to 
fjunifh \ 

Alf. Refolved, refolved* 

I Cit, Firft, you know Caius Marcius is the 
chief enetoy to the people. 
JIL We know't, we know't. 

1 C/7. Let us kill him, and we'll have corn at 
our own price. Is't a verdift \ 

AIL No more talking on*t, let't be done ; away, 
away* 

2 Cit. One word, good citizens* 

I Cit, We are accounted poor citizens ; the patri- 
cians good ; what authority furfeits on would re*- 
lieve us ; if they would yield us but the fuperfluity 
while it were wholefome, we might guefs they re- 
lieved us humanely; but they think we are too 
dear ; the leannefs that affli<5ts us, the obje<Sl of our 
mifery, is as an inventory to particularize their 
abundance ; ouif fiiiFerance is a gain to them. Let 
us revenge this with our pikes, ere we become rakes ^ 
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for the gods know, I fpeak this in burger for 
bread, not in thirft for revenge. . 

a, CU. Would .you f>roc€ed tfpeciaUy agswift 
Cfckis Marcins ? 

Jtl. AgaJnft him firft, he's a very dog to the 
commonalty. " 

2 Cit. Conlider you what fervices he has done 
for his country I 

I Cit, Very well ; and could be coutent to give 
J>im good report i&v% but that he pays himfelf 
with being proud. 

Jll. Kay, but fpeak not malicioufly. 

1 Cit. I fay unto you, what he hath done fa- 
jQQ^ufiy, he 444 4t to that end ; though foft-conict- 

, enced men can be content to fay it was for hts 
country; he did it to pleafe his nvsthjer, and to be 
partly proud; which ^e is, ev«n to the altitude of 
his virtue. 

2 Cit, What he cannot hetp in 'hi« nature, you 
account a vice in him,; you muft in no way iky 
he is covetous. 

I Cit. If I muft not, I need not be barren of ac- 
^ufations; he hatlv faults, with furplus, to tire in 
repetition. \_Shouis luitbin.'] What (houts are thofc? 
the other fide of the city is rifen; why ftay we 
prating here? to tlie Capitol! 

y///. Come, come. 

I fit. Soft, who ^omes here ? 

Ef2ter MENENIUS AGRTPPA. 

- 2 Cit, Worthy Menenius Agrippa \ one that hatE 
always Joved the people, 

1 Cit, Bt'$ one honeft enough ; 'would all the 
reft were fo ! 

Mefu What work's my eountrymen in haadf 
where go you. 
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With bats and clubs? the matter— — fpeak, I pray 
you. 

Cit. Our bufinefs Is not unknown to the Senate; 
they have had inkling this fortnight what we in- 
tend to do, which now we'll fhew 'em in deeds : 
they fay, poor fuitors have ftron^ breaths ; they 
(hail know we have ftrong arms too. 
- Men. Why, mafters, my good friends, mine ho* 

neft neighbours, 
Will you undo yourfelves ? 

2 Cit. We cannot. Sir, we are undone ah'e^dy. 

Mttn. I tell you, friends, moft charitable care 
Have the patricians of you. For your wants, 
Your fufferfngs in this dearth, you may as well 
Strike at the heaven with your Raves, as lift them 
Againft the Roman State ; whofe courfe will on 
The way it takes, cracking ten thoufand curbs 
Of more ftrong links afunder, than can ever 
Appear in your impediment. For the dearth. 
The gods, not the patricians, make it ; and 
Youi' knees to them (not arms) muft help. Alack, 
You are tranfported by calamity 
Thither, "^here more attends you; and you flander 
The helms o' th' ftate, who care for you, like fathers. 
When you curfe them as enemies. 

2 Cit, Care for us ! — true, indeed ! — ^they ne'er 
cared for us yet. Suffer us to famifh, and their 
flbre-houfes crammed with grain : make edidls for 
ufury, .to fupport ufurers; repeal daily any whole- 
fome a<f^ eftablifhed againft the rich, and provide 
more piercing ftatutes daily lo chain up and re- 
ftrain the poor. If the wars eat us not up, they 
will; and there's all the love they bear us. 

Men. Either you muft 
Confeft yourfelves wondrous malicious, 
Or be accufed of folly. 1 fhall tell you 

I 3 
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A pretty tale^ it may be you have heard itf 
But fince it ferves my purpofe, [ will veature 
(i) To ftale't a little more, 

2 at. Well, 
111 hear it, Sir — yet you muft not think ♦* 

To fob off our <iifgraces with a tale : 

(i) To rczU*t a little more.] Thus all the editions, hat 
■without any manner of fenfc, that I can find out. I'he 
Poet muft have wrote, as i have corrected the text : and 
tlicn the meaning will be plainly this. " Perhaps you 
** may have heard my tale already, bet for all that, I'll 
•• venture to make it more ftalc and familiaT to you, by 
•• telling it over again." And nothing is nwrc commott 
than the verb in this fenfc, with our three capital dramatic 
poets. To begin with our own Awthor. ^nt^ and CUop* 

Age cannot wither her, nor cullom /a/^ 

Her infinite variety. > 

Jul Ozf. 

Were I a common laugher, or did ufe 
.To ji alt wkh ordinary oaths my love, &€» 
And again, 

and imitatioas, 

"Which out of uie, amdji^iled by other meoy ^ 

Begin his falhion, . 
So B. Johnfon, in his Every Man in his Bun.our : 
and not content 

To Jink himfclf in all focicties. 

He makes my houfc here common as a mart. 
Cynthia s Kewls : 

I'll go tell all the argument of his play aforehand, and 
fo fiole his invention to the auditory before it conic forth. 
And Co Beaumont and Fletcher, in their Beg^ar*s Bujb : 

Bixt I (hould lofc myfelf to fpeak htm further. 

And flale, in my relation, the much good 

You may be witDels of» 
^ueen cf Corinth : 
"^ ^ ni not fiaU 'emi 

By giving up their charadlers ; but leave yoU 

To make your own difcovcrjcs. , 

Wit at fevernl fVeapom : 

You fliall not be fccn yet, we'll flale your friend fii(!f 

So pkaic but him tg ftand for th* aoii malk. 
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But, and't pleafe you, deliver. {niembcra 

. Men. There was a time when all the body ft 

Rebelled againR the belly; thus accufed it; - 

That only, like a gulf, it did remain 

1* th' niidft o' th' body, idle and unaaive. 

Still cupboarding the viand, never bearing 

Like labour with the reft ; where th* other mltra* 

ments ' „ r » - 

Ptd fee, and "hear, devife, inftrua, walk, teel. 
And mutually participate, did minifter 
Unto the appetite, and affeaion common 
Of the whole body. The belly anfwered — - ^ 
2- C"//. -Weil, Sir, what anfwer made the belly? 
Men. (2) Sir, I fhall tell you.— With a kmd of 
fmile, - 

Which ne'er came from the lungs, but even tnus-* 
(For look you, I may make the belly fmile. 
As well as fpeak) it tauntingly rephed 
To th' difcontented member^, th' mutmous parts. 
That envied his receipt ; even fo moft fitly, f 

As you malign our fenators, for that 

They ave not fuch as you • 

2 Cit. Your belly's anfwer— what-4 
The kingly crowned head, the vigilant eye, 
The counfellor heart, the arm our foldier. 
Our fteed the leg, the tongue our trumpeter; 
With other muniments and petty helps 
In this our fabric, if that they — - 

Men. What then?— Tore me, this fellow fpeaks,' 
What then ? what then > a • j 

2 Cit. Shouldby the cormorant belly be reltramed^ 
Who is the faik o' th' body,— 

i%\ Sir, J (imll tell you -with a i'^nd of /m:Ut 

^^ m-Jneerca^fromthrlun^^A Thus all the editors, 

moft ftupidly, hitherto; as if Mencnius yrcrc to l^^^'le m 

iemnRhis ftory, though the lines, tvhich .tnmcdiately fol- 

CX^c it J^idcnt that the belly was mtaot. to fm^e. ^ 
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Men. Well,— what then ? ^ 

2 C/7. The former agents, if tbej did complaiily 
What could the belly anfwer ? 

Men. I will tell you, ^ 

If you'll beftow a fmall (of what you have little) 
Patience a while ; you*il hear the belly's anfwer. 

2 Cit. Y' are long about it. 

Men. Note me this, good friend ; 
Your moft grave belly was deliberate. 
Not ralh, like his accufers; and thus anfwered; 
True is it, my incorporate friends, quoth he. 
That I receive the general food at firft. 
Which you do live upon ; and fit it is, 
Becaufe I am the flore-houfc, and the fhop 
Of the whole body. But, if you do remember, 
I fend it through the rivers of your blood. 
Even to the court, the heart ; to tli* feat o' th' brain; 
And, through the cranks and offices of man. 
The ftrongeft nerves, and fmall inferior veins. 
From me receive that natural competency. 
Whereby they live. And though that all at once. 
You, my good friends, (this fays the belly) mark me— 

Cit. Ay, Sir, well, well. 

Men» Though all at once cannot 
See what I do deliver. out to each. 
Yet \ can make my audit up, that all 
From me do back receive the flower of all. 
And leave me but the bran. What fay you to't ? 

2 Cit. It was an anfwer; — how apply you this i 

Men. The fenators of Rome are this good belly. 
And you the mutinous members : for examine 
Their counfels, and their cares; digefl things rightly 
Touching the weal o* th* corpmon ; you ihall find. 
No public benefit which you receive. 
But it proceeds, or comes, from them to you. 
And no way from yourfelves. What do you think^ 
You, the great toe of this alTeaQbly i — 
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t Cit. 1 the great toe ! why, the great toe ? 

Men. For that, being one o* th' loweft, bafeft, 
pooreft, 
Of this moft wife refbdiion, thou gocft foremoft: 
Thou rafcal, that, are wot«li in blood to run, 
Lcadefl firft, to win fome vantage*—* - 

But make you ready yotir ftifF bats and clubs, 
Rome and her rats are at the point of batJtle ; 
(3) The one fide muft have bale. 

(3) The onefidt muft haw bail.] It mud be the vanquiflicd 
fide, furc, that could want it; and who"werc likely to be 
their bail? but it is endkfs to qucftion with ncgli|;cncc and 
ftupidity. The Poet undoubtedly wrote, as ! have rcftored; 

The one fide muft have bale. ^ 

f . e. Sorrow, misfortune ; muft haTc the worft of k, be dii- 
comfited. I have rcftored this word in Ibmc other paflages of 
our Author; and wc meet with it in a play attributed to 
hini, called '/^<:nff# : 

—Yea, with thcfc eyes thouTiaft fecQ her, and therefore 
pull them out, for they will worktfay bale^ 

Mr Rowe,.iiidccd,iii hi* editions of our Poet, has erroncr 
oufly printed ha'tl too in this paffa^c; but in the old Qi^'^"^ 
which 1 hare of Locriae, printed in 1595, we find the word 
ipelt as It ought. And it wa« a term farmliar both ^ithai*- 
thors prior in time, and contemporaries with Sittkcfpcarc. 
-~ — and eke her finf irs loi^g and fihale 
She wrong full oft, and bade God on her rue, 
And with the death xo doe bote on her bale, &e. 

^ Chaucer's TroiL andGreJeide. Book £V. ver. 73»» 
And the bla<!k holme, that l©ve» the watery vale. 
And the iwect cyprcfs, fign of deadly bale* 

&penrcr*8 Tranflation of Vir^iVs Gnat, 
And again, , ^ 

SaM he, what have I wretch dcfervcd, that thns 
Into this bitter bale I am outcaft. idem ibid. 

Thus grcateft blifs is prone to greateft bale, 

Fh-ft Chorus of Hercuki OetMti from Seneca ; printed 
in 1581. ; 

And left my foe, fatfe Promos here, 

Do interrupt my talc \ '^ 

Grant, gracious King, that uocontzouled, . . . • 
1 may report my bait. 

J^romti and Cafandra, (a play,) printed in' 15 7^ 
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Eater CAius marcius. 

Hail, noble Marcius ! [rogues^ 

Mar. Thanks. What's the matter, you diffentious 
That, rubbing the poor itch of your opinion. 
Make yourfelves fcabs? 

2 Cii. We have ever your good word. 

Mar. He that will give good words to thee^ 
will flatter 
Beneath abhorritig. What would ye have, ye curs. 
That like nor peace, nor war ? The one affrights 

you. 
The other makes you proud. He that trufts to you. 
Where he (ho^ld find you lions, finds you hares ; 
Where foxes, g^^e.\ you are no furer, no, 
Than is the coal of fire upon the ice. 
Or hailftone in the fun. Your virtue is. 
To make him worthy, whofe offence fubdues him, 
And curfe that juftice did it. Who deferves great- 
Deferves your hate; and your affedlions are [nefs, 
A fick man's appetite, who defires moft that 
Which would increafe his evil. He that depends 
Upon your favours, fwims with fins of lead. 
And hews down oaks with rufhes. Hang y e — 

truft ye ! 
With every minute you do change a mind. 
And call hxva npble that was now jour hate; 
Him vile that was your garland. What's the 

matter. 
That in the feveral places of the city 
You cry againft the noble Senate, who 
(Under the gods) keep you in awe, which eMe' 
Would feed on one another ? what's their fetking? 

Men, For com at their own rates, whereof, they 
The city is well (lortd. U^Tr 

Mar. Hang 'em : they fay i^ — -. 
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TTiey'll fit by the fire, and prefume to know 
What's done i* th' capitol ; who*s like to rife ; 
Who thrives, and who declines : fide fadions, and 

give out 
Conje<5Jural marriages ; making parties ftrong. 
And feebling fuch as (land not in their liking. 
Below their cobbled ihoes. They fay, there's grain 

enough 1 
Would the nobility lay afide their ruth. 
And let me ufe my fword, I'd make a quarry 
With thoufands of tliefe quartered flaves, as high 
As I could pitch my lance. 

Men. N ay, thefe are aimoft thoroughly perfuaded : 
For though abundantly they lack difcretion, 
Yet are they pafling cowardly. But, I befeech youi 
What fays the other troop ? 

Mar. They are diflolved ; hang 'cm, 
Xhey faid they were an hungry, fighed forth pro- 
verbs; 
That " huuger broke ftone walls," — that " dogs 

*« muft eat," — 
That " meat was made for mouths," — that «* the 

" gods fent not 
** Com foqthe rich man only."^-With thefe fhreds 
They vented their complainmgs; which being an- 

fwered. 
And a petition granted them, a ftrange one. 
To break the heart of generofity, [caps 

And make bold power look pale ; they threw their 
As they would hang them on the horns o' th' moon* 
Shouting their emulation. 
Men. What is granted them ? 
Mar, Five tribunes to defend their vulgar wif- 
Of their own choice. One's Junius Brutus, [doms, 
Sicinius Velutus, and 1 know not — 's death. 
The rabble fhould have ^ft unroofed the city, . 
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Ercfo prevailed with me I irwill i»time 

Win upon power, and throw forth greiiter 'Aem^ 

For mfurre<aion*s arguing, 

iWijf«.. This is ftrangc. 
. Msar. Go, get you h<Miae, yorr fragments ! 

Enter a Meflenger* 

3h/. Where's Caius Marcius ? 
Mar. Here — what's the nrntJaer ? 
M^f. The news is. Sir, the VoUbians are In arms, 
^ Mar. I'm glad oa't, then we f|kall have means 
to vent . ' 

Om muily fupcrfluity. Sec, our beft elders !— ^ 

Enter sicinius velutus, junius brutus, co» 
MiNius, TITUS LARTius, 'wtth Other Senators. 

I Sen. Marciuft, 'tis true that you have lately 
The Voircians are in arms. ftold us^ 

Mar^ They have a leader, 
TulUis Aiifidius, that will put you to't. 
1 fin in envying his nobility : 
And were I any thing but what I am, 
I*d wilh me only he. 

Com. You have fought togetlier? 
, Mar* Were half to half the world by the ears, 
Upon my party, I'd revolt, to make [and he 

Only, my wars with him. He is a lion ^ 
That I am proud to hunt. 

1 Sen. llien, worthy Marcius, 
Attend upOQ Cominius to thefe wars. 

Com. It is your former promife. 

Mar. Sir, it is; ' ,' ', , » 

Aid I am conilaat: Titus Lartius, thou ,: . 
Shalr fee me <mct more ilrike aft Tolicisl fee*, < 
What, art4ire« ftiff^ ftaindeft ottt .^ ' • ^" ", 

Tit* No, Caius MArcitts» 
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I'll leati Xipon wi6 cfilt(*> and fight widi t'other, 
£re day behind this bafinef^^ 

M^. O true bred ! 

T^S^n, Your conapany to the capitol j where I 
Our gretjtipft friends aitt^id,^, . [know, 

^/7. Lead you on ; 
Follow, Conainius; We muft fojiow you; 
Hight worthy you priority. 

Com. Noble Lartius !-*— 

1 Sen. Hence to your homes — be gone. ' 

ITo the Ciihem. 

Mat^ Nay, let them follow ; [ther. 

The Volfciam have much com : take thefe rats thi- 
To gnaw their gamers. Wor(hipful mutineers. 
Your valour puts well forth: pray follow. 

\Excunt. 
\Citt%eni Jieal ii,v)ay. AJaoent sicinius and 

BRUtUS. % 

Sic. Was ever man fo proud ^ Is this Marcius? 
. Bhi. He has no equal* 
^ic. When we wjere chofen tribunes for thd 

people — 
Bra. Marked yT5U his lip and eyes? 
/Sic. Nay, but his taunts. 
Sru. Being aioyed» he will not Ipare to gird the 

gods — 
Stc. Be -mock the modeft moon*-— [grown 

Brx. (4) The prefent wars devour him : he is 

• (4) The prefcr.t trars devour him ; he is j^rown 

Too proud to be fi valiant.] This is ycty obfcurcly CT» 
iweflcd • but the Poet's meaning rouft certainly be this : 
MarciuB \s (b confciousof, and fo elate dpon the notion of 
his own vateUf , that he h eaten up with pride ; devoured 
with the afHirebeonoiu of that glory tmtitch he pminiies him.- 
fclf from the cnfuing «tar. A fcnlitocnt like tliis occ<ir* 
4|ain in TroH s jud C »ffiJa : 
^ Vol. XU K 
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Too protid to be fo valiant. ' ' ' 

Sic. Such a nature J ' ' 

Tickled with good fuccefs, diftiains the fliadow* 
Wliich he treads on at nooii : but I do isronder' ' 
His infolence can brook to be commanded 
Under Cominiui. i 

Bru* Fame, at the which he aims, 
In whom already he is well graced, cannot 
Better be held, nor more attained, than by 
A place below the firft ; for what mifcarries 
Shall be the<jreneral's fault, tho' he perform 
To the utmoft of a man ; and giddy cenfurc 
Will then xry out of Marcius : oh, if he 
Had borne the bufiuefs — , 

Sic. Befides, if thiags go well, 
Opinion, that fo fticks on Marcius, fhall 
Of his demerits rob Cominius. 

Bru, -Come* 
Half all Comiaius' honours are to Marcius, 
Though MarcvBs<eamed them not; and all his faults 
To Marcius (hall be hotiours, though, indeed, - 
In ought he merit not. 

Sic, Let's hence, and hear 
How the difpatch is made ; and in what fafhion. 
More than his frngularity, he goes 
Upon this prefent adion. 

Sru* Let's along. [^Exeuat* 

Scene changes to Corioli. 

Enter tullusaupidius, mtith Senators ^Corioli. 

1 Sen. So, your opinion is, Aufidius, 
That they of Rome are entered in our coimfels. 
And know how we proceed. 4 

He thiU is tftowi^ eats vf himfitf, Tridc Is Ills owa glafs, . 
4us own trumpet, hn owa. chronicle ; and whatever prallc» 
i^CkU hat in the deed| devours the deed in the praife. 
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jfuf. Is it not. yours ? . • < 

Whatever hath 'been thought op in this^fta^te. 
That could be bjQU^h^ tf>^h6ii\f aa; ere ^otSiBt 
Had circumvention T 'tis no^Tour days gone, . 
Since I have heard thence-^ theje are the"W6rds-«- 
I have the letter here; yes— -here it is; X^ thinV, 
•* They have prcfled a powc;r> bu^it is not known 

{^Reading* 
•' Whether for Eaft or Weft; the dearth is great, 
*• The-peopJe mutinous; and it is rumoured, 
•* Cominius,. Marcius your old enemy, 
•* (Who IS of Rome worfe hated than of you) 
«* And Titus Lartms, a moft valiant Roman,. 
«* Thefe three lead on this preparation 
*^ Whither 'tis beat— —moft likely 'tis for your 
•« Confider ©f k.** 

1 Sen. Our army*s in the field : 

We never yet made doubt but Rome was ready 

To anfwer us. 

', y^uf- Nor did you thrnk it folfy 

To kcq> your great pretences veil'd, 'till when 

They needs muft (hew themfelves; which in the 

hatchings 
It ieem'd» appeared te Rome. By the difcovery 
We (hall be fnortened in our aim, which was 
To take in many towns, ere (akn^ft) Rome 
Should know we were a-foot. 

2 Sen. NoUe Aufidiusy o 

Take your coo;mtiffioH«.htt yoix to yQur bands; 
JLet us alone to guard Corioti : 
' KF they fct doiphi ^fore?s, for Ae Tcmcre v 
Bring up yj^ju;^ ^^miy i but, I thinfe y^U'U fipd, 
T?i3CTi^e^?w»t:prfip^'dfbrus. \\ 

>4r«/. O, doubt not that, . , V V ' 

I fpeak from certainties. Nay more,* *'^ '^'*'^ 
Somef al^elis fi£ «beir. p«iw«; ?^ i^ fjRia«^f < 
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And only hitherward, I leave your honours. ' 
If we aftd Caius Msirdus chance to meet, 
'Tis fwom 1>cti^^u us> we fijai} ever ttriKe ^' ■' 
'Till one can do no more. - . - 

vi^/A The gods affiftjout ..;:-... 

j^u/. And ke^p your honoui^ fefe ! ' ^ 

1 Sen, Farewei* , - . - • 

2 Se». FareweK 

JiJ, Farewel. ' ^Eiteunfl 

Scene changes to Csuus Marcius'/ Houfs in Rome* 

Enter vol u mn i a and v i rg i l i a ; they Jit do^n on^ 
tnvo lo*w Stool [y aaifo'w. 

Vol. I pray ydu, daughter, ^ng» or cJtprcfs yonfJ 
felf in a more comfortable fort ; if my ion were my 
hufband, I would freelier ' rejoice in that afafencc 
wherein te won honour, than. in the embracementd 
of his bed, where he would fhew mod lovi^ Wheii 
yet he^was but tender- bodied, and the only foiv of 
ray womb ; when youth with comermefs plucked 
all gaze his way ; when^for.a day of King's entrc^tiejC 
a mother Ihould liot fell him an, hour from her be- 
holidmg; I, confideriug how hcnour would becdmd 
fiich a perfon, that it was no better than ptftur^* 
like to hang by the Wall, if renown made it not'ftir„* 
was pleafed to let him feck danger where he wi^ 
Tike to fmd fame : to a cruel war i <e^ him> iirom 
whei?ce he returned; his brows bouml wrth oak. F 
tell thte, daughter, 1 jl^raug not more in joy at ferff 
hearing he w;as a' man-child, thantrow in firfl fte*i 
ing he had proved himfelf a man. s. 

Vir, But had he died In the bu&iefs, Madanu 
how then ? 

Vol, Then his good report ftiould hare been m^ 
foa; I thcrcUt would haire-ft>Und iffiic'/ H^ar.iiMf 
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jftflfefs fmccrely ; had I a dozen fon§, each in ttfy 
love alike» and* none leis- dear than thine and my 
^godd Marcius, I had rather eleven die nobly for 
jUieir coimtry^ than one voluptuoufly furfek oat oS 
a^on. 

JEnur a Gcatrewoman; 

Gtnt. Madam^ the Lady Valeria is come to vi-- 
4t you. 
. Vir. Befeedi' you, give me leave to retire myfclfl^ 

Vol. Indeed, thou Ihalt not : 
Methinks I hkher hear your ku{band*s drum : 
1 fee him pluck Aufidius down by the hairr 
(Jls childi%n fjrom a bear) the Volfci Ihunning him;^ 

, Methinks I fee him damp thus aod cail thus— -'^ 

Come ouy ye cowards, ye^cre got in fear. 
Though you Averebora in Rome;, his bloody hroir 
With his maU'd hand then wiping, forth he goes- 
Like to a harvei^ man, that!s taik-d-to mow- 
Or all, dt lofe his hire, 

Vir, His bJoody brQw ! ob-Japiter, no blood!—- ^ 

Vol. Away, you fool ; it more becomes a raan,^ 
Than gilt his trophy. The breail of Hecuba^ 
When (be dkl fucWe He<2or, look>d n0t.k)veiier 
Than Hedor's fbrehead,..when h fpit forth blodiJ- • 
At Grecian fw©rd« contending. Tell VaJeria,- 
We. are fit to bid h^r weJcome. [^Exif Gent* 

Vlr, Heavens blefs^y Lord from fell Au£diusi 
J^^/. He'Urheat AAifidius* head below his kaee> 
And.tread ujton his neck. 

X/z/^r VAB E 14 A , njjjth an UJhar'y nnda Centlrvjofua^^ 

Vak My Ladie.^ both,, good day to y»u. 

VoL Sweet Madtui) 

Vir. I am glad to fe^ your Ladylhip— — 
Vol. How do you both-? you are manifell houXe* 
K J • 
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keepers. What arc you fowing here ? a fine^inDt^ 
ia^ good faith. How dots your little foa ? '^ 

V/r. I thaak yoiir Ladyth+pt welly goed Madaia^ 
/'^<jA He. had rather fee the* fword^ aadhear'ft 
drum,jthan look upon his fchoolmafter. 

Fa/> O^ my word, the father's fon : PU fwear 
*tts a. very pretty boy. O' my troth,. I looked oa 
him o' Wediiefday half sea hour together— i*-*^hc 
lias fuch a confirmed countenance. I faw him rui 
after a gHded: butterfly, and when he caught k,. he 
kt it go agam; and after it again ; and over and 
over he comes, and up again ; and caught it again i 
or whether his fall enraged him, or how 'twas,. h4 
did fo. fet his teeth „ and did tear it^oh» 1 warrattt^. 
how he mammocked it. 

FoL One of *s father^s moocfe. 
• Fal, Indeed, la, 'tis a noble chUjd.^ 

Vir, A cracky Madam. 

V^tL Come, lay afide your ilitchery; I rauft have 
you play the idle hufwife v/'uh me this afternoon, ' 

Fin No, good Maditm, I will not out ofddors^ 

Fa^, Not out of doors t 

r^?/. She Ihall, fhe fhalL 

V/r. Indeed, no, by your patience; I'll: not over' 
the threftiold Mil my Lord return from the wars. * 

^W. Fy, you confine yourfelf raoft unreafona-x 
biy : come, you muH go vifit the good Lady thcttf 
lyes in. 

Fir. I will wifh her fpcedy iircngth,. aod .vifit 
her with n^y prayers ; but I cannot go. thither. 

Fo/. Why> I pray yoi^ fl . 

Fir, *Tis not to fave kibour, nor that I want love* * 

Fa/^ You. would be another Penelope; yet they 

/ay, all the yam ihe fpun in Ulyfles* abfence did 

t)ut fill Itliaca full of moths.. Come, I would ypnr 

eai^ibric were ieufibte as, year fijxger,- that >yott 

J 
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imglit leave prickbg it for pityrij Come* yeU fliall 
go with us* 

^/ririNo^ .good^<tdioaPp«rdon nie; iiwkcd, I 
.nvijl not forth. 

VaL In truth, la, gd with mc, and V\l tell you 
excellent news of your huibaai 
i .^^» Dh> good Ma<iait\, there can be Uome y^t, 

F^?/. Verily, I do not jeft with youj there came 
acM^fy«)ra him hift'iiight* 

F/r. Indeed, Madam— 
. VaL In earned, it's true ; 1 heard a Senator fpcak 
^! Thus It is---thc Volfcbashave an army forth, 
ag^ioil whom Cominius the general is gone, with 
f?^e^ l^art of. our Roman power. Your Lord and 
Titus Lartius are fet down before their city Co- 
rJoU; th(ey'a»thtng^dottl*t prevai^ng* and to itafce 
it biicf wars. This is true, on my honour; and 
fo, t pray, go with us. , . 

* Fir. Give me exCt^fe, good Madam, I will obey 
you in every thing' hcreaiter. 

rWL Let her al©ne> Lady; as flie is now, (he will 
but difcafe our bet;ter mirth. 

VaJ.^ In trothi, I think, (be would ; fare you well, 
^n»> Come, gtiodfWeet lady* ' Pr*yth«e,VirgiV 
lia, turn thy folemnefs out of door, sutd go alon^ 
jnik us. . * 

Fir. No: a«a word. Madam, iudeedj I muff 
iH>t. I wifli you much mirth. 

VaJ. Well thea, f;irewcL ^Exeunt: 

•) ' ■ / 

Scene chan^n to the Wallr o/Ctyciolu 

E^tCr MARCIUS, TlTUS LARTtUS,, nxHtb CaptttiiU 

and Soldiers : To th^m a Mdlenger. \ 

Mar, Y^iidei* com^s news : k wager they have 
Sljit/-/; M,y hopfctoyoarijBOt '^' ^met^ ' 
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iHtfr. 'Tis don«^ 

Lart. Agreed. 

Mar. Szjr has oor Gcacraf met the ^nemf ? 

M^f. They ly in view; but have not Ipoke as yft» 

£<7r/. So, the good horfe is oiine* 

/Jf^r. 1*11 buy him of you. . 

Lart, No, ril not fell, nor gjre him : lead him 
you I will. 
For half an hundred years. Summon the town. 

Mar. Hpw far off ly thefc armies ? 

Mef. Wkhin a mile and half, £ours^ 

, Mar. Thea (hall wc hear their 'larum, and they 
Kow, Mars, I pr*ythee, make us quick in work ; 
That we with fm(Taking, fwords n»ary mardv front 

heace, ' 

To helt> euv fielded friends ! Come,bi#w thy blaft* 

They found a Parley. Enter t*wo Senators mjUh oilsrr 
en the Wallu 

Tullus Aufidius, is he within your walls \ 

\ Sen. No, nor a man that fears you^lefs thaa hej 

That's leffer than a litt^. Hark, our drums ' 

[Drum afstr tJT^ 

Are bringing forth our youtlr : we'llbreak our walls; 

Rather than they ihall«poiiBd iis*up; o^r gMe$, 

Which yet feem fhut, we have but pinn*d witliwiihesj 

They'll opien of therafelves-. Hark you, far off. 

\^Alarum far $fi 

There is Aufidius. Lift, what work he makes. . 

Amongft your cloven army. 

Mar*^ Qh, tkey are at it I 

Lari^ Their noife be our inftru^ba. Laddiers,hol 

Enter the VoMcian^, 

Mar. They fear us not, but iflue forth riietr f;^j^ 
Kpw put your fiueld« before your hearts, and fig^ 
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W*th hearts niore proof tlian fhields. Advzpcep 

brave Titus, 
They do difdain us muck beyond our thoughts-; 
Which" ibafees^wKr fweat wcfc"*wrathr. * Come onj. 
"' my felkyws* 

He that retires, lil-takc him for a Volfclan, 
il^ad^he flkll feel mioe edge. 
^ Alarum; iht Romaofi heai^ hmi ta tbtir Trekciel^ 

Re-cnier ma&cjlus. 

JW^r, (5) AUthfe contagion of the fouth Mght ott 
you, , [plagues. 

You fhames of Rome, you !— herds of bioils and 
Flaifter you o*er, that yoCi may be abhorred 
Farther than fecii and joneiiafeOf another' • 
Againft the wind a mile. 4— -yott^ fouls of geefe, 
That, beai* the ihafjsesofmfin, how have you run 
Fron?rflates, that apes would rbc^t ? PJuto and heViA 
All hurt Ijehind,. l^ckarredi^.ajid faces pale^ 
With flight, and agued fear ! mend, and charge 
Or by the fires of Heaven*, PH hsLYt the fete, ghoine^ 
An^^ake^my wa^'dh you \ look tq't^ come pn ; : 
If you*U ftaadrfaA, -well beat them t» their wiVe^- 
As they us to our trcJnches' folio wed, 

(5) AH fbi Cintagion bfthefmth light on yea, 

Tou Jhamu: rf; Rpine y ym bmls of bpiJf- andplaguts 
Plaifier you o*er^ &jc») Thui ;?iifcribly did the old c- 
ditor^' givrus tlib pa^fiage fn^oj^le^ by bad pointipgi aod 
Mr Pope would not indulge .his private (cnfe, by any altc* 
ration ^to -flftake it itftelli^hk. "'ihc mcantft judges of JEn- 
glifti muA be aware^ that no piember of any fcntence'can 
btgio with a genitive c^»' aqd a p^eding nominative be 
v^j^^a^l^goTCrn th^t^pd ^hc Tcrb, WWe, therefore, i^ 
t^ nomfriSffivc t6,.- ■ of boils and plagues plai(ler you 
•o*cr ? or wha^ feni'e or fyntax is ihcrQ i^ the pafl'age, as if 
here fiends? 1 xoform.^d the 'pointing in the Appendix to 
IJX fiha^^%f aff ^eftqrfid, :.and. ftfe Popij h« .vo»ich^^4 ta 
€m(>iaf:en\YCQ):i^(^fton iahis laA . 
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jinathfr Alarum t and vlakcivs /oIIowj them io f^ 
Gate{0 , , 

So, now the gates afe ope: now pr4nr^ good feconds; 
*Tis for the followers fortuae widens tbcm' % 
Not for the flrtrs: mark me^ and do the like. 

[i/<f enters the gates % and iijhut. in*. 
^ i iS<?/. Fool-hardiiieis ! not L 
2 Sol. Nor I. 
\ SoL See, they have (hut him in. 

\_ Alarum continuei^ 
AIL To th' pot, I warrant him. 

Enter titus lartivs. 

hart. What is become of Marcius? t 

i4//. Slain, Sir, douhtkfs. 

I SoL Following the fliers at like very hcels^ 
With them he enters ; who, upon thfe fndden^' 
Clapt to their gates; he is himfelf alone. 
To aniwer all t^e city, ! » 

« £<rr/. Oh, noble fellbw! . ^ • ,n 

Who, fenfiblc, otit-does hisfnUelds fwbrd, {#) 
i^ad when it bows, ftands np : thou art lef^ 
A carbuncle intirc, as big a$thouart»,[MarciuSf-p- 
" Were not fo rich a jewel. Thou waila foldiet (7) 

; (tfj Who fcnlibfy out Arres hi pnftkfi fwtiri^ ' ^ ' 

And -when )t bdivs, flanth up] - ' 

The fine and cafjr emendation of thi«'paflage, wlfi^hr T |iti«- 
infcrtcd in thje text, 15 owing to tb«riri^e6iou« t>>i Tfctiflbf. 

(t) Tf^ru wn/l It fdhfhr '' ' '' '^' * ' 

*r» ! iirtmii i& here fumihing ^t> htiii friendi^s chi&lrad^r, M-ir 
warrior thiit was ttrrihlc in His ffroU^ir, m the t&k^'t^HH 
voire, and' ihc ^timiuri of his cotiMMtanii^. But w66 wk^ 
f M fi ChI V u F , iliac w 1 j 1 1 ed ' ^hefe t Hiyid chara<!ierHl}t^ ' ftp* ftit 
HicrM^TTi arm 11! t;rtrtk'anid ^omwn'^htito^y' vrilf<'&eM^V 
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CO R roX A KU S, xi^ 

Even to Cato's wifli, not fierce and terrible 
Only in ftrokes, but with thy mm looks, and 
The thunder-like percuffion ol thy founds. 
Thou madeft thine enemies (hake, as if the world 
Were fevejpons, and did tremble. ^ 

Enter marcius bleedings ajfaulted hj the Enemy • 

1 $oL Look, Sirs. ■ 
Lart. O, *tis Marcius, 
tet's fetch him oflF, or make remain alike. 

\They fights and all 4nter the CHy^ 

to fignalfze him. I formerly amended the paflage, aad pro* 
Ted that the Poet mufi have wrote. 

Even to Caio\ wiflv. 

The error probably arofe from the fimilitude in the manu- 
fcript of /o to Iv * and fo this unknown wight Calvus fprung 
up. 1 eome now to the authoritiet for my emendation. 
Plutarch, in the life of Coriol^nus, fpeaking of this Hero, 
fays : " He was a man (that which "Cato required in a war- 
•*,rior) not only dreadfii to meet with in the field, by rca- 
(bn of hii hand and (bt>ke ; but infupportable -f o an ene- 
my, for the very tone and accent of his voice, and the 

fole terror of his afpevSt'* -This again is confirmed by 

the hiftoriun, in the life t)f Marcu^ Cato the Ccnfor. ** In 
*** engagements (fays he) he would ufe to ftrike lulHly, with 
'* a fierce countenance ftare upon his enemies, and with 9 
•* ' harfh threatening voice accott themf. Nor was lie out in 
^'^15 opinion, whilft he taught, that fuch rugged kind of 
*' behaviour iomctimes does ^rike the enemy more than 
** the fword itfelf."" Mr Pope owns, 1 have clearly proved 
this point : but he ftcms inclined to think, the blunder 
ihould rath<rr1iave continued, than 1 (houkibave difcover* 
ed che Author guilty of iiich a terrible anachronifm. But 
is. Mr Pope confcious of no other aoachronifm committed by 
our Poet in this play ? Menenius, in one pafiage, talks of 
Alexander the Great ; though that Prince was not bom 
till 130 years after Coriolanus's death ; ndy, and in another 
he mentions Galen, whofe birth was above 4x0 years later 
■than thapsof Alexander. And there arc certain other ana- 
chronifms, that ly blended together, whichv I fliall have 
occafion to inform Mr Pupe of, before I have done with the 
iecoud a(5k of this Tragedy. 
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Enter certain Romans natth Spoils-^ 

1 Rom. This \vill I carry tx) Rome. 

2 Rom. And I this. 

3 Horn. A murrain on% I took this for filver^ 

£ Harm continues ftill afar off^ 

Enter marcius and Titus lartius, msith a 
Trumpet* 

Mar. See here thefe movers, that do prize their 
honours 
At a cracked drachm: cufhions, leaden fpoons, 
Irons of a.doit, ddablets that hangmen would 
Bury with thofe that wore them, thefe bafe flaveS) 
Ere yet the fight be done, pack up ; down with them; 
And hark, what noife the General makes ! --to him ;— 
There is the man of my foul's hate, Aufidius, 
piercing om* Romans ; then, vidiant Titus, take 
Convenient numbers to make good the city; 
Whilft I, with thofe that have the fpirit, will haft© 
To help Comiaius. 

Lart. Worthy Sir, thou bleedeft ; 
Thy cxercife hath been too violent 
For a fecond courfe of fight* 

Mar, Sir, praife me not : 
My work hath yet not warmed me. Fare you well: 
The blood I drop is rather phyfical 
Than dangerous to me. 
T' Aufidius thus I will appear and fight. 

Lart. Now the fair goddefs Fortune 
Fall deep in love with thee, and her great charms 
Mifguidc thy oppofers fwords ! bold gentleman \ 
Prolperity be thy page ! 

Mar. i'hy friend no lefs 
Than thofe Ihe placeth higheft ! fo, farewcl. 
Lart, Thou worthieft Marcias, 
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Go found thy trumpet in the market'-place, 

Call- thither all tlie officers o* th* town, 

Where they (hall know our mind. Away. \^Excunt% 

Scene changes to the Roman Camp. 

Enter co m i n i u s retreating ftfiith S&ldiers • 

. €!ofn. Breathe you,, my friends; well fought ; we 

are come off 
tike Romans, neither foollfti in our ftands> 
Nor cowardly in retire. Believ? me, Sirs,^ 
We Ihall be charged again. Whiles we have ilrucfe, 
By interims and conveying gufts, we have heard 
The charges of our friends. The Roman gods 
Lead their fuccefles, as we wifh our own; i r^rmg. 
That both our powers, with fmihng fronts cncoun- 
May give you thankful facrifice ! ihy news? 

Enter a MefleBger% 

Mef. The citizens of Gorioli have iffaeJ, 
And given to Lartius and to Marcius battle. 
I faw our party to their trenches driven. 
And then I came away. 

Com. Though thou fpeakeft truths (^fincc? 

Methinks thou fpeakeft not well. How long is^t 

Meff. Above an hour, my Lord. 

Com. 'Tis not a mile: briefly we heard their drums. 
How couldeft'thou in a mile confound an hour, 
And bring the news fo Jate ? 

Mejf. Spies of the Volfcians 
Held me in chafe, ths^t 1 was forced to wheel 
Tbiteer'fobr miles about; elfe had I, Sir, 
Jialf an hour fince brought my report, i 



Com. Who's yonder, 
Vol. XL L 
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That doth* appear as lie were flea'd? O Gods ! 
He has the flamp of Marcius, and 1 have 
Before time feen him thus. 

Mar. Come I too late ? [tabor, (8) 

Com. The fhepherd knows not thunder from a 
More than I know the found of Marcius' tongue 
From every n^eaner man* 

Mar. Come I too late ? 

Com. Ay, if you come not in the blood of others. 
But mantled in your own, 

3Iar. O ! let me clip ye (9) 
In arms as found as when 1 wooed ; in heart 
As merry as when our nuptial day w.as done. 
And tapers burnt to bed ward. 

Com. Flower of warriors. 
How is'l with Titus Lartius ? 

Mar. As with a man bufied about decrees ; 
Condemning fome to death, and fome to exile, 
Ranfominghim, or pitying, threatning th' other; 
Holding Corioli in the name of Rome^ 

(8) The Jbepherd in<ni>s not thunder from a tahor. 

More than I know the fcund of Mztcms* tongue 

Fro^n eviry meaner man.] 
This lias the air of an imitation, whether Shakefpeare real- 
ly borrowed it or no from the orip'Bal : I mean, what Llyi^ 
ics fays in the Greek Poet of being able to didinguiih Mi- 
nerva's voice, though he did not fee her. 

'XX f (v/u.et^(i 2«v, xav etircrhc »f , o)jLCfC 

Xa.Kxoro/xv K-uSuvo^of TvfurnvtKr.f. 

Sophoc. in Ajace. 

(9) Ohf let me dtp ye 

' In arms as found as -when J jyooed in heart ;] 
Br Thirlby adviied the different regulation in the poioting 
of this paifage; which I have embraced, as I think it much 
improves tlie fcnfc and fpirit, and conveys too the Poet's 
thought^ that Marcius was as found in libb as when he 
went a-wooin^, and as merry ia heart as when goin^ to 
bed to his bride. 
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Even like a fawning grey-hound in the leafh. 
To- let him flip at will. 

Com. Where is that (lave. 
Which told me they had beat you to your trenches ? 
Where is he ? call him hither. 

Mar, JLet him alon^. 
He did inform the truth : but, for our gentlemen 
The common file, (a plague! tribunes for them !) 
The moufe ne'er lhunn*d the cat, as they did budge 
Fram rafcals worfe than they. 

Com. But how prevailed you ? 

Mar, Will the time ferve to tell ? I do not think- 
Where is the enemy ? are you Lords o* th' field? 
If not, why ceafe you till you are fo ? 

Com. Marcius, we have at difadvantagc fought, 
And did retire to win our j^urpofe. 

Mar, How lyes their battle ? know you on what 
They have placed their men of trud ? [fide 

^ Com, As I guefs, Marcius, 
Their bands i' th' vaward arc the Antiates 
Of their beft trud : o*er them Aufiiius, 
Their very heart of hope. 

Mar, I do befeech you. 
By all the battles wherein we have fought-. 
By th* blood we*ve Ihed together, by the vows ^ 
We'ave made to endure friends, that youdiredlly 
Set me againft Aufidius and his Antiates ; 
And that you not delay the prefent, but 
Filling the air with fwords advanced, and darts. 
We pr6ve this very hour. — 

Cum. Though I could wiih ^ 

You^were conduced to a gentle bath, 
And halms applied to you, yet dare I never 
Deny your aiking ; take your choice of thofe 
That belt can aid your action. 

Mar, Thofe are they, 

L ^ 
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Tfiat moll are wiliing ; if any fuch be here, 
(As It were iin to doubt) that love this paintings 
Wherein you fee me fmeared ; if any fear 
Lefs for his perfon than an ill repart : 
If any think brave death outweighs bad life. 
And that his country's dearer than himfelf. 
Let him, alone, (or iiiany, if io minded) 
Wave thus, t'exprefs his chfpofition, 
Ard follow Marcius. 

l'T/:ey all Jhouty and nvave ikeirfwQrds, take hi fa 
up in their armf, and caft up their caps. 
Oh ! me alone, make you a fword of me : 
If thefe Ihews be not outward, which of yoa 
]>ut is four Volfcians ?. none of you, but is 
Able to bear againft the great Aufidius 
A iliicld as hard as his. A certain number, 
(Tito' thanks to aU) muft I fekdl from all : 
The reO: ihall bear the buiinefsinr fome other fight. 
As caufe wilh be obeyed. Pleafe you to march. 
And four fliall quickly draw, out my command. 
Which men are bcft inclined, 

Copi, March on, my fellows : 
Make good this oftentation, and you fliall 
DI:Ide in all with us. \_ExeunK 

S C'E N E changes to Corioli, 

TITUS LARTius halving fet a guard up(m Cori ol i ,; 
poing^'ith drum and trumpet /^ly^r^/ Cominius and 
Caius Marcius; Enter 'with « Lieutenant, c/^^r* 
'. So\(XitTs and a fcout* 

Lart. So let the- ports be^ guarded ; keep your 
duties, *^ 

As I have fet them down^ if E do fend, (Jifpatch 
Thofe centries to our aid ; the rell will fervC 
For a ihort holding ; if we loie the field. 
We cannot keep the town, 
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tUu* Fear not our care, Sir. 
Lart* Hence, and (hut your gites upon's: 
Our guider, come ! to the Romai camp condu^ us. 

Scene changes to the Roman Camp, 

Alarum^ as in battle* Enter marcius and kV* 
iiiyixsty at fever al doors. 

Mar, I'll fight with none but thee, for I do hattf 
Worfe than a proraife-breaker. [thee 

Juf, We hate alike : 
Not Africk owns a ferpent I abhor 
More than thy fame, and envy ; fix thy foot. 

Mar. Let the firft budger die the other's flave^ 
An4 the gods doom him after \ 

Juf, If I fly, Marcius, • 

Hollow me like a hare. 

Mar. Within thefe three hours, TuUus, 
Alone I fought in your Corioli walls. 
And made what work I pleafed: *tis not mybloodF 
Wherein thou fce*ft me mafked ; for thy revenue. 
Wrench up thy power to the higheft. 

Juf. Wert thou the He(5lor, 
That was the whip of your bragged progeny. 
Thou ihouldeft not efcape me here. 

^Here they fight , and certain Noi^v^ns come to the 
aid of Aufidius . marcius fights y 'till they he 
driven in hreathlefs. 
Officious, and not valiant I— you have fhamed me 
In your condemned feconds. 

Tlourifh. Alarum A Retreat is fmnded* Enter 
at one door^ c o m i n i u s 'with the Romans ; at ano* 
iher doory marcius, nvith his arm in a fear f 

Com* If I (hould tell thee o'er this thy day*^ 
work. 
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Th^ rt not believe thy dfeed^: but I'll report fr/- 
Where Senators Ihall mingfc tears with fmiJes* 
Where great patricians fiiall attend aad Ihrog; 
V th'end, admire; where ladies (hall be frighted, 
And ghdl)' quakedy hear more;^ where the diill 

Tribunes, 
That with the fiifty plebeians, hate thine honours^r 
Shall fay againft their hearts,- We thank thegods^ 
Our Rome hath fuch a foldier ! — — 
Yet cameft thou to a morfel of this feafi. 
Having fully dined before* 

Ejjter TITUS lartius ivlt^ hit Powr , from t%i 
purfuit^ 

Lart. General, 
Heie is the fteed, we the caparifoi>: 
Hadft thou beheld 

Mar. Pray now, no more : my mother^ 
Who has a charter to extol her bloody 
When rtie does praife mc, grieves me. 
I have done as )?ou ha?e done; that's what I can j 
Induced, a^ you have been, that's for my country^ 
He that has but efFtdled his good Will,. - 
Hath overta'en mine a(5i. 

Com. You ftall not be . 
The grave of your deserving : Rome muft know; 
The value of her own: 'twere a coneeaknent 
Worfe than a thef^, no lefs than a traducement. 
To hide your doings ; and to filence that^ 
Which to the fpire and top of praifes vouched, 
Would feem but modeft: therefore, 1 befeech yow# 
In fign of what yoii are, not to're'v^^ard • . 
What you have done, before our aim y hea^ tn«. 

Mar^ I have fome wounds upon mc, and they 
To hear themfelves remembered. [fiiKapt 

Cotn. Should they not. 
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Well might they fefter agalnft ingradtode, 
And tent themfelvcs with death : of all the horfe^ 
Whereof we ha^^e ta'eft good, and good (^ore, of all 
The treafiire In the field atchieved, and city. 
We render you the. tenth, to be ta'en forth> 
Before the common diilribution, at 
Your only choice, - 

-A/^rr.t thank yon, General: 
But cannot make my heart confent to take 
A bribe to pay my fword: I do refnfe it, 
And ftand upon my commen part with thoie 
That have beheld the doing. 

\_/4 long fto'urlJJy, They ctli cry, Marcfus f 
Marcius I caji up their caps and launces : co*' 
fMi!iiv% and hA^Tws ftand bare. 
Mar. May thcfc fame , mftruments, which joti 
profane, (lo) 

(lb) May thcfe fame inflrumenUj'whuh y(<u fr<ffane^ 

Nrtfer found more : when drums and trunpeti Jhall 
r th* field* prove fiaffe'rers, let courts and n7/ri 
£e made. a\\ pf falfe-faced foot king. 
When fleet grows f oft, as the paraflfe'sjilk, 
' Let him te made an overture jor th'' wan : ' 

No wore 1 fay / for that I have not wajhed 
My ncfe that hkd, or ft'tkd fome debVe wretch, 
Which, whhout note, here's many elfe have done^ 
Vou pout me forth in acdamalions hyperbolical. Sec."] 
Many of the verfes in this truly fine paifage arc difmounte^ 
unnumqrous^ and imperfect! : and the lafl is no Icfs thaf| 
two fool and a half loo long. For this rcafon 1 have ven- 
tured to tranfpofc them to theit meafure ; and the fcnfcj 
'tis plalh; has been no lefs maimed than the numhcrs. Tq 
remedy this part, I have had the affiftance of my ingeniow^ 
friend Mr Warburton ; and with the benefit of his happy 
conjedtuTCs, which I have inCcitcd in the text, the whble, i 
hope, IS reftored to that ptnity which was quite loft in the 
"Corruptions. 1 thatl now fubjoin his comment, in proof of 
the emendations. ** The riieaning that fenfc require^ ' 
•• in the antithefis evidently defigncd here, 'Is this : If on^ 
** change its ufual nature to a thing nioft oppoCtc; thcnlct 
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Never found more ! when drums and ttnimpets (half 

1* th' field prove flatterers, let camps, as cities. 

Be made of falfe-faced foothing ! when fteel grows 

Soft as the parafite*s filk, let hymns be made 

j^n overture for the wars I no more, I fay; 

For that I have not waihed my nofe that bled, 

Or foiled fome debile wretch, which, without note^ 

Here's many elfe have done; you (hout me forth 

In acclamations hyperbolical ; 

As if I loved my little ihould be dieted ^ 

In praifes fauced with lies. 

Com. Too modeft are you t 
More cruel to your good report, than grateful 
To us that give you truly : by your patience. 
If 'gainft yourfelf you he incenfed, we'll put yow 
(Like one that means his proper harm) in manacles j 
Then reafon fafely with you ; therefore be it known. 
As to us, to all the world, that Caias Marcius 
Wears this war's garland : in token of the which. 
My noble deed, known to the camp, I give him, 

" the other do <b too. But coufts and cities^ being made all 
•• of fmooth'faced foothfng, remain in their proper nature. Iq 
•• the fccond part of the fentencc, the antithefia between 
*• ftrel and the parafite'i filk does not indeed labour with 
** this abfurdity : but it la'bonrs with another equally bad, 
** and that is nonfenfe in the expreffion. The Poet's whole 
'* thought feems to be this ; // drums and trumpets changt 
*• their nature prepQllerouJly, let camps do fo to6. And in the 
** latter part of the fentencc, the emendation feems to give 
•* a particular beauty to the expreflion. He had faid bc- 
•* fore, Tf drums and trumpets prove flatterers ; now here, 
** aJIuding to the lame thought, he fays, iben tei hymns, 
** fift "'"fi^ deflfned ta the prai/is of gods and heroes, be an ovcf- 
•* turc for the tva's. Where the overture is ufcd with great 

•* technical propriety. 1 Hiould oSfcrve one thing, that 

" the members of thefe two antiihefes arc confoundt-d one 
•* wiih another, which is a pratSlicc common with the bell 
** authors : and it is a figure 4hc rhetoricians have fouud a 
•* uame tor. 
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Witli all liis trim belonging; and from tbistlme^ 
For what he 4id before Coriolr, call bim» 
With all th' applaufe.and clamour of the hoft, 
Caius MarciusCoriolanus. Bear the addition nobly 
ever. [ Flourish., Trumpets fffundy and Drumsm 
Omnes. Caius Marcius Coriolanus ! 
Mar, I will go waih : ' . 

And wheii my face is fair, you fliall perceive 
Whether I blufh or no. Howbeit, I thank you* 
I mean to ftride your fteed, and at all time 
To undcrcreft your good addition. 
To th' fairnefs of my-p6vTer.. 
6'(?^w. iSo, to ourtent: 
Where, ere we do repofc us,^ we will write 
To Rome of our fuccefs : you, Titus Lartius^ 
Muft to Corioll back; fend us to R orne 
Tli£ beft,. with whom we may articulate^ 
For their own good and oui*s. 
Lart. I (hall, my Lord. 
Mar, The Gods begin to mock me r 
I, that: but nowtrcftifed mpft princely gifts* 
Am bound to beg of my Lord GeneraL 
Cttn, Take't,. 'tis yi>urs : what is't ? 
Mar, I fometime iay here in CorioH,. 
At a poor man's houfe ; he ufed me kindly* 
He cried to-rae: I faw htm prifoner: 
But then Aufidius was within my view. 
And, wrath overwhelmed my pity: I requcft yott 
To give my poor hoft freedom. 

Com^ O, well begged 1 
Were he the butcher, of . my fon, he fhoulU 
Be free as is the wind ; deliver hiin> Titus* 
Lariu Marcius, his name? 
Mdr, By Jupiter, .forgot: — -— 
I am weary ;' yea, my. memory is tired t 
^avewcao wiaeJicB^i . - 
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Com* Go we to our tent ; 
The Wood upon your villige dries ; 'tis time 
It fhould be looked to : come. lExeunf. 

Scene changes to the Camp of the Volfci. 

A Flourijh, Cornets* Enter tullus aufidius 
bloody i *wtth t*wo or three Soldiers, 

jiuf. The town is ta'en. 

Sol, 'Twill be delivered back on good condition.. 

Auf. Condition ! 
I would I were a Roman ; for I cannot, 
Being a Vofcian, be that 1 am. Condition ! 
What good condition can a treaty find 
I' th' part that is at mercy ? Five times, Marcius, 
I have fought with thee, fo often haft thou beat me j^ 
And wouldft do lb, 1 diink, Ihould we encountej? 
As often as we eat By th' elements. 
If e'er again I meet him beard to beardr 
He's mine, or I am his : mine emulation 
Hath not that honour in't it had ; for where 
1 thought to cruih him in an equal force. 
True fword to fword, I'll potch at him fome way^ 
Or wrath or craft may get hkn, 

Sol, He's the devih 

Auf, Bolder, tho' not fo fubde; my valour poi- 
With only fuffering ftain by him) for him [foned^ 
Shall fly out of itfelf: nor fleep, nor fan(ftaary, 
Beiag naked, fick, nor fane, nor Capitol, 
The prayers of priefts, nor times of facrifice, 
Embarkments all of fury, fhall lift up 
Their rotten privilege and cuftom 'guinft 
My hate to Marcius. Where I find him, were it 
At home, upon my brother's guard, even there, 
Againft the hofpitable canon, would I 
Waft my fierce hand in's heart. Go youto th' city;. 
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Xcam how 'tis held ; and what they are that muft 
Be ho ft ages for Rome. 

Sol, Will riot you, go ? 

j4uf. I am attended at the cyprefs grove. I pray 
yon, 
;(*Tis louth the city mills) bring me word thither 
How the world goes, that to the pace of it 
I may fpur on my journey. 

SoL 1 fliall, Sir. iEx^unt. 

ACT II. 

Scene, Rome. 
Enter menenius, nuhh siciNius and brutus. 

M E N £ N I U S. 

.rp H E augur tells me we (hall have news to-night 
"*- Bru. Good or bad ? 

Men, Not according to the prayer of the people, 
for they love not Marcius. 

Sic, Nature teaches beafts to know their friends. 

Men, Pray you, whom does the wolf love ? 

Sic, The lamb. 

Men. Ay, to devour him, as the hungry Pk- 
l)eians would the noble Marcius. 

Brn, He's a lamb, indeed, that baes like a bear. 

Men, He's a bear, indeed, that lives like a lamb. 
You two are old men, tell me one thing that I fhali 
afk you. 

Both. Well, Sir;— 

Men. In what enormity is Marcius poor, that 
ycu two have not in abundance ? 

Bru, He's pow* in no one fault, but ftored with 
all. 

Sic> Efpecially in pride. 
/ 

Digitized by GoOQIc 



ff^-2 COR rO LA N U S; 

il\Bru. And topping all others in boafting. 

Men. This is ft rail ge now ; do you two know how 
you are cenfured here in the city, 1 mean of us o* 
th' right -han4 ile, do you ? 

Bru, Why, — how are we cenfured ? 
Mm. Becaufe you talk of pride now, will yoii 
XK)t be angry ? 

BotL Well, well, SIp,well. 

I\Un, Why, 'tis no great matter ; £or a very 
little thief of occafion will rob you of a great deal 
of patience : — give your difpofitions the reins, and 
be angry at your pleafures ; at the leaft, if you 
take it as a pleafure to you in b^ing fo : — you blame 
Marcius for being proud. 
, Bru. We do it not ah he. Sir. 

Men. 1 know you can do very little alone; for 
your helps are many, or elfe your a<5lions would 
grow wondrous fingle; your abilities are too m- 
tant like for doing much alone. You talk of pride— 
oh, that you could turn your ey«s to wards, the 
napes of your necks, andmake but an interior fur- 
Tey of your good felves ! Oh that you could I 

Bru, What then, Sir ? 

Men, Why, then you Ihould difcorer a brace of 
as unmeriti ng, proud,' violent, tefty magiftrates^ 
alias fools, ^s any in Rome. 

Sic. Menenius, you are known weli enough too. 

Men. I am knoMrn to be a htimoroas patridiaii^ 
and one that loves a cup of hot wine t^ith not k 
drop of allaying Tiber in*t: faid to be fotnething 
imperfe(5t in favouring the iirft complaint; Jiafty 
and tindcrlike, n]>6n too trivial Motion: oiwfiiiat 
converfes more v^nth the buttock of the rf^t^ ^M 
with the forehead of the morning. What ^t^think, 
I utttt'; and fpend my malice in my breath. Meet- 
ing two fuch weais-nieix^ yi)u atfc, ^t'Caan^'^all 
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fft>u LyCiirgnfTcs) it thfe drink yoli give me touck 
^ny palate adverfely, I make a crooked face at it» 
1 can't fay your worfliips have delivered the ma^ 
-ter well, when I find the afs in compouad with the 
jnajor part of your fyllables ; and though I muft 
be content to bear with thofe that fay you are 
reverend grave men, yet they lie deadly that tell 
you, you have good fax:es; if you fee this in the 
map of my microcofm, follows it, that I am known 
ivell enough too ? ( 1 1 ) what harm can your biffon 
conipe^luities glean out ot this charader, if I be 
Jcnown well enough too ? 

Bru. Come, Sir, come, we know you well enough*. 

Men* You know neither me, yourfelvcs, nor any 

•thing ; you are ambitious fol- poor knaves caps and 

legs : you wear out a good wholefome forenoon, in 
liearing a caufe between an orange-wife and a fof- 

fet-felier, and then adjourn a controverfy of three- 
pence to a fecond day of audience. -When you 

are hearing a matter between party and party, if 

( 1 1 ) U^hnt harm can ymr be^om ccvfpeBuities glean out of thh 
ckaracfcr, &c j If the editors have formed any couftrutflion 
*lo themrdvcs jof this e^^lthct be/om, that can be a propcs to 
the fenfc of the cotitext, — Davus fumy non Ot^pus : "it is too 
liard a riddle for roe to ex|)OUDd. Menenius, *tis plain, is 
abuling the tribunes, and bantering them irouically. By 
.coti/jH-dukifS hf tnuft mean, their fagaeity, clear iiglitedners ; 
^nd thut they may not think he's cofnplimeatiag them, he 
tacks an epithet to it, trhich quite undoeK that chara<5lcr ; 
i. e. bijpm, blindy^blpat'eycd. skinner, in hh Ktrntoio-koMt 
'^cxplains this word, cdcus^ vox agro Umoln, ufitatiiBma. Ray 
concurs, m his north and ibuth country words. And our 
Author gives us this term again in his Hamlet^ where the 
ienfeezaAly correfponds with this interpretation! 

Run barcfopt dp and down, threatening the flames. 

With hjfon tke^tti* 
I. e» blinding. It it fpoken of Hecuba, whdfe eyes o'crflow 
and are blinded, both with tears, and the rheums of age. 
Vol. XI. M 
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you chance to be pinched with the cholic, yoa 
make faces like mummers, fct up the bloody flag 
againft all patience, and, in roaring for a chambcr- 
po.t, difmifs the controverfy bleeding, the more in- 
tangled by your hearing : all the peace you make 
in their caufe, is calling both the parties knaves. 
You are a pair of ftrange ones. 

Bru, Come, come, you are well underftood to be 
a perfedler gyber for the table, than a neceifary 
bencher in the capitol. 

Men^ Our very priefts muft become mockers, if 
they (hall encounter fuch ridiculous fubjeds as you 
are. When you fpeak bed unto the purpofe, it is 
not worth the wagging of your beards ; and your 
beards deierve not fo honourable a grave, as to 
ftuff a botcher's cuihion, or to be intombed in an 
afs's pack-faddle. Yet you muft be faying, Marcius 
is proud; who, in a cheap eftimation, (12) is worth 
all your predecefTors fmce I>eucalion; though, per- 
adventure, ibme of the beft of them were hereditary- 
hangmen. Good-e'en to your worfhips ; more of 
your converfation would infe£l my brain, being the 
herdfmen of the beaftly plebeians, I will be bold 
to take my leave of you. 

£Brutus and Sxcimusjfand ajide. 

(11) 'tvhOy in a cheap ejfmaiiortt is toorth all your predreej^ 
fori fuxe Deucalion, though, peradventurr, feme of the bed ff 
them -were hercdiwy haDgmcn.] I won't pretend to affirm 
this is an imitation of the clofe of Juvenal's 8th fatire; 
though it has very much the fame caft, only exceeds it, I 
think, iu humour, and poignancy of fatire. 

F.t tamen ui longe repctai, lotigeque revolvas 

Nomen, ab infamt ge item deducts afyh: 

Majorvm primus quifquis fuit tile tttorum^ 

4Mt pajiorfuitf out illud quod d/iere ndo* 
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As MENENius is going out t enter YQLvyimiAi 

VIRGILIA, a/jd VAL^VLIA. 

How now, my (as fair as noble) Ladies, and the 
moon, were fhe earthly, no nobler; whither do yoa 
follow your eyes fo faft ? 

yo/. Honourable Menenius, my boy Marcius ap- 
proaches ; for the love of Juno, lct*s go* 
Men. Ha ! Marcius coming home ? 

Fo/. Ay, worthy Menenius, and with moft pro- 
^>eroHs approbation. 

3fen. Take my cap, Jupiter, and I thank thee— 
hoo, Marcius coming home I 

Both. Nay, 'tis true. 
' FoL Look, here's a letter from him, the ftate hath 
another, his wife another, and I think there's one 
at home for you. 

Men, I will make my very houfe reel to-night I 
A letter for m^ I 

Fir. Y*s, certain, thcfe's a tetter for you, I faw't. 

Men, A letter for me ! it gives me an eftate of 
feven years health, in which time I will make a lip 
at the phylician ; the moft fovereign prcfeription 
in Galen is but emperic, and to this prefervative 
of no better report than a horfe drench. Is he 
not wounded? he was wont to come home wounded. 

Fir. Oh,' no, no, no. 

Vol. Oh» he is wounded, I thank the gods for't. 

Men. So do I too, if he be not too much; brings 
a vidory in his pocket ? the wounds become him. 

Fol. On'& brows, Menenius ; he comes the third 
time home with tlie oaken garland. 

Men. Hath he difciplined Aufidius foundly ? 

Fo/, Titus Lartius writes, they fought together, 
but Aufidius got oflF. 

Men. And 'twas time for him too, I'll warrant 
M z 
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liim diat : if he tad (laid by him, I would not l^ave 
been fo fidiuied for all the chefts in Corioli, azkl 
the gold that's in them. 'Is the fenate pollels'd of 
tJbis ^ 

VoL Good Ladles, let's go. Yes, ye$,ye$: th^ . 
fenate has letters from the General, wherein heaves, 
my fon the whole name of the war: he hath in this 
aii'ion out-done his former deet^s doubly.. 

yaJ. In troth, there's wondrous things fpoke o^ 
him. 

MeT2, Wondrous ! ay, I warrant you, and not 
without his true purchafmg. 

Fir. The gods grant them true ! 

FoL True ? pow, waw. — — - 

Men. True? Til befworn they are true. Where 
is he wounded ? God fave your goed worlhips ;— : 
Marcius is coming home; he has rnore'caufe to bC: 

proud : : where is he wounded ? 

[Tio the TrihumsV 

FoL V th- (hpulder, and i* th' left aroi;; there 
will be large cicatrices to £hew the people, when he 
fhall iiand for his place. He received in the re- 
pulfe of Tarquin feven hurts i' th' body. (13) 

Me/i, One i' th' neck, and one too i' th' thigh ;: 
there's nine that I know. 

FcL He had, before this laft expeditioiiy twenty 
live wounds upon him. 

(13) He received, ia the repulfe of Tarquin, fcvcn W/5- 
V th* body. 

Men. One V th* neck, and two ? th^ 'hi^^h : ther^i tiTnc, fhaf 
t knov'.} Seven, — one, — and two, and timfe make but nine ? 
fuitly, we may with fafety alTift Mtneiiiius lo his ariibmc- 
tic. This is a ftiipid blunder; but v here-^vcr we can ac*- 
count by a probable reafon for the caule of it, that diredls 
t'lc emendation. Here it was- cafy for a negligent tranfcti- 
ber to omit the fecond one as a nccdl<!fs rc|j^titiOM of theJ^ 
find to make a nuiwrai^ word of tfit^,. . ■, , 

MxWarhurtQn% 
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. - Mtn. Now 'tis twenty fevcn ; evcf 7 gafil was an 
enemy's grave. Hark, the trnmpets. 

\^A Jh6ut and flourljh. 
VoL Theft are the ufliers of Marcius; before 
&im he cai'ries noife, and behind him he leaves 
tears: 

£>eath, that dark fpirit, in's neiVy arm doth ly • 
Which being advanced, declines, and then men die. 

^rumfets found. Enter co m in lU s /i$^ General, and 
Titus lartius; betiueen them coriolanus, 
croixined njjith an oaken garland^ ivitb Captains 
and Soldiers, and a Herauld. 

Her, Know, Rome, that all alone Marcius did figh^ 
Within Corioli gates, where he hath won. 
With fame a name to Caius Marcius. 
Welcome to Rome, renowned Coriolanus ! 

[Sound. Flourijhp 

AIL Welcome to Rome, renowned Coriolanus ! 

Cor, No more of this ; it does offend my heart : 
Pray now, no more. 
. Com^ Look, Sir, your mother,—-** 

Cor. 0\i\ 
You have, I know, petitioned all the gods 
For my profperity. ^ {Kneels^ 

Vol. Nay, my good foldier, up : 
My gentle Martins, worthy Caius. and 
By deed-atchieving honour newly named. 
What is it, Coriolanus, muft I call thee? 
But oh, thy wife 

Cor. My gracious filence, hail f 
Wouldft thou have laugh'd had I come cofBn'd home> 
That weep'ft to fee me triumph? ah, my dea^ 
Such eyes the widows in Corioli wear. 
And mothers that lack fons. 

Men* Now the gods crown thee! 
M 3 
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Cor» And live you yet? O my fweetLady, panfom 

. [To Valeria;' 

Vol. I know not where to turn, O welcome home f 
And welcomer General ! y* are welcome ^1. 
. Men* A hundred thouland welcomes : I coulct 

weep-, 
And I could laugh, Vm Kghtandheavy;— welcome t 
, A curfe begin at very root on's heart, . 
That is not glad to fee thee. — Yott are three 
That Rome mould doat on : yet, by the faitli of men^ 
WeVe fome old crab-trees here at home, that wilt 

not 
Be grafted to your relifb. Welcome, warrior* I 
We call a nettle, but a nettle y^ and 
The faults of fools, but fotty. 

Cof?j. Ever right. 

Ccr. Menenius, ever, €^cr. 

Ner, Give way there, and go oil# 

Cor. Your hand, and yours. 
Ere in our own houfe I do (hade my head/ 
The good patricians muft be vifited; 
( 14) From whcMivI have received not only greetings/ 
But, with them, charge of honours. 

(14) From -whom 1 have rtceived not onlj greetings f ^ 

But, ivftb them, change of honours.] Change of honours 
i$ a very poor ciprcflSon^ and communicates but a vetjr^ 
poor idea. I have ventured to fubftitutc, charge /• 1. c. a^ 
frcfli charge or commiilion. Theft word* arc frequently 
snlftakcn for each other. So afterwards, "m this play 3 

To tear with thunder the wide cheeks o' th^ air,' . 

And yet to change thy fulphur with a boh. 

That fhculd but riTC an oak. 
For here tvc muft likcwife corretft, charge / 
Ajfid fo in j4nih. and Cteopm 

Oh, that I knew this hu(band, which, yoa /ay, mod 
changt his horiis^ with garlands ! 

Here likewife we muft read, charge, \, e. put j^rlands upctt* 
Ms home. In the Maid's Trdgedj (bji Beauxnont aad Fkt* 
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To fee inherited my very wifhes, 
And buildings of my fciRcy ; only one tiling 
Is wanting, which, i doubt not, bate>>ur. Kemc 
Will caft' upon thed. 

6V« Knovf, good mother, I 
Had rather be their fervanr in my way. 
Than fway with thebvintheics* 

Com. On to the capitol. {Floufijh. Corntts* 
\^E^vntin,SiatSt at hfare^ 

BRUTUS, ^^^siciNius ccms forivard. 

JBrn. All toqgues fpeak of htm> and the bleared* 

fights . . 

Are fpeaacled to fee him, Yjonr fratlmg nurfe 
Into a rapture lets her baby;xry. 
While ^eichats hkn: th« kitchen malkia pms 
Her richeft lockram ?bout htt. rcscchy neck^ 
Clambenhg the ^ walls to eye him} ftalls, bulkf^ 

windows^ ^ 
Are fmothered up, leads filled, and ridges horied 
With variable eomptextonsi all: zgceeing^ . 
Xnearneilotf^ to ieehiin: ield-ihown Flamons .' 
Do prefs among the popular throngs, and ptiff 
To win a vulgar ftation; our veiled xlames 
Comiiiit; the war of white and damafk, in 
Their ipcely- gap ded cheeks, to the wanton fpoil 
Of Phoebus' burning kiiles ; fucb a pother. 
As if that tv^atfoe^r^gctd who pleads him^ 
Were flily crept into his human powers. 
And gave him graceful pofture* 

cher) cbargcis iHcevcrfn printed in all t}ie editions mHc^.p^ 

For we were wont to charge our fouls in talk. 
This, 'tis evident,, is nonfcnlc; but friends, by the com* 
municatjoa of ^eiv-thtoughu«a<aah oUicr,-aic J&i^dy faidC 
to excbanj^ Ji^uU in talk. 
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Sic. On the fudden 
I warrant him conful. 

Bru. Then our office may. 
During his power, go fleep. 

Sic, He cannot temperately tranfport his honours. 
From where he fhould begin and end, but will 
Lofe thofe he hath won. 

Bru. In that there's comfort. 

Sic, Doubt not. 
The commoners, for whom we ftand, but they 
Upon their ancient malice will forget. 
With the leaft caufe, theft his new honours; which 
That he will give, make I as little queftion 
As he is proud to do't. 

Bru. 1 heard him fwear. 
Were he to ftand for conful, never would he 
Appear i* th' Market-place, nor on him put 
The naplefs vcfture of humility ; 
Mor (hewing, as the manner is, his wounds 
To th' people, beg their ftinking breaths. 

Sic. *T is right. 

Bru> It was his word: oh, he would mifs it, rather 
Than carry it but by the fuit o* th* gentry. 
And the delire o' th* nobles. 

SiC' I wifh no better 
Than have him hold that purpofe, and to put it 
In execution. 

Bru. 'Tis moft like he will. 

Sic. It (hall be to him then, as our good wills^ 
A fure deftrudion. 

Bru, So it muft fall out 
To him, or our authorities. For an end. 
We muft fuggeft the people, in what hatred 
He ftill hath held them ; that to's power he would 
Have made them mules, fUenced their pleaders, an4^ 
Difpropertied their freedoms : holding them^ 
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Inhuman atftion and capacity. 

Of no more foul nor fiinefs for tlie world. 

Than canaels in their war, who have their provender 

Only for bearing burdiens, and fore blows 

For finking uader theai. 

Sic. (15) l^bis, as yoo fay, fuggefted 
At fome time, when his foaring iniblence 
Shall reach the people, (which time (hall not want^ 
If he be put upon't ; and that's as eafy 
As to fer dogs on (heep) will be the fire 
To kindk" their dry ftubble>; and their blaze 
Shall darken him for ever. 

{isy ——This, atyott fMf^ S}*?,vP^^ 
At fame t.rtey ■when hts fotsrir,g inJlUmt 
Shml teach the pc pie, which, (time Jball not wanty. 
Jf he be put upfjhU, and that*s ns <• /v, 
y/f tofetdogi on /keep J will be the pre 
To kinale tbeir dry jtuiU ; and thei*- htaie 
Shall darken him for ever.] As oomijiatlvcs arc fome- 
times wanting to the verb, fo, on the other hand, as this 
palTage has been all along pointed, we have a rcdtrndance : 
for two relative pronouns, thii and -which^ (land as nomina- 
tives to uill be. r^lhiCTe is, bcfidcs, one word ftill in this 

^ntcnce, which, notwitfiftanding the coBCurrcncc of tha 
printed copies,- I fufpe<Sk to have admkied a frosrtl corrupt 
tion- Why lliouid it be imputed as a crime to Coriolanus,. 
that he was prompt to teach the people? Or how was it any 
foaring infolence in a patrician to attempt this ? The i'oct 
lUuft certainly have wrote ; 

IVbeu hisjjonng ia/olaue 
Shall reach, the people ; * 

i. e. Whrn it'lliall extend t6 impeach the conduA, or touch 
the chara<aer of the people. A like miftake, upon thi& 
word, has pofleflcd the "^^flid*s Tragedy in all the copies : 
If thy hot foul had fubftancc with thy blood, 
I would kill that tooj which, bcii^gpaft my ftcel. 
My tongue fliall teach. 
For htJre too we muft correct, rea':k I regulated and amend- 
ed this paffage ia the appendix to my Shakel'pcare Reftored*} 
and: Mr JPope ha6.rc(©«»icd it,- with rac, ia his laft c?litk)a» 
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Enter a Meflenger. 

1 Bru, What's the matter ? 

Mef. You're fent for to the capitol: 'tis thought 
That Marcius Ihall be conful ; I have fecn 
The dumb men throng to fee him, and the bKnd 
To hear him fpeak ; the matrons flung their gloves, 
l*adies and maids their fcarfs and handkerchiefs. 
Upon him as he pafTed ; the nobles bended 
As to Jove*s ftatue, and the commons made 
A fhower and thunder with their caps and fhouts r 
I never faw the like. 

Bru. Let's to the capitol. 
And carry with us ears and eyes for the time,, 
But hearts for the event. 

Sic. Have With you. l_Exeunf^ 

Scene changes to the Capitol, 
Enter tivo Officers, to lay Cu/hions. 

T Off, Come, come, they ai*e almoft here; how; 
many (land for confulfliips? 

2 Off, Three, they fay ; but 'tis thought of every 
one, Coriolanus will carry it. 

1 Off, That's a brave fellow, but he's vengeance 
proud, and loves not the common people. 

2 Off, Taith, there have been many great ujea 
that have flattered the people, who never lovei 
them ; and there be many that they have iaved, 
they know not wherefore ; fo that if they love 
they know not why, they hate upon no better a 
ground. Therefore, for Coriolanus neither. to care 
whether they love or hate him, manifefls th^ true 
knowledge he has in their diipofitioA* aij4 out,^ 
bis noble carelefsnefs lets them plainlj.fee'tj , . r., 

I Off. If ^e did ngt.care wjie^ecj^ Jj^^i^eir 



yGooQie 



CORIOLANUS. 145 

love or no, he waved indifferently *twixt doing 
them neither good nor harm : but he feeks their 
hate with greater devotion than they can render it 
him ; and leaves nothing undone, that may fully 
difcover him their oppofite. Now to feem to affe<^ 
the malice and dtfpleafure of the people, is as bad 
as that which he diflikes, to flatter them for their 
love- 

2 Off. He hath defcrved worthily of his country : 
and his afcent is not by fuch eafy degrees as thofe 
who have been fupple and courteous to the people; 
bonnetted, without any further deed to heave them 
at all into their cftimation and report : but he hath 
fo planted his honours in their eyes, and his anions 
in their hearts, that for their tongues to be filent, 
and not confefs fo much, were a kind of ingrateful 
injury; to report otherwife, were a malice, that, 
giving itfelf the lye, would pluck reproof and rebuke 
from every ear that heard it, 

vOff. No more of him, he is a worthy man: 
make way, they are coming. 

Enter the Patricians, and /^(f Tribunes of the People^ 
Li^ors before them; coriolanus, men en i us, 
eoMiNius the Confulx sicinius and brutus 
take their places by themfelves* 

Men. Having determined of the Volfcians, and 
To fend for Titus Lartius, it remains. 
As the main point of this our after-meeting, 
To gratify his noble fervice, that 
Hath thus ftt^d for his country. Therefore, 

pleafe you. 
Mod reverend and grave elders, to defirc 
Theprefent conful, and laft General, 
In our well-found fucceffes, to report 
A little of that worthy work performed 
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By Cains Marciits Coriolanus ; whom. 

We met here, both to thank, and to remcmbear. 

With honours like himfdf. 

1 Sen. Speak, good Comintus :- 
'Xieave nothing ont for length, and make ns think 
Rather our ftate's defe<ftivc for reqiMtal, 
Than we to Aretch it eut. Mafters o' th' people. 
We do requeft your kindeft ear ; and, after. 
Your loving motion to-wardthe commoo body. 
To yield what paffes here. 

Sic. We are con vented 
Upon a plcafmg treaty ; ( 16) and have hearts^ 
Inclinable to honour and advance 
The theme of our aflcmbly. 

Bru. Which the rather * 
We (hall be bielV to do, if he remember 
A kinder value of the peoj^c, than 
lie hath hitherto prized them at. 

Men. That's off, that^s off: 

I would you rather had been filent: pleafc yoti 
To hear Cominius fpcak ? 

/?;•«. Moft willingly : 
But yet my caution w^as more pertinent 
Than the rebuke you giye it, 

( I tf ) end hnvt hca * U 

LclinahU to homur and advance 

Th theme of our ajfemhly.'] Without doubt it WtwM hxffC 
been more proper for the tribune, \rho is hcfc addr^ffing 
hioifelfto the fcnatc, lohavefald: ^ 

The theme- oj ^owt rjjembfy. 
Jut Shakcfpearc, contrary to the truth of hiftory, tna^cs 
Hhe tribunes fit 111 the Senate, a« part of that bgdy* %>t 
^tiil the Lex tittim (which ^ttiniuv isfuppofcd % ^igoni^s, 
T>e Vetere . UaU^t. j'tre^ to have been contemporary wuh 
t^lntus Metcllp« Nfaccdonicus ;) the tribunes hl^ ^!%>v*^ 
privilege of entering the ftnate, but had fcati placea Jot 
them near the door^ on the ouidJa of the hoiiTc. . ^ 
*-- ' . • ^J4r ff^arhrt^ts 

a 
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Men, He loves your people, 
feut rie him not to be their bed-fellow : 
Worthy Gominios, fpeak. 

[Corioiaaus nfri and offers to go a'\iMy. 
>Iay, keep your place. 

\-Sen. Sit, Coriolanus • never ihame to hear 
"What you have nobly dcHie* 

Cor. Your Honour's pardon : 
f had rkther have my wounds to heal again> 
Than hear fay how I got diem. 

' Bru* Sir, I iiopc 
My words dift>enched you not ? 

Cor. No, Sir ; yet oft. 
When blows have made me ftay, I fled from words. 
You footh not, Aerefore hurt not : but your people^ 
I love them as they weigh, 

M^n. ;Pray apw, (it down^ 

Cor. I had rather have one &ratch my head i* 
th'fun. 
When the alarm were ftruck, than idly fit 
*ro hear my nothings monftcred. \Exit Coriolonus,' 

Men, Matters of the people. 
Your multiplying fpawn how- can he flatter, 
. That's thoufand tb one ffood one ? when you fee 
He had rather venture all his limbs for honour. 
Than one of 's ears to hear't. Proceed, Cominius. 

Com, I fljall ia^k voice :' the deeds of Coriolanus 
Should uot be uttered feebly. It is held, - 
That valour is the chiefeft virtue, and 
Mod dignifies the haver : if it be. 
The man I (peak of cannot in the world 
Be fingly cou»terpoifcd. At fixteen years, 
Wlicn Tarquia made ahead for Rome, he fought 
Eeypp^ t^e mark of others: our then dilator, 
Wiiom wltl^ ali praife I point at, i^w him fight» 
When wiiih iu& ifknazouian chin hp drove . 

Vot.XL N 
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The briftled lips before him : he beftrid .V, 
An o'er-prefsfd Roman, and i* th' conful!s view 
Slew three oppofers : Tarquin's felf he met, 
And ftruck him oii his knee : in that day's feats* 
When he might aft the woman in the fccnp. 
He proved beil man i' th' field, and for his meed 
Was brow- bound with the oak. His pupilrage 
Man entered thus, he waxed . like a fea ; 
(17) And, in the. brunt x)f iibven^en battles finite, 

( 1 7) j4nd in the Irunt ^ fevcntccii battks jinf e,] I cannot 
help making a remark upop this circnroflance of our Au- 
thor's conduft, whether cafual or defigucdly It is faid, 
and ' the fa(5k is true, that he has followed Plutarch very 
clc&Iy in his dory; but he devtates from him in. one poinc;^ 
bj.nrhich he feems^p dcdine^ ftraf^ge abfiirdity in the cal- 
culatton "of time. Shakcfpeai;e. tells us, tfcat, at fixteep ; 
years old, Coriolanus began his foIdierChlp, when, Tarquia ' 
made head to regain his kingdom ; and that in fereDteen 
battles he ditlinguKhed himielf with exemtdlai^y.biawry&dd 
iuccefs. Plutarch likewife fays, that our ,)^etp fet out in 
arms a youth, that his £rft cxpedicipn was when Tarquin 
made this pu'lh, and that he iignaiized.himrelf in war for 
Icventeen years fucceflively. Now it happens a little un- 
luckily for Plutarch's account, that this attempt of Tarquin 
'n-as mad^ Anod U. C »j[8, and Coriolanus was ba^ifhed, 
nay, and killed, within the period of eight years after his 

iirft campaign, Anno U. C. x66. -There is fomcthing a- 

gain lyes crofs on ihc other fide, that if Coriolanus was fo 
young when he commenced foldier, and if the interval was - 
fo^fliort betwixt that and bis banifhmept, he was too youQg 
to have been admitted a candidate for the confulHiip. The 
compliment of that o^ce fo early to any man was a profti- 
tution of dignity, that, I think, was never made till the . 
times of the Emperors, when fcrvitudc had debafcd the ve- 
ry fpirits of the Romans. 'Tis certain there is (bmc mi- 
Hake in the computation of this great man's years. I* 
n^uld conjecture (were there any proofs to fecond it) that 
hfc ftarted into notice as a foldier, when Tarquin was ex-' 
pelled Rome, Anno U C. %4S ; and allowing him only to 
be ci^teen years of age then, at the time of his own ba- 
nifhmeat (V^ C. 3,^^) wc (b^U fin^ him 37 years ol4 ; a pe* 
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He lurch'd all fwords o* th' garlands For this laft. 

Before, and in Corioli, let me fay, 

I cannot fpeak him home. 5 he flopped the fiierSy 

And by his rare example made the coward 

Turn terror into fport. As waves before 

A vefTel under fail, fb men obeyed, 

And fell below his ftem : his fword, (death's ftamp) 

Where it did mark, it took from face to foot : 

He was a thing of blood, whofe every motion 

Was timed with dying cries : -alone he entered 

The mortal gate o' th* city, which he painted 

With fhunlefs dtflfiny : aiAefs came off, • - 

And with a fudden re-enforcement ftruck 

CorioR, like a planet. Nor all's this; 

lfi>r by and by the din of war 'gan pierce 

His rea4y ienfe, when fkr&tght hi& doubled fpirit 

Requickened whftt m flefh^ was^ fatigate, 

Andta the battier eam^ be ; where be diid 

Run reekiag o'er the liv^s of nren, a^ if 

*1rw^re a. perpetual fpoil ; and 'till we called 

Both field and city ours, he never ftood 

To eafe M9 breafl widi ptoting. 

M^n, Worthy man ! 

I Sen* He cannot but with meafurc fit the ho 
Whicfei;weu4&v^ife<Mm. [nour» 

Com. Out fpoils be khekedat. 
And looked upon things precious as they were 
The comwiottmuck o' th' world; he covets lefj 
.Than imfcry ttfelf- would give, rewards 
His deeds v^h doing them, and is coatent 
Tb fpend his time, to end it. 

rioa ihf Iw^jkt v^ich the fiey couW icarccl|v. Ji^fc r^fU(5r<I- 
.ong j^,,Kt« c^^^r^iqafy mefit the cQaiii^fni|). — ij-^Riit 
this i^npindre ^S^oan. aftcmpt to iccofi^ii^ iroprotaKliti'cj. 

N z 



yGooQle 



148 C O R I O L A N U S. 

Men. He*s right noble^ 
Let him be called fon 
S^fi, Call Coriolanuj. 
Ojf. He doth appear. 

Men. The fenate, Cori^lanus, are well pka/e^ 
To make thee ConfuL 

Car. I do owe them ftiH 
My life ,and ferrices 

Men. It then remains 
That you do fpeak to the. people. 

Cor. I do befeech you. 
Let me o*er-leap that euftom ; for I cannot 
Put on the gown^ (land naked» and enxreat thea)». 
For, my wounds' fake, to give their fuffrages: 
Fleafe you that I may pa(s this doing* . 

Sic. Sir, the people mnft have their voices, 
Nor will they bite one jot of ceremony. 

Men. Put them not to't ; pray.* fit yo«i to tha 
cufi;om. 
And take t'ye, as your predeceflb»s ha^e,. 
Your honour with your form.. 

Cvr. It is a part 
That I fhall blufh in aifbing, and might well 
Be taken from the people. 

Bru. Mark you that ? 

Cor. To bragunto them, thus I did^^— and thus,--* 
Shew them th' unaking fears, which I would hid^^ 
As if I had received them for the hire 
Of their breath only.— — 

Men. Do not Hand upon't : , •" 
^y^e recommend t*ye, tribunes of the people^ 
Our purpofe to them, and to our nob!c Cqnftl 
•Wifb we all joy and honour. 
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SffH.{xB) ToCoriolaniis come all joy and honour! 
\FlouriJlo Cornets. Then E^eunU 

Manent s i c 1 n i u s and er u t i^s. 

Bru, You fee how he intends to ufe the people. 

Sic. May they perceive's intent ! he will require 
As if he did contemn what he requcfted [themy 
Should be in them to give. 

Bru. (19) Come, we'll inform them 
Qf our pl-oceedings here : on the^ market place 
1 know they do attend us. [^Exeunf. 

Scene changes io the Fonim.^ 

Enter /even or eight Citizens. 

I Cii. {20) Once, if he do require our voices, 
we ought not to deny him». 

(18) Sic. To Gotiolanus cirfte cTjcy and bornmr!] How ^^ 
TPopc came to put this kindly wiih in the moutH of the tri- 
Bune, I can't fay. We will fuppoft it to be ehancc-medley. 
I? have rcftored it td the body of ciSe fcnatc, with all the 
preceding edition s» 

(ii>) ComCf -will inform them 

of our procceaings here on th* mntltet^ptacey 
I how they do ettirtd //«.] But the tribuacs were not 
Tbow on the market-place, but iff thecapitol. The point- 
~ing only wa«ts to be Te<5^lied, and we fliMl know what this 
magiihato would, fay; viz. Gome, I kat)w, the people at- 
tend us in the forum; we'll go and inform them what pro- 
ceedings have been here in the fenate. 

(xo) Oons ! if he do re^juire our ttoices, •wetught not to, deny 
him.^ What, more anachrooifms, and more than ever tKe 
Poet cither dcfigheti'or flrpt into! bvt this, like the boilf4 
pig and caulliflowcr in the farce, is of 'Squire Somebody's 
own bcfpeaking, and 'twill be Hut kind to let him have the 
difli to himiclf. Mr Pope, I prefume, hardly thinks that 
blood an^' woimd^ ever came into an oath, 'till after the 
crucifixion of our Saviour,. But to fet that qiicftion apart, 
iDUfckiaeos here arc no iuch hluftcring bjades. Ihcy fay 
honeftly, in all the other editions^ no more dian tiiis li — » 
»*cr, if he do require our voices, &c. /. c. in a word, once 
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2 Cif, We may. Sir, if we will. 

3 Cit. We have power in ourfelves to do it, but 
it is a power that we have no power to do ; for if 
he ftiew lis his wounds, and tell us his deeds, we 
are to put our tongues into thofe wounds, and fpeak. 
for them: fo, if he tells us his noble deeds, we mud 
alfo tell him our noble acceptance of them. In- 
gratitude is monftrous ; and for the multitude to be. 
ungrateful were to make a monftcr of the multi- 
tude; of the which we being members, (hould briog; 
qurfelves to be monftrous members. 

1 Cit, And to make us no better thought of, a 
little help will fervc : for once when we ftood up 
about the corn, he himfelf ftuck not to call us the 
many-headed multitude. 

3 Cit. We have been called fo of many; not &at 
our heads are fome brown, fome black, fome au- 
burn, fome bald ; but that our wits are fo diverily 
coloured ; and truly, I think, |f all our wits were 
to i/Fue out of one fcull, they would fiy eaft, weft, 
north, fbuth ; and their confent of one dired way 
wpuld be at once to all points o' th* compafs. 

2 Cit, Think you fo ? which way, do you judge, 
my wit would fly? 

3 Cit, Nay, your wit will not fo foon out as anor 
ther man*s will, *tis ftrongly wedged up in a block- 
head : but if it, were at liberty, 'twould fure fouth^ 
ward. 

2 Cit. Why that way ? 

for all, Tvc faid it once and 1*11 (land to it. 
So in Much Ado about Nothing : 

'Tis once, thou lovcft : 
So In j4Ht. and CUop. 

Men. Wilt thou be Lor^ of all the trorld ? j 

Powp, What faycft thou ? 

Men. Wilt thou be Lord of all the world I that*4 ;Wcc. 
And ia a numbct of more inlUnccs. 
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3 Cii* To lofe itfelf in a fog ; where being three 
parts melted away with rotten dews, the fourth 
"wouid return for confcieace fake^ to help to g?t 
thee a wife. 

2.(7//. You ar^ never without your tricks-^— 
you may, you may — 

3 6/7. Are you allrejfolved to give your voices?* 
but that's HO matter ^. the greater part carries it. I 
fay, if he would incline to. the peopie^ there was 
never a worthier man^ ^ 

Enter co*iOLii»us in itGcnvH, nmth menenivs. 

Here he comes, and in the gc^n of humility; mark 
his behaviour : we are not to ftay altogether, but 
to come by him wher-e he iiands, by one's, by two's, 
iind by three's. He's to make his requefts by par- 
ticulars, wherein every one of us h^s a fmgle hp- 
nour, in giving him our own voices with our own 
tongues : therefore fellow me, and I'll diredt yqu 
how you ihall go by him. 

^IL Content, content. , 

JVUn, Oh, Sir, you are npt right; have y.ou\not 
The worthieft men have done't ? [kno>«^ 

Cor. What muft I fay^ 
I pray, Sir, — plague upon't, I cannot bring 
My tongue to fuch a pace I look, Sir, — my wounds-- 
I got them in my country's fervice, when . 
Some certain of our brethren roared, and ran 
. From noife of our own drums. 

Men, Oh me, the gods !. ^ - 

You muft not fpeal^ of th^t; you muft defite them 
To think upon you. 

Cor, Think upon me? hang 'em. * . 
(21) I would they would forget me, like the virtues 

'(ii) 1 vfsnld ihtywwiU ftrgn ffik like tie virtues 

IVblcb cur Divitta i^e- bj'thtm] i. «. I frfih they 
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Whicli our divines lofe by 'em. 

Men, You'll mar all. 
Ill leave you : pray yoti-, fpeak to 'ettv, 1 pray you, 
In wholefome manner. - [£x/>. 

' Citizens approach. 

Cor, Bid them wafb thek* faces, 
-And kreep their t^th clean.— So, hei^e cotes a brace. 
You know the eaufe. Sirs, of rifty ftanding here. 

1 Cit, We do. Sir ; tell -us ^^»hat hath brought 
you to*t. 

Cor, Mine own defert. 

1 CH, Your own defert? 

Cor, Ay, not mine own defire. 

1 Cit,. How ! not your own de(ire ? 

Cor, No, Sir, 'twas never ray defire yet to trou- 
ble the poor with begging. 

1 Cit, Yoii muft think, if we give you any thing, 
're hope to gatn by you. 

Cor, Well then, I pray, your price o' th' Cc^- 

2 Cit, The price is, toa'fk it kindly. [fulfhip ? 
Cor, Kindly, Sir, I pray, let me ha't: I have 

wounds to fhew you, which fhall be yours in pri- 
vate; your good voice, Sir; what fay you? 

2 Cit, You fball ha't, worthy Sir. 

Cor, A match, Sir; there's in all tiKf-o 'worthy 
voices begged : I have your alms, and ddieu. 

i-Cit, But this is-fomething odd. 

2 67/. An 'twere- to give again: — but 'tis no mat- 
ter. {Exeunt, 

Tivo other Citizens. 

Cor, Pray you nOw, if it may fland with the tunc 

would forget mc, as they do thofc virtuous precepts which 
the divines preach rip to t^rem ; and lofc by thclh,.asii 
marc, by their o<^c<Sting the prafticfl. 
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©£ your vokcs that I naay be ConAil, I have li6rc 
the cuftomary gown. > 

I Cit. You have defenred nobly of yourxoontcy,, 
'; and you have iiot 'deferred nohly^ 

Cor,. Your »nigma. , i - - - 

1 Cit, You have been a fcouFce to her enemies • 
you have been a rod to her friends ;. you have not,, 
indeed, loved the common people^ • ! 

Cor^ Yovt fhould account me the more virtuous*, 

tbatX' I have not been common in «?iy love ; 1 will. 

Sir, flatter toy fworn brothcx, the people, to ea*a 

a dearer ^imation of them ; . 'tis a condition they 

^ account gentle: and fmce the \yi^OE0 of their choite 

- is rather to have my cap than my heart, I wDl 

- pradifethe infin»ating tukI, and be otF to thenunoit 
counterfeitly : that is, Sir,. I willcounterfeit the be- 
ipmchmen^'of ibaae poipular man, and give it boun- 
lifull y to the defirers : therefore, be&cdi jcnii I naif 
'beConfiiL ^ r. . ; ; . \. 

• 2 Cl^'. We hope to find you , our ' frfend ; and 
therefore give you our voices heax^y.. ' . '' 

I (^ft. Yott have received many wounds for 
your country. 

C^r. : 1 wiil not fcai yoDr knowledge whh ihewing 
them. I will, make much of your voiced, and fa 
troubVyott no fordicr. r - ' - - ^ ' r 

B^iif, The.gods? gwe yon joyv Stir, heartflyil ' 

Cor. Moft fweet voices— — 
'BetXtt hits to die, better to ftarre. 
Than crave' the hire which firft we, do deferve. 
Why in this woolvift gown fhonld I (land here. 
To beg of H^ and Dick, that do appear,. 
Their beedlefs voucher fcuftcm calls me to't— 
What cuftom wills in all things,. Ihouid we do*t, 
ThQ duft ou aAtique tiju^ would ly unfwept. 
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. And mountainous error be too highly hcapt^ 

For truth to o*er-peer. — Rather than, fool it {Or 
, Xjetthe^btgh office and ^e honour go 

The one that would do thus.— I am half through; 

The one part fuffered, the other will 1 db» 

?^rrr' Citizens mere. . 

Here comes more voices.^ 

'Your voices— for your voices I have foHght^ 

Watched for y»ouf voices ij. for. your voices^ bear - 
• Of wounds two dozen and odd j battles dirice fix 
vIVe/feen, and heard of: for your voices,- ^ve, . 
'^ Done many thanks, fomc left, fome DMfre : — yow 
. Indeed, I would be oonfuL [vcmccs :— 

1 Cit. He has done noWy, and caiinot go whbottt 
any honcft man*si voice. 

2 6/7. Thfereforc let him be confel : tbeigods ^rc 
*vhffln: j^v aakd/Edake bim^a good friend td the pcoffcle. 

^//. Amen, Amen. God fave thee, nda^t^oniW. 
I , . : ' ' lExfunt. 

Cor, Worthy voices f 

Ehtsr M E N E N I u s, nuith bru tus anct s i c t n i us.^ 

M^H. You've ftood y omr fimitatiiMi : aiid tho tri- 
: banes . . ^ . 

Endue you with the people's voiee. R«na66s>, 
Thiat? Ml 1 the official iharfcs invcfted, you/ . \ ^ 
/Aaaon do meet the Senate, 
Cor. Is this done-? 

Sic. Thecuftomofreqtbeft^onhave<Jiftbafg6l: 
The people do admit you,: »nd are fummoned 
To meet ail on, upon your a^robatio^U C 
Cor. Where? at the ScuJit^'-houfe I . 
-iSi^.. There, iCortcianful > . '^- - 

€$r. May I change thdc garments J I 
iS/V. Youmajr^SM^^ ' 
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Cor. Thar Til ftraight do : and knawmg myfeljE 
Repair to the Senate*houfe. [ag^Mn^ 

J\^Jen. ril keep you company. Will you along? 

Bru* W^ ftay here for the people. 

Sic. Fare you well. ^Exeunt CorioL aad M^n. 
He has it now, and by his looks, methinks, 
Tis warnvAt'^ heart. 

Bru* With a proud heart he wore 
His humble weeds. Will you di<miis the peopk ? 

Enfcr Plebeians. 

SU. How now, my matters, have you chofc this 
mai^? 

1 £it. He has our voices. Sir. f [loves ! 
Bru. We pray the gods he may deerve your 

2 C/f. Amen, Sir : to my poor unworthy notice. 
He mocked us when he begged our voices. 

3 Ctf. Ceruinly he flouted us dqwn-right. 

1 £jt. No, 'tis his kind of fpeech, he did not:- 

mock us. 

2 CU. Not one amongft us, faveyourfelf, but fays ' 
He ufed us fcomfuUy : he Ihould have Ihewed us 
His marks of merit, wounds received for*s country. 

Sic. Why, fo he did, I am furc. 
JIL No, no man faw 'em. [in private ; 

^CiJ. He faid he*d wounds, which he could ihew 
And with his cap, thus waving it in fcorn, 
1 would be conful, fays he: aged cuiJLom, 
But by your voices, will not fo permit me ; 
Your voices therefore. When we granted thatj 
Here was— -1 thank you for your voices- — thank 

you— — 
Your moft fweet voices— now you 'liave left your 

voices, 
I have nothing further with you. WaVt this 
mockery ? 
Sic, Why, either were you i|^rant to fee*t J 
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Or feeing it, of fuelv ch^fdifli friendlmefi 
To yield yx>ur voices ? - ' 

' Bru. C6uld yon ndt have told bim. 
As yoa were lelToned ; wheti he had no powefj 
Bnt wa^ a petty fcr^aAt tb th€ ftatCj' 
He was your enemy ;- ftiH fpake againft 
Your liberties, and charters thitt yoti bear 
I' th' body of thlfe Wek^: and now arriving 
At place of potency aiid fway t)' t^*-ftate, 
If he fhould ftiil malignantly rennain 
Fall foe to the plebeians, your voices naight 
Ee curfew to yourfelves. You (hbtild have faid, 
That as his worthy deeds did claim no lefs 
TTian what he flood for ; fo his gracious nature 
Would think upOri ybu fOr your voices, and 
Tranfl^te his malice tdw'rds you, into love. 
Standing your friendly Lord. ' 

^5ir. Thus to have f:iid> 
As you Were fbre-advifed, had totiched his fpirit, 
And tried his inclination ; from him pluck'd 
Either his gracious promife, which you migit) ^ 
As caufb had catted him up', haV^ held him to; 
Or elfe it wofiid have galled his furly nature. 
Which eafily endlires* not article 
Tying him tb ought ; fo, putting hhri to TStge^ - 
Vibu mould have ta'en the advantage of his choler, 
And pafs*d hiiii unele«5ted, 
£ru. Did y^ perceive. 
He did foHcit you in free tontimpt, 
When he did need yotir loves ? and do you think, 
That his contempt fhall not be bruifing to you. 
When he hath power to crufk ? why had yom* bo- . 
dhs ' ^ - ' . ' , - 

No heart among you? or had yoa tonguei^tft^ary, 
AgJrinft the redtorlhip of J udgment t '^ ' 

Sic. Have you, . . ^ 

Ere now; denyed th« afls.«r f and, now agalaC^ . 
I 
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On Kim that did not afk, but mock, beftoW 
Ybnr fued-for tongues ? 

5. i7/>* He's not confirmed, we may den7 Him yet. 

2 C/ir. And will deny him : 
Fll have five htrndttd voices of that foi^nd. 

1 Cit. Ay, twice five'hundred, and their friends to- 
piece *em* 
. Bru. Get you hence inftantly, and tell thofe friends, 
They've chofe a confui that will from them take 
TTheir liberties ; make them of no more voice 
Than does that are as often beat for barking. 
As therefore kept to do fo. 

Sic, Let them afTemble ; 
And on a fafer judgment all revoke 
'S'our ignorant eledion : enforce his pride, 
And his old hate to you: befides, forget not 
l?5Cith what contempt he wore the humble weed ; 
flow in his fuithe fcorned you: but your loves. 
Thinking upon his iervices, took from you 
*lTie apj>rehenrion of his prefent portaiicc ; 
Which gibingiy, ungraveiy^ h© did fafiiion 
After the inveterate hate he bears to you. 

Bru. Nay, lay a fault on us, )'Our tribunes, that 
We laboured (no impediment between) 
But that you muft caft your elc<3:ion on him. 

iSw*. Say, you chofe him more after our cerf^- 
Than guided by your own affe<5lions ; [mandment, 
And that your minds, pre-occupied with what 
You rather muft do, tlian what you liquid Jo, 
Mad« you againft the grain to voice him Confui. 
liay the fault on us. [you, 

Bru> Ay, ipare us not: fay, we read le<ftures to 
How youngly he began to ferve his country, 
II0W, loagcontkuiefli ;. and what ftock he fprings ef, 
The noble houfe-of Marcius ; from whence came 
That Ancus Mkrcius, Numa's daughter's fan. 

Vol. XL O 
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Who, after great Hoftilitis, here was Kmgr 

Of the fame houfe Publius and Quintus were, (22) 

That our beft water brought by xonduits hither. 

(ix) Of the fame houre Tuhi'mt — ] I faaTC tajcen notice, in 
tlic courfc o^.tl^tfc notes, of majiy anachronirms knowingly 
committed by our Author : 1 cannot help obferving, that 
lie is guilty of more than one here, through an inadvertence, 
and defire of copying Plutarch at all hazards. This paf- 
fage, as Mr Pope rightly informs us, is dire<5liy<tran dated 
from that Greek biographer : but I'll tell Mr Pope a piece 
of hiftory, which, 1 dare fay, he was no more aware of 
than our Author was. Plutarch, in the entrance of Corio- 
lanus's life, tracing the origin of the Marcian family, blends 
his account not only withthtanceftors^ but the deAreodants 
of that great man : and Shakefpcarc in his.hafte, (<ir per- 
haps, his inacquaintance with this particular point} not 
attending to Plutarch's drift, but taking all the perfons na- 
med to be Coriolanos*s anceftors, has ftrangcly tripped in 
time, and made his tribune talk of per(bns and things not 
thcp in- being. For inftaoce, he i« madeto talk of ccnfors : . 
Now Coriolanus was killed in the year afttr Rome built, 
a65 : but no cenfors were ever created at Rome, till 4^ 
years after that period, in the year 3ix. Again; here is 
mention not only qf a cenfor» but of Ccnforinu«=. Now 
Caius Marcius Rutilus; when he came a fecond time to 
that office, on account of the known law propounded by 
him, was dignified with that additional name, in the year 
487. But this was not till xio years after Coriolanus*s 
dea^. 'And then, again, here is mention of the Marcian- 
watCTs being brought into Rome. But we have the pofitivc 
tcftimony of Julius Frpntinus, that they had no aquadu<fl$ 
at Rome till the year 441 ; and that the Marcian water was 
not introduced till the year 613 : fo that the tribunes are 
made to talk of a fa<a 347 years later in time than the pe- 
riod of Coriolanus. I would not be fuppofcd to fonnd any 
merit on this difcovcry ; much lefs, to be dtiirous of con- 
vitSling my Author of fuch miftakes; but I thought it proper 
to decline a charge of ijnorance, that might have been laid 
at my door, had 1 paifcd this affair over in filcncc. Mr 
Pope, 'tis plain, though he took- the pains to add fhc con- 
jciiural, liue about Cenforinus, was not av'giC of thit 
cnnfufiojD in point of chronology, or of our Author's inno* 
cent tri/pafs. Noftormia pofuihus imnes* 
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j^nd Ceafbrmus, darling of the people j 

-^ And nobly ivamed £0 for^ twice bdiig Cenfpr) , I 

^as his great anceftor. 

SJc. OemCv thns defcended,. 
That hath befide well in his pecfbn wroa^t. 
To befet high in place, we did commend i . . 
To your remembrances ; but 7:ou haver found^ i 
Scaling his prefent bearing with his paft, 
That he*s your fixed enemy, and revoke 
Your fudden approbation. 

Bru. Say, you ne'er had done't, 
(Harp on that ftill) but by our putting on ; 
And prefently, when you kave drawn your number^ 
Repair to' the capitol. 

W//, We will fo ; almoft all repent in their elec- 
tion. {^Exeunt Plebeians^ 

Bru. Let them go on : 
This mutiny were better put in hazard,. 
Than ftay paft doubt for greater : 
If, as his nature is, he fall in rage 
With their rcftifal, both obferve and anfwer 
The vaatjage of his anger. 

Sic. To the capitol, come ; 
We will be there before the flream o' th' people: 
And this Ihall feem, as partly *tis, their own, 
Which we have goaded onward. [^Ex^unt* 

ACT III. 

S c E N £, ^1 ffu5//c Street hi Rome. 

Cornets, Enter cojciolanus, menenius, COMI* 
. » iw s , T.I Trvs L<A iLT 1 17 s , a/td Other Senators. > 

CO R I 0"L A N V S. 

nr U L L tj s Aufidius. then -l^ad made new head ? 
"'* i^r/.'He'lud, my* Lord; and that it was, 
. Our fwifter compofition. fwhich caufed 

O 2 
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Cor. So then the VioMctans ilanud- but as at firft. 
Ready, .when time l^iali pEompt theciyito J&ad^eroad 
Upon's agaiD. 

Com. They're worn. Lord Con&I, io^ 
Thai we feail hardly ki: our ages fee 
Their banners wave again. 

Cofi". Saw you Aufidius ? 

Lart. On fafe-guard he came to me, and did 
Agaiail the Vcltcians^ for they had fo vilely [curie 
"1 ielded the town ; he is retired to Antium, 

Ccr, Spoke he of me ? 

Lart, He did, my Lord. 
, Cct. How?*--— what?— 

Lari, How often he had met yon fword to fwordt 
That of ajl things upon tlie earth he hated 
Ycwr^perfon moft : that he would pawn his fortunes 
To hopclcfs reftitution, fo he mi^t 
Be c:*lled y,our vanquiiher. 

Cor. At Antium lives he? 

Larf. At Anthim. 

Ccr, I wi£h i had a caufe to faek him there. 
To oj^ofe his hatred fully.— *Wcicome home. 

[71? Lartitts». 

Ef^ier siciNius anJ brutus. 

Behold ! thefe are the tribunes of the people. 
The tongues o' th' common mouth. I do defpife 
For they do pranJc them in ^flrthOfity [thtm ;: 

Againft all noble fuiferance. 

Sic, Pafs no farther. 
■ Cor. Hah !— what-is thot !— 

Bra, It will be dangerous to go on— no further* 

Cor, What makes this change ? 

Men, The matter? 

Co7;r. HathhenotpafledtheKoblesaaidthc Com-^ 
mens ? 
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Bru. Comimus, no. 

Cor, Have 1 had childrens voices ? . 

Sen. Tribunes, give way j he iliall to the market- 
place? 
* Bru, The people are incenfed againfl him. 

Sic, Stop, 
Or all will fall io broil. 

6'«5r, Are thefe your .herd? 
Mufl thefe have voices, tliat can yield them now. 
And ftraight difclaiin tKeir tongues ?, vtrhat are your 

• offices? ' .' 

You being their mouths, why rule you not their teeth? 
Have you not {tl them oni? . i . 

Men^ Becalm, be calmj. i ,; :\ 

Cor, It is a purpofed thing, an'd grows by plof,i 
To curb the will of the nobililty 3 • 

Stiffer't, and lire with fucli as cannot rule. 
Kor ever will be ruled. 

Bru, Cairtnotapiot; 
The people cry y^u mocked then) ; and of late,. . 
When corn was given thtm. gratis, you repined ; 
Scandaled thfe fuppliants for the people j called theiJ|i 
Time-pleifei-s,. -flatterers, foes to noblenefs# 

Cor, Why, this was known before. y 

Bru, Not to them alL 

Cor, Have you informed them fmce ? 

Bru, How ! I inform thent I 

Cor, You ure like to do fuch bufinefs. . , , ;^ 

Bfu^ Not unlike every way to better yours< : .' 

Cor, Why then (houlJ i be conful ? by yon clouds, 
jLet me .deferve fo ill as you, and make me 
Your fellow-tribune. 

. . Sic. You ihew too much of that - '" 

Jqt which, the people ftjr. If yon will pafs 
To where you're bound, you^mfuftcnq^ireyipvir way' 
Wlwch yottare cut of/ with, a gemknfpirijt^ 
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Or never be fo noble as a confulV 
Nor yoke with Jiim for tribune. 

M^n, Let's be calm. 

Com. The people are abufed.— Set on ;— this pat^ 
tring (23) 
Becomes not Rome; nor has Conofanus 
Defer ved this fo difhonoured. rub, iaid f«diely 
1* th* plain way of his merit. . .. 

£^r. Tell me of corn ! * 't^ 

This was my ipee€h,.and I will fpeak't again-^ 

JlUu. Not now, not now. 
. S^n. Not in this heat. Sir, now* 

Cor. Now, as I live, I will— ^ , 

As for my nobler frlendst, I crave their pardomrr 
But for the mutaWe rank-fcenjtsd muny, . 
)-et them regard mcr ai 1 dolnot flatter. 
And there behold themfelvea: I f*y again. 
In foothrng them, we nourilh 'gaiaft our Senate 
The cockle of rebellion, infolencer feditioja, 
'\\'hich we onrfqlves have ploughed for ribw,«4> ^^^ 

Scattered, 
Bf ^ttiingling them with os, the honourfed wuxnber f 
Who lack not virtoc, no, nor po^wer^ but that 
Which ive have given to beggars. 

Me^fi. Well, no more — -^ 

Sen. No more words, we befceeh you--* 

Cor. How !-— no more ! 
As for my country I have fhed my bloodf 
Not fearing outward force ; fo IhaU my lungij 
Coin words 'till their decay agaixft jthcMlte> mea0<$^ 

(13^ The people are duled, fit on /] This is pointed, as il 
the fcnfe were, the people are fct on by the tribunes i but 
J don't take that to be the Poet'i mcanirrg: Coramiu» 
makes a lingle ref!e<Slfon, and then btdt the ttaia iff lur« 
v^rd, as again afterwards ; 

llfelL^ on ta tif mathd-pUit* ^ 
And fo in Julius Cxjar ; ' • 

Set on, and leave n» c$remon^OMf» 
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Which we cBfdab IhouW tetter as, yet' fcdc 
The very way to catch them* 

Bru. You fpeak o' th* people, as- you were a god 
TTo'pufliih, not a man of their infirmity. 

&ic* 'Twerc well we let the people know't* 

Men. What, what! hischoicr? 

Cor. Choler I were 1 as patiemt as the midnight 
By Jove, 'twotthi be my mind. '[^^*P» 

Sic. |t is a mind- . : .' \ 

That ftiall remain a poifon where it Is, 
Not poifon any ftu'thcr^ . 

Cor, Shall remain \ 
Hear you thij Triton of the aniijnows ? mark yoa 
HUabfolttte Shall?. 

Com, Twas from the canon. 

. Cor. ShaUl^ . .,,.., . . 

O good, but moft unwife Patricians, why / 
You grave, but wreaklefs ienators, have you thxw 
Given Hy«ira hereto chufe an, ofBcer^ 
That with his peremptory Jhali^ being but 
The.hom and iiot& b' th^ mongers, -wrants notipirit 
To fay, he'll turn' ydurcurnait in a. ditch, 
And cDake ybUr chaniiel his? ;If he have power, 
Th^n veil your ignorance ; if none, awake 
Tour dangerous lenity : if you are learned. 
Be not as common fools*; if you are not, 
Let them have culhions by you. You're Plebeian^^ 
If they be fenatofs \ and they are no lels, 
When, bodi your voices blended, their greateft tafttf 
Moft palates theirs. They chufe their magiftrate I ' 
And fuch a one as he, who puts Mx^Jhally » , 

His popular y55?fl//r,agaihft a graver bench 
liian^ver frowned m Greece I by Jove hlmfclC 
It malaefi/tltt Cxmfuls bafe; and my ibul akcs 
To know,*when two authorities are tip, 
t^cither fuprenie, how foou coa^tifioA 
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May enter *Uvixt the gap of both, and take 
The one by th' other. ' < 

Com, Well— On to th' market-place. • 
Cor, Who ever gave diat counfel, to give fort^ 
The corn ^' th' ftorehoufe, gratis, as, 'twas ufed 

Sometime in Greece • . 

' Mtri. Well, well, no more of that. .* ' 

■Cor, Tho' there .fihe people had mofe^abfolut^ 
1 fay, they nouriihed difobedience, fed • |^powerj 
The ruin of the ftate. 

Bru, Why fhall the peopk give • . 

One that fpeaks thus their voice ? 

./Tsr. I'll give my reaions., i 
More worthy than their voice. They know, the 
Was not their recompenf© ; refting aifured [cora 
They ne'er did fervice for't; being prefs'd t' th* 

wari -■'•••?;'■ 
Even when the navel of the ftate was touched, 
They would not thread the gates: this kind of fer* 

vice . . V 

Did Tiot deferve com ^r^///. Heing i' th' war, . •' 
Their mutinies and revolts,' wherein :they ihewedt f 
Mgft^ valour^ fpoke hot foi^ them. Th' accufation^ 
Which they have often, made againft the fenate. 
All caufe unlwjnt, could never be the native 
Of ourfo frank donation. Well, what then? ., 
How fhall this bofom-mxiltiplied digefl: 
Tlie Senate's courtefy? let deeds exprefs . 
What^s like to be their words— we did reqileil it— 
We. are the greater poll, and in true fear 
They gave us our demands. — Thus we debafe ^ 
The nature of our feats, and make the rabble 
Cajl our cares fears ; which will in time break ope 
The locks o' the Senate, and brhig in the crowa 
To peck the eagles— 
Men^ Come, enough* 
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£ru. Enough, with ovtr meafure* 

Cor. No,, take more. 
"What may be fwom by, both divine and human. 
Seal what I end withal !---This double wprlhip. 
Where one part dots dtidain ivkh caiife, tlic' oth(jr 
Infult without all Tieafon ;^*here gentry, title, \tifdom, 
Cannot conclude 4>ut by the yea and tio ", 
Of general ignorance^'it mu'ft omit - 

Real iiectffittcs, and give way the while 
T* unftable flightnefs; jmrpofe fo barred, it fol- 
lows, 
Notliiug isdone to purpofe. Therefor6,befeet:h you, 
l(You that will' be Icfs Jarful than diTcrcet, 
That Jove the fundamental part of ftate 
More than you doubt the change of *t; thafjprefer 
A noble life before a long, and wifh , 
To vamp a body with a dangerous phyHc, 
That's fure of death without;) at once pluck out 
The mukitmdinoas tongue, let them not lick 
The fwee^ wiiich-is their poifon. Your diflionbur 
Mangles true judgment, and bereaves die ftate 
Of that integrity which Ihould'become itV 
"Not having power to do the gootd it would* 
For th* Ul which doth comroul k. 
*^r^. H'as faid enough. 

Sic, H'as fpdken like a traitor^ and Hiall anfwer 
As traitors do. 

Cor. Thou w^'etch ! delplght overwhelm tl^ee 1—^ 
Whatihould'thc people do with thefe bald tribunes? 
On whom depending, their obedience foils 
To th' greater bench. - In a rebellion. 
When what's not meet, but what muft be, was law?^ 
Then w^ere they chofen: in a better hour. 
Let what is meet, be ftid, it muft be meet. 
And throw their power i* th* duft* 

Brun Man^fcft treafoix — — 
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. Sic, This a Conful? no. 
Bru, The ^dlles, ho ! let him be apprehended. 

iEdiles enter. 

Sic, Go call the people, in whofe name myfelf 
Attach thee. as a traitorous innovator, 
A foe to tl>* public weal. Obey, I charge thee, 
And follow to thine anfwer. 

iLajfing hold on Coriolanus. 

Cor, Hence, old goat ! 

ML We'll furely him. 

Com, Aged Sir, hands off. 

Cor, Hence, rotten thing, or I (hall fluke thy 
Out of thy garments. / [bones 

Sic, Pkip me, citizens. 

Enter a Rabble 0/ Plebeians, ivith the ^diles. 

Men. On both fides, more refpcdl. 

Sic, Here's he that wculd take, from you all your 

Bru„ Seize him, iEdiles. [power. 

yill. Down with him, down with him I 

2 Sen, Weapons, weapons, weapons ! 

\_;They all bujile about Coriolanus* 

Tribunes, patricians, citizens— what hoe 

Sicinius, Brutus, Coriolanus, ciazens ! . 

jIlL Peace, peace, peace, llay, hold, peace ! 

Ttf^;?.* What is about to be ? — 1 am out of breath; 
Confufion's near,. I cannot /peak. —You tribunes, 
Coriolanus, natience ; fpeak,. Sicinius. 

Sic, Hear me, people — peace. [fpeak. 

AIL Let's hear our tribune ; peace ; fpeak, fpcak^ 

Sic, You are at point to lofe your liberties : 
Marcius would have all from you: Marcius, ^ 
Whom late you named for conful. ' r 

This is the way to kindle, not to quench. 
Sen. To unbuild the city, and to laiy all flat. ' 
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■ IS/c, What is the city, but the people ? 

j^/I, True, the people are the city. 
. Bru. By the cx)n lent of all, we were eftabliflied 
The people's magiftrates, 

/■//. You fo re main.' 
, Mefj, And fo are like to do. 

Cor. That is the way to lay the city flat; 
To bring the roof to the foundation, 
And biiry all, which yet diftindly ranges, 
In heaps and piles of ruin. 

Sic. This deferves death. 

Bni. Or let usftand to our authority. 
Or let us iofe it: wc do here pronounce, ? 

X^pon the part o* th* people, inwhofe power 
We were ek!6:ed theirs, Marcius is worthy 
Of preferit death. 

Sic. Therefore lay hold on him ; 
Bear him to tli* rock Tarpeian, and from thence 
Into deftrudion caft him. 

Bru, ^diles, feize him. ^ • , 

. Jll Pie. Yield, Marcius, .yield. 

Alen. Hear me one word; 'befeeeh you^ tribunes, 
hear me but a word-r- 

Mdiles, Peace, peace. [friends. 

Men. Be that you feem, truly your country's 
And temperately proceed to what you would 
Thus violently redrefs. ' . 

Bru. Sir, thofe cold way s« 
That feem like prudent helps, are very poifonous. 
Where the difeafe is violent. Lay hands on him. 
And bear him to the rock. [Cor* drwws his fword. 

Cor, No ; I'll die here. 
There's fome among you have beheld me fighting, ' 
Come try upon yourfelves what you have feen me. 

Men, Down with that fword; tribunes, withdraw 

Bru. Lay hands updn hhn. [a while. 
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Men. Help, M?ircius, help— you that be coBle' 
help him young and old, 
* >!///, Dkxwn wfith him, down withWm, [Exeunt* 
' [/« this mutiny, the Tribunes, the iEdiles, an^ 
the people are beat in. 

Men. Go, get you to yoxir houfe; begone, away. 
All will be naught eife; 

2 Sen. Get you gone. 
'^Com. Stand' fart, we have as many friends as cne» 
mies. 

Men. Shall it be put to that? 

Sen. Thcrgods forbid \ 
I pr'ythee^r noble friends, home tothy houfe. 
Leave \is to cure chiij caufc. 

Men. For 'tis a fore 
You cannot tent yourfelf; beffone, 'befeech you. 

Com. Come, Sir, along with us. 

Men. r would they were Barbarians, (as they are. 
Though in Rome littered;) not Romans: (as they 
Tho* calved in the porch a' th' capitol : ) [[are not. 
Begone, put not your worthy rage into your tongue. 
One tiine y9J\\\ oire another. 

Cor. On fair ground I could beat forty of them,^ 

A^en. 1 could myfelf take up a brace o' th* bed 
of them ; yea, the two tribunes. 

Com. But now 'tis odds beyond arithmetic; 
And manhood is called foolery, when h: (lands 
Againft a falling fabric. Will you hence, 
Before the tag* return, whofe rage doth rend 
Lijce interrupted waters, and o'er bear 
What they are ufed to bear? 

Men. Pray you, be gone : 
rii try if my old wit be in requeft 
With thofe that have but little; this muft be patcbcd- 
With cloth of any colour* 

C&m. CJome, away. [^Eaeunt Qefc.and Com. 
a 
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t S^m This man hath marred his fortutie. 

Meff. His nature is too jaohle for the world : 
He would not flatter Neptune for his trident. 
Or Jove 'fbr*s power to thunder : his heart's his 

mouth : 
tVhat his breaft forges, that his tongue mud vent ; 
And being angry, does forget that ever 
He heard the name of death. [^ nol i ivkhirtm 

Here's goodly w(»*k. . 

2 Sen^. I would they were a-bed% 

Mm. I would they were in Tyber,~What, the 
•Could he not ipeak 'em fair ? [vengeance, 

'^Enter brutus ^»^ sici^ius^ tviibiht RahbU again: 

Sic. Where is this vipef> 
That would depopulate the city, and 
55e every man himfelf ? 

Men. You worthy tribunes 

Sic. He fliall be thrown down the Tarpetanrock 
*With rigorous hands ; he hath refilled law, 
Anci therefore law fhail A:orn him further trial 
Than the fe verity of public power> 
Which he fo fets at nought. 

I Cit. He Ihall weU know, the noble tribuaes are 
The people's months, and we their hands. 

J/i. He ihall, be fure on't. 

Men. Sir, Sir »- 

Sic. Peace. 

Men. Do not cry liavoc, wWe you ftiould but 
With modeil. warrant. [hunt 

Sic. Sir, how comes it you 
Have hoT|) to make this refcue ? 

Men. Hear ine fpeak ; 
As I do know the Confurs worthlncfs, 
So can I name his faults— *- 

Sic. Conful!*— what conful? 

Vol. XL " P^ 
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Men, The conful Goriolanus. 

£ru, HeConful! 

u4IL No, no, no, no, no. 

Mfifj. If by tlie tribunes leave, and yours, good 
% may be heard, I'd crave a word -or two; [people, 
The which fliall turn you to no further harm, 
1'han fo much 1ofs>of time. 

Sic. Speak briefly then. 
For we are .peremptory to difpatch 
This viperous traitor; to ejed him hence, (24) 
Were but our dan^ger ; and to keep.him here. 
Our certain death ; therefore it is decreed. 
He dies to-night. 

Men. Now tlie good gods forbid, 
That our renowned Rome, whofe gratitude 
Tow'rds her deferving children is enrolled ' 
In^Jove's.own book, like anunnaturai dam 
Should now eat up her -own J 

Ssc. He's a difeafe that muft be cut away. 

Men. Oh, he's a limb that has but a difeafe ; 
Mortal, to cut it off; to cure it, cafy. 
What has he done to Rome that's worthy death ? 
Killing our enemies, the blood be hath loft 
(Which I dare -vouch is nrore than that he hath. 
By many an ounce) he dropped it for his country ; 
And what is left, to lofe it by his country. 
Were to us all that do't, and fuffer it, 
A brand to th' end o* th' world. 

(»4) To ejcB him hence 

Wert hut one danger, and to ke^p him here 
Our certain death .] Tills reading, which ha$ obtain- 
ed in »the printed copies, dcftroys that climax which evi- 
dently lecms deftgned here, and flattens the ftntiment. In 
my opinion, the tribune would fay, ** Tobanifti him, wifl 
'* be hazardous to us ; to kt him remain at h.ome, our cec- 
** xain dcftf mSUon," 
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Sfr, This is clean katnme. 

Rru. Merely awry:* when he did lovehis country 
It honoured him. 

Men. The fei?vice of the fodt 
Being once gangreened^ it is not then refpefted 
For what bdbre it was— — — 
' Bru.. We'll hear no more. 
Purfue him to his houfe, and pluck him thence ji 
Left his infection, b€;ing,of catching nature,. 
Spread further. 

Men, One word' more, one word^ 
This tyger'-iboted rage, when it Ihall find* 
The harm of unlkaniied fwiltnefs, will (too late)' 
Ty leaden pounds to's heels. Proceed by procefs^ 
Left parties (as he is beloved) break out„ 
And fack great Rome, with Romans. 

Bru. If 'twere fo-*-— 

Sic, What do ye talk?? 
Have we not had ittaftfeofhis obedienee ?" 
Our iEdiles fiftote, ourfelves refifted, come— — 

Mdv. Confidcr this, he hath been bred i' th' wars 
Since he could draw a.fword^ and is ill-fchooled' 
In boulted language; meal knd bran together 
He throws without diftindion. Give me leave^ 
rU go to hrni, and undertake to bring him 
Where he (hall anfwer by a lawful form. 
In peace, tohis utmoft peril. 

1 Seji, Noble tribunes,, 
It is the humane way; the other courfe 
Will prove too bloody, and the end of it 
l^nknown to the beginning.. 

5/Vi Noble Meneni us. 
Be you then as the people's officer. 
Matters, lay down your weapons. 

Btu. Go hot home. 

Su* Meet on the Fortmi ; we'll attend y6u thcsci- 
£ a 
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Where if you bring not Marciiis, we'll proceeA 
In QUI' firft way. 

Men. ril bring him to you. . ', 

Let me defire your company ;. he muft come» 
Or vrhai is worfe will follow, 

1 Sen, Pray, let's tohim. [ExeuMtm 

Scene changes to CoriolanusV Haufe. 

E nfer coKiOLAvvs iJoM Noh/es. 

Cor\ Let them pull all about mine ears,prefent me 
Death oa the wheel, or at wild horfes heels, 
Oir pile ten hills on the Tarpeian rock,^ 
That the precipitation might down ftretch. 
Selow the beam of figjitj.yet will I Hill 
Be thus to them. 

Enter volitmnm*. 

Nohle^ You do the nobler. 

Cor, I mufe, my mother 
Does not approve me further, who was wont 
To call them woolen vaffals, things created 
To buy and fell with groats ; to fliew bare head* 
In congregatioas, yawn> be ftill^and wonder. 
When one but of my ordinance ftood up 
To fpeak of peace or war; (I talk of you): 
Why did you wi(h me milder? wou'd you have me 
Falfe to ray nature? rather fay, I play 
The man 1 am. 

Vol. Oh, Srr,. Sir, Sir, 
I would have had you put your power well on. 
Before you had worn it out. 

Cor. Let it go. — — [are» 

Vol. You might have been enough the man you 
Wich driving lefs to be fo. Leilcr had been (25) 

(*5) — Lr^r had been 

The things that thwart ytur difpojithni^l 
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The thwarting of your difpofitions, if 

You had not The wed them how ye were difpofed^ 

Ere they lacked power to crofs you» 

Cor, Let them hang, 

VoL Ay, and burn too» 

Enter meneniusj nLtth the Senators. 

Men. Come, come, you've been too rough, fomc*- 
thing too roughs- 
You muft return, and mend it.. 

Sen, There's no remedy, 
Unlefs, by not fa doing, our ffood city^ 
Cleave in the midft, and perilh. 

FoL Pray, be counfelled ; 
Ihave a heaf»t as little apt as yours. 
But yet a brain that leads my ufe.of anger • 
To batter vantage. 

Men.: Well faid, noble woman: 
(26) Before fee fhould ;th«s (loop to the h«rd, bntr - 
The violent fit o' the t(mes craves it as phyfic [thac: 
For the whole ftate, I'd put miae armour on, . 
Wiiich 1 can fcarcely bear.. 

Cor. What muft 1 do ? 

The old copies exhibit it, 

The th'ttt^i df your difpolitions. ' 

A-few letters^ replaced, thai by fome carelcl?ne/*s dr'(^ped> 
out, rcftore us the Poct*s genuine reading ; 

The thivar tings of your difpofitions. 
{x6) Before he thus Jhouldjhfp to /^' heart, — ] But how did 
Cori6laDus ftoop to hi* heart ? he rather, as we Tulgarly cx- 
prcfs it, made his proud heart fi:oop to the nccelhty of the- 
times. I am' perfuaded my emcudation gives the true 
reading. So before in this play j 

Arc thefe your herd ? 
Se in Julius Cafar : 

\Vlien he perceived the common herd was glad he lefufcd i 
the crown, ^c. 
Aud ill. maey other palTages. 
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Men. Return to the tribunes. 

Cor. Well, whax then ? what tlien ? 

Men. Repent what you. ha^e fpokc. 

Cor, For them ? I cannot do it for the Goi^^ 
Muft I then do't to themj 

Vol. You are. top ^.bfohite, 
Though there m }-oa can never be too nobib, 
£ut when extremiiies fpeak. I've heard you faf^. 
Honour an^i policy, like unfevered friends* . 
1' th' war do grow together; gjrant that, and tell xn^ 
In peacis, what each of ihem by thJ other lofes,. 
That they combine not tlvere ? 

Cor. Tulh, tufh 

Men. A good demands 

Vol. If it be honour in your wars, to {etm< 
The fame. yoU' ^e iw)t>. which: for your bed endi. 
You call your policy; how is't leis, or worfe^ 
That it {hall hold companionlUip in peace 
With honour, as ia war ; iince that to both. 
It (lands in like Tequeft ? 

Cor. Why force you this ? 

Veil. Becaufe it lyes on you to fpeak ta the people;; 
Not by youF own ihftru6tion> nor by. tb' matter 
Which your heart prompts you to, but with fuc& 

word& 
But poted iu your tongue ; baft^-ds, and fylkblea 
Of no allowance to your bofonr's truth. 
Now, this no more difhjonours you at all. 
Than to take ki a town with gentle words, 
Which elfe wouKl' put yeu to your fortune^ and 

The hazard of much blood. 

I would dtilembte with my nature, where 
My fortunes, and my friends at flake, required 
I (hould do fo ia hoaour. (27) Pm ia thia 

(*t) 7*>w in this • 

X'6ur -wife, jfsurfott : the fcftators^ the aoMa^ 
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Your, wife, your fon,. thefe fcnators, the nobles.—— 
,Ahd yoa will rather (hew o«r general lowts^ 
how you can frown, than fpend a fawn upon *era^ . 
For the inheritance of their loves, and fafeguard 
Of what that want migjit rula I 

Me ft. Noble Lady I 
Come, go with us, fpeak fair : you may falve fo 
Not what is dangerous prefent, but the lofs 
Of what is paft. 

Fol. I pr'ythee now,, my fon» 
Go to them,, with, this bonnet in thy hand,^ 
And thus far having ftretched it (here be with 

them) . 
Thy kttee buffing the ftones ; (for in fuck bufinefs 
A<ftion is eloquence, and the eyes of the ignorant 
More learned than the ears ;) waving thy head. 
Which often, thus correding thy ftout heart, (28} 

And ypUf 8ccJ The pointing of the printed copiet 
xn^kcs ftaik Donicnic of this paO*agc. VolumDia i« perfua^ 
dfag Coriolanus that he ought to flatter the pcop(c, as the 
general fortuiie was at ftake; and fitys, that, in this ad* 
vice, (he fpeakj as his wife, at his (bn, as the Senate and 
body of the pauicians, who were ia fome meafure linked 
to Us condu^. Ms fTar^urtoit^ 

(»8) _iwn;i«l^ thy head, 

JVhJcb often, fbus^ corre8h.j( thy flout heart ^ But do 
any of the ancient or modern maAers of elocution preicribe ' 
the waving tlie 'head, when they treat of a<Stion ? or how 
does the waving the head corre^the iboutnefs of the heart» 
OT evidence humilfty ? or laftly, where is the fenfe or gram- 
mar of thefe words, tVbith open thus^ &c. Thefe queftion» 
arc ful!icien.t to fhew the abfurd corruption of thefe lines* 
I would read therefore ; 

^^ waving thy hand^ 

^ Which f^ftiij thus, corre&ng^ thy ftout heart ; 
ThiiB is a very proper precept of anftion fuiting the occafion; 
Ware thy hand, fays flie, and foftcn the a<5liort of it thus;.' 
then ftrike upon thy brcaft, and by tliat a<Slion fhew the 
]>eoplc thou hji(l coiituted thy Uoul heari*. All here j& 6ne 
and proper*. Mi fVarburton, 
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Now humble as the ripeft mulberry, 
That will not hold the handling^: or fay to thcin, 
tThou art their foldier, and being bred in broHs, 
Haft not the foft way, which than doik confefs 
Were fit for thee to ufe, as they ta claim. 
In alking their good loves ; but thou wilt frdiQt 
, Thyfeif, forfooth, hereafter theirsfo far. 
As thou haft power and perfon. 

Me/;, This but done,. , 

Even as Ihe fpeaks, why, all their hearts v«re years:: 
For they have pardons, being alked, aafrec. 
As words to Irttie purpofe. 

Fol, Pr'ythee now,. 
Go and be ruled : although I know thou'dft rather 
Follow thine enemy in a fiery gulf- 
Than flatter him in a bower. 

Efstet coMiNitrs* 

Here is Cominius. - , • 

CoT^, LVe beeni' th' market-plaee, and, Striftk fife 
You have ftrong party, or defend yourfelf 
By calmnefs or by ahfence; all's in angen. 

Men. Only fair fpeech. 

Cow. I think 'twill ferve, if he 
Can thereto frame his fpint. 

Fo/, He muft and will : 
Pr'ythee now, fay you will, and go. abotit it. 

Cor, Muft I go (hew them myunbarbed fconcc?" 
Muft my bafc tongue give to my noble heart 
A lie that it muft bear ? well, I will do*t : 
(29) Yet were there but thisilngle plot to>lofe,. 

(2p) yet -were there hut this fivgh pkty to lofe 

ti)is mouUof 'M.2ixc\\xzy'\ I'hc poiiuihg of all th«.imprcf- 
fitons flicws the editors did not undcrftand this pafTagc- 
Whac plot is this they arc dreaming of, to lofe the. mould of 
Waicius? but plot aud mould arc but one and the fame 
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Th\s mould of Marcius, tbey to duft fliould grind it>. 
And throw*t agfunft^ the wind. To th' naarket- 

place I 
.Yourv^ put me now to fuch a. part >. which never 
I fliall difcharga to the life. 

Cem. Come, C0me> we'll prompt you. 

Vol. Ay>.pr'ytli£e now, fweet fon.; as thou haft 
My praifes made thee firft a foldier, fo, [faid 

To have my praife for this, perfonB a part 
Thou haft not done before 

Cor. WelU I muft do't : 
Away, my difpofition^. and poflefe me 
Some harl6t*s fpirit ! my throat of war he turned^ 
Whicji quired with my drum, into a pipe 
Small as an eunuch, or the virgib voice 
That babies lulls afleep ! tlie fmiles of knaves 
Tent in my cheeks, aitd fcbool-boy's. tears take up 
The glafles of my fight f a beggar's tongue 
Make motion through my lips, and my armed knees^ 
Which bowed but ija my ftirrup, bend like his 
That hath received an alms !— I will not do*t,. 
Left I fur^eafe to honour mine own truths 
And by my body's adion teiach my mind 
A moft inherent bafenefs.. 

^oL At thy choice then : 
To beg of thee, it is my more difhonour> 
Than thou of them. Come all to. ruin, let 
Thy mother rather feel thy pride, than fear 
Thy dangerous ftoutnefs r for I mock at death 
With as big heart as thou. Do as thou lift : 
Thy valiantnefs was mrae, thou fuckedeA it fron» 
But, own thy pride thy felf* [me: 

Aing, and mean no more ^ban the flefh and fubftancc of 
Marcius*f body. Were there no other confcquen'rc annexed 
(fays he) than. t4ic- deflrudtion qf my body, they Ihould 
grind it to powder, &Ct 
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f Cor. Pray, be content: 

Morher, Vm gv)i/ig to the market-place: 

C • ie me no more. Til mountebank their loves,, 

C'-g theirhearts from them, and come homebelovei 

Of all the trades in Rome. Look, I am going : 

Commend me to my wife^ Til return confuU, 

Or never truft to what my tongue can do 

I' th* way of flattery further. 

Foi. Do your will. [jl?x/l Volumnia- 

Csm. Away, the tribunes do attend you : arm 
Tourfejf to anfwer mildly : for they're, prepared 
With accufattons, as I heair,.iiiore ftrong 
Than ire upon you yet. 

Cor. The word is, mildly. — Pray yoti, let us go*. 
Let them accufe me by invention; I 
Will anfwer in mine honour. 

Men. 4y, but hiildly, 

C«>r. WeJ), mildly be it then, mUdly.-*- [ExgunU 

Scene changes to 'the Forum. 

Enter siCiNius and. brutus. 

Bru, Til this poitit charge him home, thatheaffefii^ 
Tyrannic power: if he evade us there, 
Biforce him with his ertvy to the people^. 
And that the ^pW, got on the Antiates, 
Was ne'er diftri'buted. What, wilt he come ? 

Enter an ^dile. 

JEd^ He's coming. 

Brtu How accompanied? 

Md. With old Menenius, and thofe fenatora 
That always favoured him. 

Sic, Have you a catalogue 
Of all the voices that we have procured^. 
Set down by th' poll ? 
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.jEiSf.l Kave; 'tis ready, here. 

•^/V. Have you coHe(aed them by lafibes ? 

Md, I have. 

Sic. AlFenible pfefemtly the people hither. 
And, when they hear me fay, It fhall be fo, 
1* th' right and ftrength o' th' commons; (be it either 
^or death, for fine, or bimilhment,) then let them. 
If I fay fii^e, cry fine ; if death, cry death ; 
Infilling on the old prerogative 
And power i* th' truth o' th' caufie. 

Md, I will inform them. 

B.ru, And whenfuch time they have begun to cry, 
-Let them not cafe, but with a din confined 
Inforce the prcfent execution " 
Of what we chance to ftntence. 

JEd. Very well. 

Sic, Make them be ftrong, and ready for this hint, 
When we fhall hap to giye't them. 

Bru. Go about it. \_Exit ^dile. 

Put him to choler flreight; he hath been ufed 
•Ever to conquer, and to have his word 
Of contradiction. Being once chaft, he cannot 
Be reined again to temperance ; then he fpeaks 
What's in his heart; ^nd that is there, which looks 
With us to break his neck. 

^nter coriolanvs, menenius, and cominius^ 
nuith others. 

Sic. Well, here he comes. 
Mcft. Calmly, I do befeech yon. 
Cor, Ay, as an hoiUer, that for the popreft piec€ 
Will bear the knave by th' volume : — ^The honour* 

ed gods 
Keep Rome ia fafety, and the chairs of juftice 
Supply with worthy men, (30) plant iovc iimongd 
you, 
(|o) .m^^^^nt hve amon^ you 
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Throng our large temples with the fhewsof .pcace> 
And not our ftreets with war! 

I Sen. Amen, amen. 

Men. A noble wilh. 

Enter the jEdik *wiil the Pleleiam, 

t ^ic. Draw near, ye people. 

/Ed. Lift to your tribunes : audience ; 
Peace, I fay. 

Cor. Fir ft, hear me fpeak. 

Both Tri. Well, fay: peace, ho. 

^or. Shall I be charged no farther than thisprcfeat? 
Muft all determine here ? 

Sic. I do demand. 
If you fubmit you to the peopled voices, 
Allow their officers, and are content 
To fuffer lawful cenfure for fuch faults 
As ftiall be proved upon you ? 

Cpr. I -am content* 

Men. Lo, citizens, he ikys he is content : 
The warlike fervice he has done, con£id©r ; 
Think on the wounds his body bears, which fliew 
Lik« graves i* th* holy church-yard. 

'Cor. Scratches with briars, fears to more laugh- 
ter only. 

Men. Confider further. 
That when he fp^aks not like a citizen. 
You find him like a foldier; (31) do not take 

Through our lap^e Umpki tilth tbepjevnof peaccy 
Andr(,t ovr {httti -with v^ar.} Though this be the read- 
log of all the copies, it is flat nonfcnie. There is 09 
vtrTi cither exfjirtflfed, or underfhiod, tKat can govcra thfc 
latter fiart^' the feoteDce. I have no douht, txf my croen- 
d At ion. rcftoriog the tcjt ri:ghtly, beca^^ Mr WarburtoH 
ftarted the iarne conjt^ure, unknowing th«Lt I luid meddk^ 
iwith the pali'age. ^ 

(3O. • dcnct tiike ' 

tiU rougler ^{Hiansfcr mulkms foundi :J I b^c no mttt' 
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Iffis rongber accents for malicious founds : 
But, as 1 fay, fuch as become a foldier, 
Hather than envy you— 
Com, Well, well, no more. 
Cor. What is the matter, 
Xhat being paft for conful with full voice, 
I*m fo dilhonoured, that the very hour 
y©u take it off again ? 
Sfc. Anfwer to uis. 
Cor. Say then; 'tis true, I ought fo. 
Sic. We charge you, that you have contrived totake 
From Rome ail feafoned oflice, and to wind 
y ourfeif unto a power tyrannical ; 
For which you are a traitor to the people, 

C9r, Row? traitor? 

Mffi. Nay, temperately : your promiie. 
C4>r. The fires i' th* lowed hell fold m the people ! 
Call me their traitor! thou injurious tribune ! 
Within thine eyes fat twenty thoufiind deaths, 
In thy hands clutched as many millions, in 
Thy lying tongue both numbers; I would fay. 
Thou iieft, unto thee, with a voice as free. 
As 1 do pray the gods. 

Sic. Mark you this, people? 
y^//. To the Tock with him. 
Sic. Peace: 
We need not put aew matter to his charge : 
What you have feen him do, and heard him fpeak, 

Dcr of apprehenfioh how a man*& aRms can be miftaken for 
•wofli, Jt would be very abfurd, as well as extraordinary, 
were I to do a faucy thing in company, for the pcrlbn of- 
fended to tell me, Sir, you elve me very impudent luoguage. 
This would be certaioly tsucing aBiem Jor funft*: — W^e muy 
tememher a roughnefs of aceont was oiK*of Coriolanus'sdif- 
tingutfliing cbaradteriflics I correAed thi*^ parage in t he ap- 
pendix to my Shakefpeare Reflored, and Mr Pope has ciu- 
Waced it in his UIl edition. 

Vol. XI. Q^ 
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Beating your oflScers, curfing yourfelves, 
Oppofing laws with ftrok€s, and here defying 
Thofe whofe great power muil try him^even this 
So criminal, and in fuch capital kind* 
Deferves th* extremeft death. 
Bru, BvLt fince he hath 

Served well for Rome 

Cor. What do you prate of iervice ? 
Bru. I talk of that, that know it. 

Cor. You? 

. M^n. Is this the promife that you made your 
mother? 
Com. Know, I pray you-^— 
Cor. lUl know no farther : 
Let them pronounce the deep Tarpeiaa death. 
Vagabond exile, fleaing, pient to linger 
But with a grain a-day, I would not buy 
Their mercy at the price of one fair word ; 
Nor .check my courage for what they can give. 
To have't with faying, good-morrow. 

Sif. For that he h^ 
(As much as in him lyes) from time to time 
Envied againft the people ; feeking means 
To pluck away their power; as now at laft 
Given hoftile ftrokes, and that not in the prefencc 
Of dreaded juftice, but on the miniflers 
That do diftribute it ; in the name o* th* people. 
And in the power of us the tribunes, we 
(Even from this inftant) baniQi him our city ; 
In peril of precipitation 
From off the rock Tarpcian, never more 
To enter our. Rome's gates. 1* th* people's name, 
I fay, it (hall be fo. 

/ill. It ihall be fo, it (hall be fo; let him away: 
^e's banifhed, and it ihall be fo. 
Com. Hear me, my matters, and my common 
friends 
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Sic. He's fentenced : no more hearing. 

C^m, Let me fpeak : 
(32) I have been conful, and can (hew for Rome 
Her enemies marks upon me. I do love 
My country's good, with a rcfpedl more tender, 
More holy, and profound, than mine own life. 
My dear wife's ellimate, her womb's increafe,- 
Aad treafure of my loins : fehen if I would 
Speak that 

Sie* We know your drift.- Speak what ? 

Bru, There'sno more to be faid, but lie is banilliedv 
As enemy to the people and- his country. 
It (hall be fo. 

AIL It fhall be fo, it fhall be fo. 

Ccr. You common cry of curs, whofe breath I 
hate. 
As reek o* th' rotten fens ; whofe loves I prize. 
As tlie dead carcaflcs of unburie^ men, 
That do corrupt my air: 1 banilh-you. 
And here remain with your uncertainty ; 
Let every feeble rumour (hake yoiir hearts^; 
Your enemies, witli nodding of their plumes. 
Fan you into defpair ; have the power flill 
To banilh your defenders, till at length 
Your ignoriince_( which finds not till it feels,/ 
Making but refervatipn of yourfeivcs 
Siili your own enemies) deliver you, 

(31) I have Iten anful\, and can Jiew from Rome 

Her enemies marks upon me?} Ho^v, from Rome? did h'e 
receive hoftile marks from his own country? nofuch thing,; 
h€ received them in the fervice of Rome, So, twice in the 
begiumng of nert a(5k, it is faid of Cbriolanus; 
Hadft thou foxOiip 

To banifli him, that ftruck mor« blows. /er Rome, 

Than thou haft fpoken words ? 
And agaJn r - ' 

iiuod man ! the wounds that "He does bear^^r Romt? 
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As moft abated captives, to fome jiatioir 
That won you without blows. Defpifmg then 
For you, the city^ thus I turn my back : 

There is a world elfewhere 

[_E:ceunt Coriolanus, Commius, and others^ 
[The People Jhoui, and throm) up their caps^ 
JEd, The people's enemy is gone, is gone I 
u^'lL Our enemy is banifhed ; he is gone ! hoo !. 

hoo ! 
Sic, Go fee him out at gates, and follow him. 
As he hath followed you; with all defpight 
Give him deierved vexation. Let a guard 
Aitcnd us through the city. 

ylll. Come, come; let's fee him out at the gates j 
coFne. 
The gods preferve our noble tribunes ! — come. 

[_Exeurilt 

ACT IV- 

Scene,, before the Gales ^Rome. 

Enter coriolanus, tolumnia, virgilia, mene* 
Nius, coMiNius, '[i:ith the youfig Nobility of 
Rome. 

CORIOLANUS. 

CO ME, leave your tears: a brief farewel : the 
beafl 
Vrith many heads butts me away. Nay, mother. 
Where is your ancient courage ? you were ufed 
To fay, extremity was the trier of fpirits; 
That common chances common men could bear;: 
That, when the fea was calm, all boats alike 
Shewed mallerihip in floating. Fortune's blows, 
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Wh«n moil ftruck home, being gendy warded, craves 
A noble cunning. You were ufed to load me 
With precepts, that would make invincible 
The heaFt that conned them, 

yir. Oh heavens I Oh heavens I 

Cor. Nay, pr'ythee, woman ■■■■■■ 

Pol. Now the red pcflilellce^ ftrtkc all trades ifl 
And occupations periih. [Rome, 

Cor^ What! what! what! 
\ {hall be loved whea I am lacked. Nay» mother, 
Refume that fpirit, when you were wont to fay, 
Jf y&u had beea th% wife of Hercules 
Six of Jiiis- labours you'd have done, and faved 
Your huiband fo much fweat* Cominius, 
Droop not ; adieu : farcwel, my wife ! my mother f 
ril do weH yet. Thoii old a&d true MeneniuSy 
Thy tears are &ker thai^ a younger man's. 
And venomous to thine eyei^- My Ibmetime general, 
Vyt feen thee (lem, and thou haft oft beheld 
Heart- hardning fpe^acles. Tell thefe fad women,. 
Tie fond to wail inevitable ftrokeis. 
As 'tis to laugh at 'em. Mother you wot. 
My hazards Itiif have been your folace; and 
Bdl^ve't not lightly^ (tho' I go alone. 
Like to a lonely dragon, that his fen 
Make* feared, talked of mOr-e than feen :) your foa 
Will or exceed the common, or be cauglit 
With cautqlous baits and pfu^ce. ^ 

FoL My firft fo». 
Where will you go ? take good Comintus 
With thcc a v^ile ; determine on fome courie. 
More than a wild expofure to each cliance 
That ftarts i' th' way before thei. 
Cor. O the gods 1 

Com, ril follow thcc a month, devife with thee 
Where thoo ibait reft, that thou mayeft hear of us, 
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And we of theis. So, if the time thriift fort& 
A caafe for thy repeal, we lliall not fend 
O'er the vaft world, to ieek a fmgle man ; 
And lofe advantage, which doth ever cool 
I' th* abfence of the needer. 

Csr. FareycweM: 
"Thou'ft years upon th^, and thotf art too fiilf 
Of tlie wax's furfetts, to go rove with one 
That's yet unbrulfed', bnag me bnt ont at gate*. 
Come, my fweet wife, n^ deareil mother, and 
My friends ©f nobfe tonck: whe» I am ferth^ 
Bid me fareweJ, ^nd fiTltle- I pray you, come*. 
While I remain above the gron^d,. yon ihall 
Hear iroat me ftiiJ, a»d never of me on^it 
But what 15 like me formefiy. 

Men-. That's worthily 
As any ear ca:n' hear. Come^ fetVnot weepv 
If I could fljalce oflF but- one fevett yeaw 
From thefe old arms and legs^ by the godd ge&r - 
I'd with thee every foot. 

Cor. Give me thy hand. ^ [^jwwf* 

Eftter^ ici^iivs and BK\jTVs»imfi tBf JEdife. 

Sic. Bid them aU home, he's gone ; and we'Un^ 
further. 
Vexed are the nobles, wbe, we fee^ hai^^efided 
In his behalf. 

Bru, Now we have ffiewn oar powciv 
Let us feem humbler after it isdoAe^ 
Than when it was a-domg* 

5/V. Bid them home * 
Say, their great enemy is ^nt^ and tib«y 
Stand in theli'' ancient ftreagth, 

Bru. Difmifs them home* 
Here comes his mothers 
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Efifer ^OhVMHlA, TlRGltlA, <rw/MEl*ENl0S» 

Sic. Let*$ not meet fecr, 

£ru. Why? 

i5/V. They fay file's mad. . 

j?ra» They have u'en note rfoS": £eep oa yotir 
way. 

F<?/» OK, y'are well met : . ' 

The hoarded plague o' th' gods Requite yoar Wve f 

Men, Peatce, peace ; be not fo loud. 

Fo/. If that I eould for weeping, you (houM hear*i»- 
Nay, aud you ihall l^ar fome — Will you he gone ? 

K/r. You^hirfl ftay too:-*l would I had the power/ 
To fay fo to my hufband. 

Sic. Are you rtian-kind ? 

Fo/. Ay, fool: is that a (hame? aote Imt this focrf. 
Was not a man my father ? hadft thou foxlhip 
To baniftt him that ftruck more blows for Rome^ 
Than thou haft fp^ken word& " 

Sic. Oh bleiied heavens I 

F(9i. More noble blows than ever dioa wHe worcfe. 
And for Rome's good— li) tell thee what— yet go— ^ 
Kay, bilt thou flialt ftay t^o— I would, my foa 
Were in Arabia, ^ad thy tribe be&re h«n^ . • i 
His good fword in his hand. 

Sic. What then > 

Fir. What then ? he*d make a^ ttii of thy po* 
ftertty. 

Vo/, Baftards^ and aH. 
Good man, the wounds that hcdoes bear for Rome f; 

Men. Come, come, peace. 

Sic. I wotitid he had continfied to his ccM^ntr)*, 
As he began, ond not unkmt hkufejf 
The noble knot he made. 

3ni. I would he had. < ■- 

Vol, I would he had!-' — ^^twai yott ineenftd 
the -rabble: 
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Cats, that caa judge as fitly of his worth. 
As I can of thoie myfteries which Heavea- 
Will not have earth to know^ 

Bru. Pray let us go. 

Vol. Now, pray. Sir, get you gone. 
You-ve jdone'a brave deed. Ere you go hear this :^ 
As far as doth the capitol exceed 
The meaneft houfe in Rome ; fo far my fon. 
This Lady's hufband here, this, (do you fee) 
Whom you have baniihed^ does exceed you alL 

Brn. Welly well, we'll leave you. 

Sic, Why flay you to be baited 
With one, that wants her wits ? [_Exe, TrihunsSm^ 

Vol. Take my prayers with yon, 
I wifh the gods had nothing eH*e to do. 
But to confirm my curfes ! could I meet 'em 
But once a-day, it would unclog my heart 
Of what lyes heavy to't. 

Men, You've told the^^home, 
And, by my troth, have caufe: you'll fup with me ? 

VoL Angep's my meat, I fup upon myfelf. 
And fo (hall ftarv-e "with feeding : come, let's go. 
Leave this .faint puling, and lament a^I do. 
In anger, Juno-like : come, come, fy, fy I [^Exeunt ^ 

Scene changes to Antium. 
Enter a Roman and a Volfcian. 

Rom, I know you well, Sir, aad you know nw : 
your name, I think, is Adrian. 

Vol, It is fo. Sir : truly I have forgot you. 

Rom. I am a Roman, but my fervioes are as yoa 
are, againft 'en?. Know you me yet ? 

Vol, Nicanor? no. 

Rom. The fame. Sir. 
l Vol, You had mor^ b.ard when I laft &w yoti| 
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but your favour is weU appeared by your tongue* 
What's the news in Rome ? I have a note from the 
Volfcian ftate to find you out there. You have 
^ell? faved me a day *« journey. 

Rom. There hath been m Rome ftrange infur- 
regions: the people ag^inft the fenators, patri- 
cians, and nobles. 

Fo/, Hath been ! is it ended then ? our ftate thinki 
not fo : they are in a moft warlike preparation, 
and hope to come upon them in the heat of their 
divifion. 

Ram, The main blaze of it is paft, but a fmall 
"thiag would make it flame again. For the nobles- 
receive f© to heart the banithment of that worthy 
Coriolanus, that they are in a ripe aptnefs to take 
all power from the people, and to pluck from themi 
their tribunes for ever. This lyes glowing^ I caA 
tell you ; and is almoft mature for the violent 
breaking-out. 

Fq/» Coriolanus baniflied ? 

Rom, Baniihed, Sir. 

FoL You wiU be welcome with thts mteHigence^ 
Nicanoif. 

Rom* The day ferves well for them now.. I have 
heard it faid, the fitteft time to corrupt a man's, 
wife, is Vfhen flic is fallen, out with her hufband. 
Your noble Tullus Aufidius will appear • well ii 
thefe wars, his great oppofcr Coriolanus being now 
in no,rcqueft of his country. 

Foi. He cannot chufe. I am. moft fortunate^ 
thus accidentally to eocounter you. You have 
ended my bufmefs, and I will merrily accompany 
yoa home . 

Rom. I (hall bctwec® this and fupper tell you 
moft ftrange things from Ronoe, all tending to the 
good of their, adverfaries* Have you aa arm}' 
ready, fay you J 
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Vol. A mod royal one. The centurions and thca^ 
charges dUtindly billetted, already in the entertain- 
pient, and to be on foot at an hour's warning. 

Rom, I am joyful to hear of their readinefe, and 
am the man, I think, that (hall fet themHn prefent 
adion. So^ Sir, heartily well met, and moll glad 
of your company. 

VaL You take my part from mcr Sk*; I have the 
moft caufe to be glad of yours. 

Rom, Well, let us go together. [^ExeunU 

Enter coRiOLANus />/ mean apparel, difgu'ifed an£ 
muffed. 

Cor. A goodly city is this Antium. Gity^ 

*Tis X that made thy widows : many an heir 
Of thefe fair edifices for my wars^ 
Have 1 heard groan,, and drop : then know me nor,^ 
I-eft that thy wives wi-thrpits, and boys with ftones^ 
In puny battle flay me. Save you» Sir* 

Enter a Citizen. 

Cit. And you. 

Cor. Dired me^ if it be your will, where great 
Aufidius lyes ; 
Is he in Antium ? 

. Cit. He is, and feafls the nobles of the ftate, at 
tis houfe this night. 

Cor* Which is^ his houfe, I befecch you ? 

Cit. This, here, before you. 

Cor. Thank you. Sir : Farewell [Exit Citizen.^ 
Ohj world, thy flippcry turns ! friends now feft 

fwom,. 
Whofe double bofoms feem to wear one heart, 
Whofe hours, whofe bed, whofe meal and exercife 
Are ftill together, whofe twine (as 'twere) in love 
Unfeparable, fhall within this bour^. 
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On a diflenfion of a doit, break out 

To bittcreft enmity. So felleft foes, 

Whofe paflions and whofe plots have broke their 

To take the one the other, by fome chance, [lleep 

Some trick not worth an Qgg^ \ ball grow dear friends. 

And inter-join their iflues. So, with me ; 

My birth-place have I and my lovers left ; 
This enemy's town TH etiter ; if he flay me, 
He does fair juftice; if he give me way, 
4*11 do his country fervtce. [£x/V. 

,S c E H E change f to a Hall in AufidiusV Houfe» 

Mujtc plays. Enter a Serving-man, 

1 Ser, Wine, wine, wine ! what fervice is here ? 
I think our fellows are afleep. {^Exit. 

Enter another Serving-man. 

« Ssr. Where's Cotus ! my mafter calls for him: 
-Cotus. lExit. 

Enter corjolanus. 

Cor. A goodly houfe ; the feaft fmells well ; but 
I. appear not like a gueft. 

Enter the fir ft Serving-man. 

•1 5>r. What would you have, friend ? whence 
are you ? here's no place for you : pray, go to the 
xLoor. \Exit. 

Cor. I have deferved no better entertainment, in 
1)eing Coriolanus. \^Aftde, 

Enter fecond Servant. 

^ Ser. Whence are you. Sir ? has the porter his 
eyes in his head, that he gives entrance to fuch com* 
panions ? pray, get you out. 
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Cor. Away !-r- 

2 Ser, Away ?— get yx)u away. 

^<7r. Now thouVt troublefome. 

V 2 Sffr. Are you fo brave? ill have yoti talk'd with. 
anon. 

^nfer a third Servant. The firji meets him* 

3 Ser. What fellow's ^is ? 

1 5^r. A.ftrange one as ever ! looked on ; T can- 
jiot get him out o' the -houfe : pr'ythee call my 
mafter to hina* 

.3 Ser. What have you to do here,- fellow? pray 
you, avoid the houfe. 

Cor. Let me bat ftand,I will not hurt your hearth, 

3 Ser. What are you ? 
. Cor* A gentleman. 
. 3 Ser. A marvellous poor one. 

Cor, True ; fo I am. 

3 Sen Pray you, ppor gentleman, take up fome 
jpther ftation, here's no place for you ; pray you, 
avoid : come. 

Cor. Follow your fun<5lion, go and batten on cold 
bits. \PuJhes hbn anvay frotn kirn. 

3 Ser, What, will you not ? pr'ythee, tell my 
mafter what a flrange gueft he has here. 

2 Ser, And I Ihall. 1[ Ex// y^^^W Serving-man. 

3 Ser. Where dwelled thou ? 
Cor. Under the canopy. 

3 Ser. Under the canopy ? 

Cor. Ay.- 
. 3 Ser. Where's that? 

Cor. r th' city of. kites and crows. 

3 Ser. V tk' city of kites and crows ? what an 
aft it is ! then thou dwelled with daws too ? 

Cor, No, I fo-ve not thy mafter. 

3 Ser. How, Sir ! do you meddle with ttiy mafter? 

Cor. Ay, *tis an honcfter fervke than to meddle 
2 
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^idi thy miftrefs: thou prateftj «ttd prateftj ferve 
"Vith thy tr«Qcher: hence* . J^BtaU him awaj. 

Enter &v ti d i us, ^hh a Serving-man. 

Auf. Where 4s this fellow ? 

2 S^r. Here, Sir ; I'd have beaten him like a clo^;, 
but for dilluVbing the Lords within. 

^t^. Whence eomeft thou? vehat wouU'ft thou? 
thy name ? 
Why fpeak-ft not? fpeak, man : what-s thy name? 

Cpa If, TuHus, y€t thou know'ft me hot, and 
Doft not yet lake me for the man I am, £feeing me, 
Neceffity <:ommands me name myfelf. 

j^p/. What is thy name ? 

Con A name unmufical t© Volfciaji tm^ 
And har& in ibund to thine. 

:^«/. Say , what's thy naa*e ? 
Thou haft « grim s^earance, and thy face 
iBears a command in't ; though thy tiackfe's torn, 
Thpu ftew'ft ^ noble velTel t what's tky name ? 

Cor. Prepare thy brow to frown; know'ft thott 
, Juf,. I know thee not 5 thy n^me ? £me yet? 

Cor. My^name isCaius Marciiisv who hath done 
*ro thee particularly, and to all the Volfctans, 
"Great hurt and mifchicf; thei'eto witnefs may 
^y firname» Corioianus. The painful fervice^ 
The extreme dangers, and tht drops of blood 
,jShed for my thankkis country, are requited 
But with that firname : a good memory. 
And .witnefs of the malice and difpleafure 
"Which thou Ihould'ft bear ipe> only that name r&*- 
The, cruelty and envy of the people, [mains. 

Permitted by our daftard nobles, who 
Have all foribok xncy h^h devoured the reft ; 
And fuffered me by the voice of flaves to be 
Hbop'd out of Rtme. Now, this extremity 
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Hath brougiit me tx) thy hearth, not out of* hope 

(Miftake me not) to fave my life ; for if 

I had feared death, of all the men i' th' world 

I'd have avoided thee. But in mere fpice 

To be full quit of thofe my banifhers, 

Stand I before thee here ; then if thou haft « 

A heart of wreak in thee, that wilt revenge 

Thine own particular wrongs, and ftop thofe maims 

Of fhame feen through thy country, fpeed thcc 

Uraight, 
And make my mifery ferve thy turn : fb ufe it. 
That my revengeful fervices may prsvc 
As benefits to thee. For I will fight 
Againft my cankered country, with the fpleen 
Of all the under fiends. But if fo be 
Thou dareft not this, and that to prove more for- 
TbouVt trr'd ; then, in a word, I alfo am [tunes 
Longer to live moft weary, and prefent 
My. throat to thee, and to thy ancient malice : 
Which not to cut, would fliew thee but a fool. 
Since I have ever followed thee with hate, 
X)rawn tuns of blood out of thy country's breaft. 
And cannot live but to thy ihame, unlefs 
It be to do thee fervicc. 

Auf. Oh, M^rcius, Marcius, 
Each -word thoif ft fpoke hath weeded from my 
A root of ancient envy. If Jupiter [heart 

Should from yon cjoud fpeak to me things divine. 
And fay, 'tis true ; I'd not believe them more 
Than thee, all-noble Marcius. Let me twine 
Mine arms about that body, where againft 
My grained alh an hundred times hath broke. 
And feared the moon with fplinters : here I clip 
The anvil of my fword, and do conteft 
As hotly and as nobly with thy love, 
A$ ever in ambitious ftrength I did 
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Contend againft thy valour. Know thou firft, 
1 loved the maid I married ; never man 
Sighed truer breath : but^ that I fee thee here, 
TSou noble thing, more dances my rapt heart. 
Than when I firft my wedded miftrefs faw [thoe# 
Beftride my threfhold. Why, tkou Mars \ I tell 
We have a power on foot ; and I had purpofe ^ 
Once naore to hefw thy target from thy brawn. 
Or lofe my arm for't : thou haft beat me out 
Twelve ftveral times, and I have nightly finca 
Dreanfd of encounters *twixt thyfelr and me: 
We have been down together in my fleep, 
Unbuckling helms, fifting each other's throat, 
And waked haif dead with nothmg. Worthy Mzt-* 
Had we no quarrel elfe to Rome, but that [ciusy 
Thou art thence Tjanilhed, we would mufter ail 
From twelve to feventy ; and poiM*iag war 
lato the bowek of ungrateful Rome, 
Like a bold flood o'er-bear. O come, go in^ 
And take our friendly fenators by the liands^ 
Who now are heVe, taking their leaves of me^ 
Who am prepared againft your territories. 
Though not for Rome itfetf. 

Con You blefs me, gods ! 

Au/l Therefore, moft abfolute Sir, if thon wilt 
The leading of thine own revenges, take [have 
One half of my commiflion, and fet down 
As beft thou art experienced, fmce thou know'ft 
Thy country's ftrength and weaknefs, thine own 
Whether to knOck againft the gates of Rome, [ways; 
Q9 rudely vifit them in pacts remote. 
To fright them, ere deftroy. But come, come itt; 
Let me commend thee firf^ to thofe that ihali 
S^jyea to thy defires. A thoofand welcooiCS ! 
^nd more a friend, than e'er an ene&y : 
If et, Marcius, that was much. — •Y^ur hand ; dioft 
welcome I [^Exeunu 
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1 j^tff!. Here-s x ftrange alteration.. 

z Ser^ By nay hand, I liad thought to haaw-ftrac-^ 
ken him wkh a. cudgei.; and yet my mind„gaTC mcj^' 
hii clothes made afiilTe report of hkn. 

1 Ser. What an arm he has ! he turned me about 
with his finger and his thumb, a$ one would fet up^ 
a top. 

2 &r. Nay* I knew by hi& face that there was 
fomething in him. He had. Sir, a kind of face,^ 
inethbaght-p-I cannot tell how to term it. 

1 Ser. He had fo: looking,. as it were—would t. 
were hanged, but I thought there was more in hiitt 
^an I could think. 

2 &r. So did. I, I'll be fwom: he is Smply th^ 
rareft man i' th*^ world. 

1 Ser, I think he is ; but % greater foldier thaa^ 
he, you wot one*^ 

2 Ser» Who, my mafter ? 

1 <S^. Na^, it*s no matter for thait* 

2 Ser. Worth fix on him. 

1 Ser. Nay, not fo neither ; but I take him t<K 
be the greater foldien 

2 Ser. Faith, look you, one cannot telJ how to- 
fay that; foF the defence of a town, our General ii 
excellent. 

J Ser^ Ay> and for an ailault too. 

Enter a thlrd^ Servant% 

3 Ser. Oh, flaves, I can tell you ntws; news, 
you rafeals; 

Both* What, what,' what? let's partake;^ 
3 Sir. I would not be a Ronoan, ot all nations^! 
I had as lieve \m a condemned man«. 
Both. Whewfore-? wherefiore ? 
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. J Set. Why,"liere's he that was wont to thwack^ 
our General, Caius Marcius. 

1 Ser, Why do you fay, thwack out* General ? 

3 Ser, I do not fay, thwack our General ; but 
lie was always good enough for him. 

2 Ser. Come, we are fellows and friends ; he was ' 
ever too hard for him, I have heard him fay £%>i 
Himfetf. 

I Ser. He was too hard for him direftly, to fay 
the troth on*t: before Corioli, he fcocht him andii 
nocht him like a carbonado. 

' 2 Ser. And» had he been cannrbally given, he^ 
might have broiled and eaten him too.- 

1 Ser. But, more of thy news^j-r— — - 

3 Ser. Why, he is fo made on here within^ as if^ 
lie were fon and heir to Mars : fet at upper end o* 
th' table; no queftion afked hitn by any of the fe- 
nators, but they ftand bald before him. Our Ge- 
neral himfelf makes a miilrefs of him, fahdtifies him- • 
felf withes hands, and- turns up the white o' th' ©ye 
to his difcoiu-fe* But the bottom of the news if?, 
our General is cut i' th' middle, and but one half- 
of what he was yefterday. Forthe-other has half, 
by the iiitreaty and grant of the whole table. He*Il* 
go».he fays, and fowle the porter of Roine-gatesi?y 
the ears. He will mow down all before him, aiii 
leave his paffage polled.^ 

2 Ser. And he'5 as like to do't as any man I can* 
imagine. 

ySeri Do't 1 hewiIldo't« few* Jock you. Sir, *he 
has as many friends as enemies; which friends, Sir, 
as it were, durflnot (look you, Sir) ihew themfelves 
(as we term 'it) his friends whilM: he's indire<ftitudb, 

I Ser. Direditud^ ! what's that? 

•^Ser. But when they fhall fee, Sir, his crel^ up. 
'Sgain, and the man in blood, they wUi out -of xkmM^ 
R 3 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



198 CO R r.o L A isru s? 

burroughs (Uke connks after ttm) and rev^ all^ 
"with him. 

1 Ser, But vhen goes this forward f 

5 S^, To-morrow^ to-day ^ prefently, you dxalli 
Kave the drum ftrock ug this- afternoon : 'tis, as ici 
•wcrc/a parcel of their fcaft, and to be executed ere 
^y wipe their lips. 

2 Sen VJhjr then we fhall have a ftirring world! 
again : thi^ peace is worth nothing, but to rufciron, > 
encreafe tailors,. and breed ballkd-nlakers-. 

1 Ser, Let me have war, fay I; it exceeds peaces « 
as far as day does night ; it's fprightJy , waking, au- 
dible, and full of vent. Peace is a very apoplexy^ 
lethargy, mulled, deaf,,, fleepy, iafenfible, a getter- 
ef morebaftard children than war's a deflroyer-of 
men. 

2 Ser, 'Tis ^o\ and as war in foroe fort roay^be^ 
faid to be a. raviOier, fo it cannot be denied buti 
peace is a great maker of cuckolds. 

I Ser, Ay, and it makes men hate oirt anodier. 

3 Ser,. Reafon, bccaufe they then kfs need one? 
another: the wars, for my money. 1 hope to fee> 
Romans as cheap as Volfcians. 

They are rifing, they are rifing.^ 

B^h, In, in, in, in^ [^Ex^nt^ 

S € E K E, ^ puhlie place in Rome. 

^»/^r SieiNIUS ^«i/ BRUTUS. 

^^^^ (3^) ^^ \^tzx net of him, neither need w^ 
fear him ; 

433) ^^ ^'^'* •»*' ^f hlm^ fief therneed vft f tar hinty 
His rcrneJiei are tame ; the prefetit peace 
jltid quidn^/i 0* ih* peopk, -which before 
Wire in -wild hurry. '\ As this pafJagc has been hithmo 
yiptcd , it labours under two abiurditics ; fiift, th^ Uur; 
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Hi« remedies are tame P th' pi^nt' 
And quietnefs o' th^ people, which before 
Were in wHd hurry. Here we make his friends 
Blttihv that the /w^^ld goes weit-; who rather h^^ 
Though they themfdvcs did fuffef by't, beheld 
r>4freutiftus » numbers peftering ftreets, than fe€ 
Our tradefmcn fingiiig in their fliops^ and gotfig 
About their fandtions friendly. 

Enter menenius. 

£tru, Wc ftbod.to't in good time. Is this Me*- 
nenius? 

Sic. Th he,-'tis he : O, he is grown moft kijid off 
late. Hail, SFr I 

Mem Hail to you both ! 

Sic. Your Cbriolanns is not much mif$*d, butt 
vdch his friends ; the commoiyweal'th doth ^and» 
smd fo would do, were he more angj'y at it. 

Men. All's weH^ and might have been much 
Better,, if he could h^ve temporized,^ 

Sic. Where is he,: hear you ? 

Men. Nikf, I hear nothing: 
His mother ond his wife hear nothmg fro^ him« 

' Eftter three or four Citizens. 

All. The gods prefervf you both \ 
Sic. Good^e'en^ neighbours. 
Bru. Go©d«-e'en to you all, good-c'rn to yon alF. ' 
1^ Cit. Onrfelves, our wives, and children, oa 
A»e bound t0 pray ibr you bot^ [our knees,^ 

Sic. Live and thrive. 

f^nie arbriMkd) . and the qpietn^s of thr popalacc at home, 
are called Marciu^'e remedies; whereas, io truth,^the(ewere*' 
the impediments of his revenge. In the next pFacc, the lat-" 
ter branch of the fentcnce is impcrfe<ft and ungraromaticaL,.. 
My regulation prevent^ ^tWl^itk: ineottvenicticies. 
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Bru. Fare wel, kind neighbotirs: 
We wifti Coriolanus had loved you as we did. 

/^/L Now the gods keep you ! 

£of^ Tri, FareweJ, farewel. \^Exeunt CitizcBf*. 

Sic. This is a happier and more comely dmcy. 
Than when thefe fcllows^raB about the Ibneets, 
Cr)7ng confufioQ. 

Bru> Gaius Marcius was - 
A worthy officer P th' war; but infolent^ 
Overcome with pride, ambitious paft aU thinkings 
Sdf-lovragi 

Sic. And afFe<5ling.one-fole throne. 
Without affiftance. 

Men, Nay, I think not fo. 

Sic, We had by this, to all our l^unentation^ ■ 
If he Had gone ftMrth.Gonful, found it fo. 

Bru, The gods have weU prevented it, and Rooifr' 
Sits fafe and ftill without him. 

Enter iEdile. 

JEdile, Worthy tribunes. 
There is a (lave whom we have put m prHbir 
Reports,.theVolfcians with, two feveral -^asfwa- . 
Are entered in the Romon territories; 
And with the deepeft-malice of the. war- 
Deilroy what tyes before *€m. 

Men. 'Tis Aufidius,. 
Who, hearing of our Marcius' b'aniflimeot; , 
Thrufts forth his horns agaia into the world';- 
Which weseJnftielkd when^Marcius iloodforRooie;^ 
And durft not once peep out* 

Sic, Come, what talk you of Marcius ! 

Bru. Go fee this rumourer whtpt. It caimot bt, 
The Volfcians dare break with us..' 

Men, Cannot be ! 
We have record that very veil it caa: 
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And' three examples of the like have beea 
Within my age. But reafon with the fellow 
Before youpunifh him, where he heard this;. 
Left you. (hail chance to whip your information^ 
And beat the meffcnger who bids beware 
Of what is to be dreadei 
• Sfc. Tell, not me: 
I: know this c;uinot be. 
£ru. Notpoifibie. 

E titer a Meflen^sr*^. 

Mef, The nobles in great earneftnefs arc going; 
All to the Seuate.-houfe; fome news is come. 
That turns their countenances. 

Sic. 'Tis thisflave: 
Go whip him 'fore the people!s eyes-: his.raifing ! 
Nothing but his report! 

Mef^ Yes, worthy Sir, 
The flare's report is feconded,andinore>. 
Wore fearful is delfvercd. 

Sic. What more ffearful,? 

Mef, It is ^oke freely out of many mouths,. 
How probable I do not know, that Ma^cius, 
Joined. with Aufidius, leads a power 'gainft Rome •, 
And vows revenge as fpadous,. as between 
The youngeft and oldeft thing. 

Sic. This is moft likely ! 

Bru. Raifed only, that the weaker fort may wi/k.^ 
Good Marcius home again. 

Sic. The v-ery trick on't... 

Men. This is unlikely. 
He arid Aufidius can no moreatonej (34); 
Than violenteft contrariety. 

(34) Hlf ani Aufidius eon no mot'e \fi^ettt 
Than vtohnteft contrariety*] i - " 

This U (mly Mr Pdj^*s fophiiUc^tioir. I have re(bred iA 
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Enter Meflcngen 

Mef. You are fent for to the Senate : 
A fearful army, led by Caius Marcius, 
Aflbciated with Aufidius, rages 
Upon our terrrtories; and have already 
O'er-bom their way, coniumed with fire, and took 
What lay before them. 

Enter com in r us. 

Com. Oh, you have made good work. 

Men. What news ? what news? 
. ^om. You have holp to ravifhyoup own daugh- 
To melt the city leads upon your pates, [ters, and 
To fee your wives diflionoured to your noies. 

Men, What*s the news \ what's the news ? 

€oni. Your temples burned in their cenaent, and 
Your franchifes, whereon you flood, confined 
Into an augre's bore. 

Men, Pi'ay now, the news? 
YcuVe made fair work, I fear me: pray, your news? 
If Marcius ihould be joined with the Volfcians, — 

Cenn, If? he is their god; he leads them likeathiog 
Made by fome other deity than nature. 
That (hapes men better ; and they follow him, 
Againft us brats, with no lefs confidence. 
Than boys purfuing Itimmer butterflies,, 
Qr butchers killing flies. 
" Men. YouVe made good work, 

feading of the genuine copies,— can no more */9»f, i, e. Be 
reconciled,, agree ; for in this fenfe the word is as frequently 
vied, as invthe at^veone, to pacify, to reconcile. 
So, in Atydu like it; • 

Then is there mirth in Heaven,- 

When earthly things, made even,. 

Atone together. 
iUid i& xxuny other paiTagcs of our Author. 
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You and your apron- men; that ftobd fo much 
Upon the voice of occupation, and 
The breath of garlic-eaters, 

C^tn. HeUl ihake your Rome about your ears. 
Men. As Hercules did Ihake down loellow fruit: 
Yon have made fair work I 
Bru, But IS this true, Sir ? 
Com. Ay, and you'll look pale 
Before you find it other. All the regions 
Do Vmilingly revolt ; and who refills 
Are mocked for valiant ignorance, 
And perifh conftant fools: who is*t can blame him? 
Your enemies and his find fomething in him* 

' Men, We're all undone, unlefs 
The noble man have mercy. 

Cfnn. Wl^fhallaikit? 
The tribune^ cannot do't for ihame ; the people 
Deferve fuch pity of him, as the wolf 
Does of the ^epherds : his beft friends, if they 
Shou'dfay,begood to Rome, they charge him even 
As thoie ihould do that had deferved his hate. 
And therein Ihewed like enemies. 

' Men. ' ris true. 
If he were putting to my houfe the brand 
That would confume it, I have not the face 
To fay, befeech you, ceafe. You've made fair hands, 
You and your crafts ! you've crafted fair. 

Com. You've brought 
A tremhling upon Rome, fuch as was never 
80 incapable of help. 
Tri. Say noti we brou^t it. 
Men. How ? was it we? we loved him ; but like 
beafts. 
And coward nobles, gave way to your cl\jfters. 
Who did hoot him out o' th' city. 
Com% But 1 fear, 
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They'll ro»r him ia again, Taflws Aiifi<fita^ 
The fecond name of mea, obeys his pomts 
As if he wercvhis officer : Defperation 
Is M the policy, ftrength, and defence, 
'.That Rome can make againil them. 

Enter a troop ^Citizens. 

Men, Mere come the clufters.— - 
And is Anfidius with him ?— You are thc^. 
That made the air unwholfotnis, when you caft 
Your (linking, grcafy caps, in hooting at 
Cotiolanus* exile. Now he's coming. 
And not a hair upon a foldier's head, . 
Which will not prove a whip : as many coxeoml>S| 
As you threw caps up, will he tumble down. 
And pay you for your voices. 'Tis no matter. 
If he (hould bum us all into one coal. 
We have defefved it. 

OfKfiej, Faith, we hear fearful ne^s. 
, 1 CiU For mine own part. 
When I f^d, banilh him, I ^id, 'twas pity. 

2 Cit, And fo did 1. 

5 Ch. And fo did I; and, to fay the truth, ibdij 
very many of us; that we did, we did -for the beft'^ 
and though we willingly confented to his banifh^ 
^ent» yet It was againft our will. 

Com, y 'are goodly things; you voices I—— 

Men* You have made good work, 
You anid your cry. Shall's to the capitol ? 

Com. Oh, ay, what elfe ? {ExeunU 

Sic. Go, mailers, get you home, be not difniayedv 
Thefe are a fide that would be glad to have 
This true, which they fo feem to fear. Go home, 
And ihew no fign of fear. 

1 Cit. The gods be good to us: come, maftersi 
let's home. I ever faid, We were i' th* irtrong wheU 
we bani&ed him% 
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2 "Cif. So did we all ; but come, let's home* 

[^Exeunt Citizens,, 
Bru* I do not like this news. 
Sic. Nor I. 

Bru. Let's to the capitol; would half my wealth 
Would buy this for a lie ! 

Sic. Pray, let us go. {^Exeunt Tribunes. 

Scene, a Camp^ at a fmdll diflance from Rome. 
Enter aufidius, ^voith his Lieutenant. 

Auf. Do they ftiU fly to the Roman ? 

Lieu, I do not know v/hat witchcraft's in him ; 
Your foldiers ufe him as the grace 'fore meat, [but 
Their talk at table, and their thanks at end : 
And you are darkened in this a(aion, Sir, 
JEven by your own. 

/luf, I cannot help it now, 
Unlefs, by ufmg means, 1 lame the foot 
Of our defign. He bears himfelfmore proudly 
Even to my perfon, than, I thought; he would 
When firft I did embrace him. Yet his nature 
In that's no changUng, and I mnft excufe 
What cannot be amended. 

Lieu. Yet C wiih. Sir, 
{I mean for your particular) you had not 
Joined in commiffion with him ; but had borne 
li\it a<aion of youfielf, or t\i^ to him 
Had left it folely. 

Auf. I underftand thee well ; and be thou fure. 
When he ihall come to his «u:count, he knows not 
What I can urge againft him ; though it feems. 
And fo he thmks, and is no lefs apparent 
To th* vulgar eye, that he bears all things fairly. 
And fhews good hufcandry for the Volfcian ftate, , 
Fights. dragoii-Uke> and does atchievc as loon 

Vol. XL S 
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As draw his fword : yet ke hath left undone 
That which fhall break his neck or hazard mine. 
Whene'er we come to our account, 

i-/V«.-Sir, I befeech, think you, hell carry Rome i 
Auf, All places yield to him ere he fits down. 
And the nobility of Rome are his : 
The fenators and patricians love him too : 
The tribunes are no foldiers ; and their people 
Will be as rafh in the repeal, as hafty 
Toexpel him thence. (35) I think, he'll be to Rome 

(3s) Jth'wk, he^Il he to Rome 

Jii is the afpray to thefijh, who takes it 

By fovereiz^ty of nf}lure^ 
Though one*s fcarch might have been very vain to find any 
fuch word as afpray ^ yet I eafily imagined, fomethingmuft be 
couched under the corruption, in its nature deftrutSlive to 
fifli, and that made a prey of them. And this fufpicion led 
me to the difcovery. The ofprej is a fpccies of the eagle, of 
a ftrong make, that haunts the fea and lakes for its food, 
and altogether preys on fifli. It is called the axia/i?©^ , or 
equiia narina^ AS 3\£o avis o/Jfifraga; thence qontracSled firft,. 
perhaps, into c/phrey, and then, with regard to the cafe of 
pronunciation, of prey, Pliny gives us this defcription of its 
acute fight, and eagerneft after its prey. Balixtus, ciatifflma 
tculorum acre^ libratts ex alto J'efe, vift-in mari pi fee, pnueps in 
mare ruens, et difcuffis peifare aguts, rupiens. It may not be dif- 
agrecablc togoalittle farther to explain the prqpricty pfihc 
Poet's allufion. Why will Coriolanus be to Rome, as the 
ojprey to the fifli ? 

he'll take it 

By fovcreignty of nature. 
Shakefpcare, 'tis well known, has a peculiarity in thinking, 
and wherever he is acquainted with nature, is fure to allude 
to her moft uncommon effects and operations. I am very 
apt to imagine, therefore, that the Poet meant Coriolanus 
would take Rome by the very opinion and terror of his 
name, as fifh are taken by the ofprey^ through an inftin<Sbivc 
fear they have of him. " The filliermen, (fays our old na- 
turalift William Turner) are ufed to anoint their baits with 
o^rey^s fat, thinking thereby to make them the more effica- 
cious ; bccaufc when that bird is hovering in the air, all the 
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As IS the Ofprey to the fifli,'who takes iC 

By fovereigncy of natture. Firft, he was 

A noble fervant to them, but he could not 

Carry his honours even ; whether pride, 

(Which out of daily fortune ever taints 

The happy man) whether defe(5l of judgment, 

(To fail in the difpofing of tliofe chances - •• * 

Whereof he was the Lord) or whether nature, 

(Not to be other than one thing ; not moving 

Trom the ca{k to the culhion ; but commanding peace 

Even widi the fame aufterity and garb 

As he controlled the war;) but one of thefe, 

(As he hath fpices of them all) not all, 

If or I dare fo far free him, made htm feared. 

So hated, and fo bumfhed ; but he has merit 

To choak it in the utterance : fo our virtues 

Ly in th* interpretation of the time ; 

And power, unto itfelf mod commendable, (36) 

fifli that arc beneath him, (the nature of the eagle, as it is 
believed, compcliing them to it) turn up their bellies, and a« 
it were, give him his choice wh'ch he will take ef tlien>.'* 
Gefner goes a litile farther in fupport of this odd inl^iniiV, 
telling us, " that while this bird flutters in the air, and ibmc- 
timc, as it were, fccms fufpcndcd there, he drops a c<trtaia 
quantity of his fat, by the influence whereof the fiili ar£ io 
aflPrightcd and confounded, that they immediately tura 
thcmfelvts belly upwards ; upon which he fowTes down per- 
pendicularly like a Htone, and fcizes them in his talons."— 
To this I dare fay Shakefpcarc alludes m this exprcfilon of 
the fovercignty of nature This very thought is agaia 
touched by Beaumont and Fletcher, in their Two Nobte 
Kirifwen; a play in which there is a tradition of oui A\ir 
thor having been jointly concerned : 

Bat, oh Jove! your actions,. 

Soon as ilicy move, as ajpra^s to the filli. 

Subdue before they touch. 
For here again we muftread vfpreys, 

(36) Ana power y iLito itjetf m'ift iQmmindahUp 

Jdalb «si a kmbfo tvidd.t, as a chair 
S 2 
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Hath not a tomb fy evident, as a chair 
/P extol what it hath done. 
One fire drives out one fire ;, one nail, one nail ; 
Right's by right fouler, ftrengths by ftrengths do 

faij. 
Come, let's away; when, Caias, Rome is thine, 
Thou'rt pooreft of all, then (hortly art thou mine. 

A C T V. 

Scene, a ptLhlic place in Rome 

EnUr ^ENENIUS, COMINIUS, SICINIUS, BRUTUS^ 

'with others, 

MENENIUSr 

"^ 0, I'll not go : you hear what he hath faid, 
-^ Which was fometime his general ; who loved 

iiim 
In a mod dear particular. He called me father: 
}jut what o' that? go you, that baniihed him,. 
A mile before his tent, fall down, and knee 
1 he way into his mercy: nay, if he coyed 
To hear Cominius fpeak, I'll keep at home. 
Cg7h. He wouki not feem to know me* 

1 *'extol what it hath dgne.'] 
*J his is a very common fentiment, but mod cbfcurely cx- 
ypcffcd, 'J hi& is the fcnfc : That virtue, which delights to 
fon.mcnd itfelf, will find the ccrtaintfl tomb in that chair, 
in which it holds forth on its own commendation; r r* 
Nothing To reg^dily throws our own virtue into obiivion, as 
the pra<£tice of commending one's felf. That power which is 
mod jealous of competitors, [unto itfelf muft commendable^ 
hath no certainer grave than that chair in which it extols its 
own worth. Mr fi'ariurtonm 
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laien. D6 you hear? 

Coj7u Yet one time he did call me by my ^lame t 
I urged our okl acquaintance, and the dropl^ 
That we hud bled together. Coriolanus 
He would not anfwer to ; forbad all names ^ . 
He was a kind of nothing, titklefs,: 
*Till he had forged himfdf ^a name o' th' ^z 
Of burning Rome. 

V Men. Why, fo ; you've made good work : 
K pair of tribunes, that have racked for Rome, 
To make coals cheap : a noble memory ! 

Com. \ minded him,, how royal 'twas to pardoa 
Wken it was leaft expeded. He replied,^ 
It was a bare petkion of a (fate 
To one whom they had punilhed. 

Men* Very well, could he fay lefs? 

Cam. I oflFered to awaken his regard 
For's private friendsr His anfwer to me was. 
He could not ftay to pick them in a pile 
Of noifom mufty chaff. He faid, 'twas follyr 
For one poor grain or two, to leave unburnt. 
And ftill to nofe th' offence. 
< Men. For one poor grain or two ? 
Tm one of thofe : his mother, wife, his child^ 
And this brave fellow too, we are the grains ;. 
You are the mufty chaff; and you are fmelt 
Above the moon. We muft be burnt for you. • 

Sic, Nay, pray, be patient: if you refufe your aid 
In this fo- never-needed help, yet do not 
Upbraid us with our diftrcfs* But, fure, if you 
Would be your coujitry's pleader, your good tongas, 
Moce than the inftant army we could make, 
Might ftop our countryman^ 

Men. No: Til not medrJle. 
' Sic. Pray you, go to him*. 
• Men. What flrould 1 do ?. 
S3* 
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Erti, Only make trial what yoor love can Jd 
For Rome, towards Marcius. 

Men, Well, and fay that Marciusf 
Return me, as Cominius is returned. 
Unheard ; (what then ?) 
l>ut as a difcon tented friend, grief-fhot 
With his unkindne fs. Say'tbefo? 

Sic. Yet your good will 
Muft have that thanks from Rora*, after the noeafure 
As you intended well. 

Men. ril undertake it : 
J think he'll hear me. Yet to bite his lip. 
And hum at good Cominius^ much unhearts nie. 

He was not taken well, he had not dined. 

Tlie veins unfilled, our blood is cold, and then (37) 
We pout upon the morning, are unapt 
To give or to forgive : but when we've (luffed 
Thefe pipes, and thefe conveyances of blood 
With wine and feeding, we have fuppler fouls 
Than in ourprieft^ike fafts ; therefore I '11 watch him 
Till he be dieted to my requeft. 
And then I'll fet upon him. 

Bru. You know the very road into his kindnefs. 
And cannot lofe your way. 

Men, Good faith. Til prove bim, 
Speed how it will. I (hall ere long have kiH)wledge 
Of my fuccefs. \^Exit, 

Corn. He'll never hear him. 

Sic. Not? 

Com. I tell you, he does fit in gold, his eye 
Red as 'twould burn Rome; and his injury 
The goaler to his pity. I kneeled before him ; 
Twas very faintly he faid, rife : difmilfcd me 

(37) "^^^ vetni itnfiUeSy our bl&o/t is cold, &c.1 Lord Bacon 
fotTKwherc In his cfTays makes this Very remark conctraiog 
the feafuas of folicitatiua. 
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Thus, with his fpeechlefs hand. What he would do^ 
He fent in writing after j what he would not. 
Bound with an oath to yield to his conditions: 
So that all hope is vain, uniefs his mother 
And wife,— who (as I hear) mean to folicit him. 
For mercy to his country : therefore hence, 
And with our fair entreaties hade them on. ^Exfunt*^ 

Scene changes to the Volfcian Camp* 
Enter MEtiEmvs to th Watch or Guard. 

1 IVatch. Stay: whence are you? 

2 Watch. Stand, and go back. 

Men. You guard like men, 'tis well. But, by your 
1 am an officer of ftate, and come {^leave^ 

.To fpeak with Coriolanus. 

1 Watch. Whence? 

Men. From Rome. 

1 Watch. You may not pafs, you mnft return : 
Will no more hear from thence. - [our general 

2 Watch. You'll fee your Rome embraced with fire. 
You'll fpeak with Coriolanus. [before 

Men. Good my friends. 
If you have heard your general talk of Rome, 
And of his friends there, it is lots to blanks. 
My name hath touched your ears; it is Menenius* 
I Watch»B^ it fo, go back: the virtue of your name 
^s not here paflable. 

Men. I tell thee, fellow. 
Thy general is my Jover : 1 have been 
.The book of his good a<fls ; whence men have read 
l^is fame unparallel'd happily amplified: 
JFcr I have ever verified my friends, 
(Of whom he's chief) with all the fize that verity 
Would without.lapfmg fufFer : nay, fometimes. 
Like to a bowl upon.a fubile ground. 
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•I've tumbled paft the throw; and in his prai/e' 
Have ahnolt Itamp'd the leafing. Therefore, fellovV> 
I mud have kave to pafs. 

1 Watch. Faith, Sir, if you had tdd as many lies 
in his behalf, as yau have uttered words in your 
own, you (hould not pafs here: no, though it were 

•as virtuous to lye, as to live chafte^y. Therefore, 
go back. 

Mifff. Pr'ythe^, fellow, remember, my name is 
Menenios ; always fadtionary of the party of youF 
general 

2 IVatch. Howfoever yon have been hk liar,- (a» 
you fay you have;) I am one that, telling true un- 
der him, muft fay, you cannot pafs* Therefore, 
*go back. 

Men. Has he dined, eanft thou tell? for I would^ 
not fpeak with him *tHl after dinner. 

1 IVatch. You are a Roman, are you ? 

Men, I am ay thy general is. 

I IVatch. Then you fhould hate Rome, as life 
does. Can you, when you have puflied out of youi^ 
•gates the very defender of them, and, in a violent 
popular ignorance, given your enemy your fhield, 
think to H-ost his revenges with the eafy groans c»f 
old women, the virginal palms of your daughters, 
cr with the palfied interccffion of Aich a decayed 
tiotard as. you feem to be ? can y^u think to blow 
out the intended fire your city is ready te flame iij^ 
with fuch weak breath as this? no, you are deceived, 
therefore back to Rome, and prepare for your exe- 
cution ; you are condemned, our general has fworn 
you out of reprieve and pardon^ 

Men, Sirrah, if thy captain knew I were here, 
Be would ufe me with eilimation. 

I Watch. Come, my captaia kaows you not. 
Men. 1 mean, thy generat. 

Digitized by GoOQIc 



C Jt T L A N tJ S. 215 

I IFatcL My general cares not for you. £ack» 
1 fay, go ; lefl I let forth thy half pint of bloocL 
JBack, that's the iitmoft of your having, back. 

Men, Nay, but fellow, fellow, 

Enter coRioLANus ivii/f aufidius. 

Cor. What's the matter ? 

Alen. Now, you companion. Til fay an errand 
fbr you ; you (hall know now that I am m eftima- 
tion ; you Ihall perceive, that a Jack-guardant can- 
not office me from my fon Coriolanus ; guefs but 
my entertainment with him; if thou ftand'ft not 
i' th* ftate of hanging, or of Ibme death more long 
m fpedatorfhip, and crueller in fuffering, behold 
now prefently, and fwoon for what's to come upon 

thee. — The glorious gods fit in hourly fynod 

•bout thy particular profperity, and love thee no 
worfe than thy old father Menenius does ! Oh ray 
fon, my fon ! thou art preparing fire for us* look 
thee, here's water to quench it. i was hardly mov'd 
to come to thee ; but being aiTured none but my- 
ielf could move thee, I have been blown out of our 
gates with fighs ; and conjure thee to pardon Rome, 
and thy petitionary countrymen. The good gods 
afluage thy wrath, and turn the dregs of it upon 
this varlet here; this, who, like a block, hath de* 
nied my accefs to thee — — — . 

Cor. Away! ^ 

Men. How, away ? 

Cor, Wife, mother, child, I know not. My af 
Are fervanted to others : though I owe [fairs 

My revenge properly, remiflion lyes 
In Volfcian breads. (3b) That we have been fami- 
Ingrate forgetfulnefs fliall prifon, rather [liar^ 

(38) ' That itte bavr hefn familiar^ 

Jn^raU for^effuhefi Jhall ptiCoa ratbtr 
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Than pity note how much. — Therefore, be gone; 
Mine ears againft your fuits are ftronger than '' 
Your gates againft roy force. Yet, for I loved thee. 
Take this along ; I writ it for thy fake, 

[Gives htm a Letter* 
And would have fent it. Another word, Menenius, 

I will not hear thee fpeak. Thi« man, Aufidms, 

Was my beloved in Rome; yet thou behold'ft— 
JuJ\ You keep a conftant temper. [^Excunt^ 

Manent the Guard, and menenius^ 

' I Watch. Now, Sir, is your name Menenius t 

2 Watch. 'Tis a fpell, you fee> of much power r 
you know the way home again. 

1 Watch, Do you hear how we are ftient for 
keeping your greatnefs back ? * 

2 Wateh. What caufe, do you think, I have te 
fwoon ? 

Men. I neither care for the world, nor your ge- 
neral : for fuch things as you, I can fcarce think 
there's any, y'are fo flight. He, that hath a will 
to die by himfelf, fears it not from another : let 
your general do his worft. For you, be what you 
are, long; and your mifery encreafe with your age! 
I fay to you, as I was faid to, away ! — - [i?x//. 

Than pity : note hcvf mtuh^ 
Wc caDnot defirc a more fignal inftancc of the indolent (iu- 
pidity of our editors. Forgetfulnefs might po-fiu in not rc- 
jnembcring a converfation of friendfhip ; but now could it, 
in fuch an a<5lion, be &id to pity too ? The pointing is ab- 
furd, and the fentin^ent cooTequcntty funk into nonftu/r. 
As I have regulated the (lops, both Dr Thirlby and Mr 
Warburton faw with me, they ought to be regulated. I 
have ftill ventured beyond my ingenious friends, in chang- 
jng pj>i/oi- ink) pri/on, which adds an antithcfis, by which l^c 
fcnfc fecms clearer and more natural, viz, that forgeifulncfs 
fliall rather keep it a fccrtt that we have been familiar^ 
than jpity ihaJl difclofe how much we have been lb« 
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1 Watch. A noble fellow, I warrant him. 
z IVaicb, The worthy fellow is our general, 
X^^'s the rock, the oak not to be wind-lhaken. 

\_Exeunt Watch. 

Re-enter coKWLAiivs and AVTivivs. 

Cor, We will before the walls of Rome to-morrow 
Set down our holl. My partner in this adion, 
You.muft report to th' Volfcian Lords how plainly 
iVe borne this bufinefs, i 

y4u/. Only their ends you have refpe<5led; ftop'd 
Your ears againft the general fuit of Rome : 
l^ever admitted jliiyate whifper, no, 
Not with fuch friends that thought them fure of 
Cer, This laft old man, Cyoti. 

Whom with a cracked heart I have fent to Rome, 
Loved me above the me^fure of a father : 
Nay, godded roe, indeed. Their lateft refuge 
Was to fend him: for whofe old love 1 have 
(Tho' I fhewed fourly to him) once more offered 
Tlie fii'll conditions; (which they did refafe. 
And cannot now accept) : to grace him only, 
Tha;t tliought he could do more : a very little 
IVe yielded to. Freih embaffy, and fuits. 
Nor from the (late, nor private friends, hereafter . 
Will I lend ear to. — Ha! what (bout is this ! 

\_Shout *within. 
Shall I be tempted to infringe my vow. 
In the fame time 'tis made ? I will not 

f ^//^rVIRGlLIA, VOLUMNIA, y ALEKlk, yoUftg MAR- 

cius, tivith Attendants^ all in mourning. 

My wife comes foremoft, then the honoured mould 
Wherein this trunk was fram'd, and in her hand 
The grandchild to her blood. But out, affe«5lion4 
All bond and privilege of Nature break 1 
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Let it be virtuous, to be obftinate. 

What is that curt'fy worth ? or thofe dove's eyes. 

Which can make gods forfworn? I melt, and am not 

Of rtronger earth than others : my mother bows. 

As if Olympus to a raolc-hill Ihould 

In fupplication nod; and my young boy 

Hath an afped of interceffion, which 

Great Nature cries, — Deny not. Let the Volfcians 

Plough Rome, and harrow Italy ; I'll never 

Be fuch a gofling to obey inlUn^ ; but Hand 

As if a man were author of himfelf. 

And knew no other kin- 

Virg, My Lord and hufband 1 

Cor. Thofe eyes are not the fame I wore in Rome, 

Virg. The forrow, that delivers us thus changed. 
Makes you think fo. 

Cor. Like a duU^adtor now, 
I have forgot my part, and I am out, 
Even to a full difgrace. Bell of my flelh. 
Forgive my tyranny; but do not fay. 

For that, forgive our Romans O a kifs 

Long as my exile, fweet as my revenge ! 
Now, by the jealous queen of heaven, that kifs 
1 carried from thee, dft€\T ; and my true lip 

Hath virgined it e'er fmce.- (39) You gods i I 

prate ; 

{39) __2^o«^o^ji /pray. 

And the moj} n ble mother of the world 
Liave unjiiluterfy'] 
An old corruption muft have pofVcScd this pafTagc, for two 
reafoDs. In the firfl place, whoever confults this ipeech 
ivill Hnd that he is talking fondly to his wife, and not pray* 
ing to the gods at all. Secondly, if he were employed in 
his devotions, no apology would be wanting for leaving his 
mother unfaluted. The Poet's intention was certainly this; 
Coriolanus, having been lavifh in his cenderneiTes and rap- 
tures to his wifie, bethinks himfelf on the fudden, that hit 
fondnefs to her had made him guiltjt of ill maBoers in the 
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Atid the moft noble mother of the world 
X.eave unfaiuted^ fink, my kaee> i* th* earth ; 

[^Kneels* 
Of thy deep duty more imprelfion (hew 
Than that of common foas. 
V(^. O ftand up bkfs'd ! 
Whilft with no fcrfter cnftiion than the ffint 
I kn^el before thee, and improperly {^I^celu 

Shew duty as miftaken all the whtle, 
between the chHd and parent. 
Con What is this ? 

DegleA oflns mother ; and therefore conrc<5liog himfHf, upofi 
irenexioB cries ; 

You gods, T praU, 

fraie *tis true is a terra no^ ill-foundm^ 10 as-, becEufe it is 
taken only, as the grammarians call it, in malam partem. 
Our language was not foTcfioed, t^iongh more raafculinc in 
Shakefpeare's days; and therefore (notwithflanding x\xc pre- 
sent fuppofed luiKfonU) when he is moft ierious -he treqwcnt- 
^y makes ufe of the word. A little after^ in ihis very fcciKi 
"Volumnia iays ; 

- — "-yet here he lets me prate^ 
Like one i*ih' ftocks. 
King John\ 

If I talk to him, with his iasooent J>rifrf 
He will awake my mercy. 
Hamlet ; 

•And if thou prate ot mountains, let them throw 
Millions, of acres 6n us. 
Kor is it infrequent with him to employ the difoiiittdvc of 
^his term : 

—But. 1 prattle 
Somethitig too wildly, and my father^s precepts 
1 do forget. Ttmpt^, 

Silente that fellow ;— -^I would he had fome eaufe 
To prattle for himfclf. MeaJ, for Meet/, 

* — «-0 my fwett, 
I prattle out of faQiion, and I doat 
In mine o\Vn comfort. Othelh* 

I amended tbc pafTage in qacftion, in the appendix to my 
Shakei'peare Rcftorcd, and Mi Pope hAs thought fit to cor* 
re^ it from thence^ in his laft edition* 
Vol. XI. T 
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Your knees to me ? to your corre<fted fan ? 
Then let the pebbles on the hungry beach 
Fill op the ftars : then let the mutinous winds 
Strike the protid cedars 'gainft theiiery fun : 
-Jvlurd'ring impoflibility, to make 
What cannot be, flight work. 

Foi, Thou art my warrior, 
I- hdp t9 frame thee. Do you know liis Lady? 

Cor. The noble fitter of Popiicola, 
The moon of Rome ; chafte as the ificle. 
That's curdled by the froft from ^ureft fnow, 
And hangs on Dian's temple: dear Valeria! 

.Fpl- This is a poor epitome of yours, 

\\jShenx>ing y9ung Marcitis. 
Which by th' interpretation of fufl time 
May (hew like all yourfelf. 

Cor. The god of foldiers, 
With the confent of fupreme Jove, inform 
Thy thoughts -with noblcneft, that thou mayeft 

ijjrove 
To ftiame unviilnerable, and ftick i* th' wars 
X.ike a great fea-mark, (landing every flaw, 
^nd faving thofe.that eye thee 1 

Vol, Your knee, firrah. 

^or. That's my brave bay^ 

Vol, Even he, your wife, this Lady, and myfel^ 
^re fuitors to yon. 

Cor, 1 befeech you, peace : 
Or, if you'd a(k, remember this before ; 
The thing I have forfworn to grant may never 
Be held by you denial. Do not bid rae 
Difmifs jny (bldiers, or capitulate 
Again with Rome!s mechanics. Tell me not 
Wherein I feem unnatural : defire not 
T' allay my rages a id revenges, with 
Yotur colder reafons. 
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Vol, Oh, no more ; no more : 
You*ve faid you will Hot grant as any thing: 
For we have nothing elfe to afk, bat that 
»Which yoti deny already : yet we will aik. 
That if we fail in oar reqaeft, the blame 
May hang apon your hardne fs ; iherafore hear ay^ 

Cor, Aufrdius, and you Volfcians, mark ; for weMl 
Hear nought from Rome in private. — Yourrequeii? 

Vol, Should we be filent and nrot fpeak,our raiment: 
And ftate of bodies would bewray what life* 
We've led fince thy exile. Think with thyfelf. 
How more unfortunate than all living women 
Are we come hither ; fince thy fight, which ftiouli 
Make our eyes flow with jey, hearts dance with. 

comforts^ 
Gonftrains them weep, and {hake with fear and> 
-Makmg the mother, wife, and child to fee [forrowV 
The fon, tlie huiband, and the father tearing 
His country's bowels out : and to poor we. 
Thine enmity's moft capital; thou barred us 
Our prayers to the godx^ which is a comfort- 
That all but we enjoy. For how can we,. 
,Alas ! how can we for our country pray. 
Whereto we're bound ? together with thy vidlory,- 
Whereto we're bound ? Alack ! or we muft lofe 
The country, our dear nurfe ;. or elfe thy perfon. 
Our comfort in the country. We muft find 
An eminent calamity, though we had 
Our wifh, which fide fhould win. For eithei thoa 
Muft, as a foreign recreant, be led 
With manacles along our ftreets ; or elfe 
Triumphantly tread on thy country's ruin. 
And bear the palm, for haying bravely ihed 
Thy wife and chiklrens blood. For myfelf, fon^ 
Ipurpofe not to wait oU fortune, *till 
Thefe wars determine : if I can't perfuade, the^ 
T z 
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Rather to Oiew a nobk grace to both parts 
Than feek the end of oae ; thou ftialt no ibimer' 
March to afTauit thy country, than to tread 
(Truft to't> thou ihalt not) on thy motker's-woml^^ 
That brought thee to this workL 

F/>^. Ay» and mine too, 
That brought you forth this boy > to keep your name 
Living to tinie^ 

Boy. He fhall not tread on me : 
I'll run away till Tm bigger, but then VU Eght.. 

Cor, Not of a woman's tendcmefs to be. 
Requires, nor child,. nor woman's. face,, to feci 
I've fat too long. 

yoi. Nay, go not froo? us thus : 
If it were fo» that our requeft did tend 
To fave the Romans, thereby to deftroy 
*rhe Volfcians whom you ferve, you mi^t condenm^ 
As poifonous of your honour. No ; our fuit [us^ 
Is, that you reconcile theoi: whtle the Volfcians 
May fay, this mercy we have (hewed ; the Romans,. 
This we received ; and each in either fide 
Give the all-hai^ to thee,, and cry, be bleft 
Formaking up this peace ! thou knoweft, great fbn^ 
The end of war's uncertain ; but this certain, 
I'hat if th0u conquer Rome, the benefit. 
Which thou -ihalt thereby reap, is fuch a name^ 
Whofe repetition will be dogged with curfes: 
Whofe chronicle thus writ, * 1 he man was noWc*- 

* But uith his laft attempt he wiped it out, 

* Deftroyed his country^ and his name remains 

* To th' enfu)j>gage abhorred.* Speak to me,.fon.: 
Thou haft alFeded the firft ftrains of honour, 
Ta imitate the graces of the gods ; 

To tear with thunder the wide cheeks o' th' air. 
And yet to charge thy fulphur with a bolt, [^f 

(40) , And yet to change thy/ul^hur -with a holt^ 
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That (Kould but rive an oak. Why doftnotfpejrlc? 
Thjokeft thou it honourable for a noble man 
Still to remember wrongs ? daughter, fpeak you : 
He cares not for your weeping. Speak thou, boy;; 
Perhaps thy childUhnefs will move him more 
Than can oar reafons* There's no man in the world* 
More bound to's mother, yet here he lets me prate ^ 
Like onei' th* ftocks. Thou'ft never in thy life^ 
Shewed thy dear mother any courteiy ;■ 
When (he, (poor hen!) fond of no fecond brood,- 
Has clucked thee to the wars, and fafely home,. 
Loaden with honour. Say, ra^y re<jueft*s unjuit, 
And fpurn me back: but if it be. not fo>- 
Thou art not honeft, and the gods wiliplagjie thce^ • 
That thou reftraineft frem me the du*y which - 
T-o a mother's part belongs. — He turns away.: 
Down, Ladies^; let us fhame him^witfe our knees.- 
To*s fur-name Coriolanus: 'longs more pride. 
Than pity to our prayers, Down; and end; . 
This is the laft. So -we will hom« to- Rome, 
And die among our .neighbour«s^ nay, behold U3/- 
This boy, that cannot tell what h« would have. 
But kneels, and holds up hands for fellowlhip,^ . 
Does reaion our petition -with more ftrength 
Than thou haft to deny't* Come, let us go : 
This fellow had- a Volfcian to hifi mot]a«r : (41) . 

That Jhduld hut five art #^l.] ' 
At! the priated. copies concuic in this rca<JJng, bat T have 
certainly rcftored the true ward. Vid. the fourteenth nolo 
<» this ploy. 

(41) Thisfello-Ht-had a Volfcian to his moth<r% . 

His -wife ts in CorioU, aiU hrs (hiU 

Uh him by chance \'-'] But th(.>ugh his wife wa4 iit Co- 
rioli, might not his child, ncveahclcfs, be Irkc him? The 
strinute alteration I have made, I am pcrfuaded retlores, tlie 
true reading. Volomnia would Ijint, that Coriolanus l>y bt» •• 
Acta behaviour had ioQ all family-reg4rds, and did i^m it> - 
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His wife is in Cortoli, and tkis child 

Like him by chance ; yet give us our dilpatcfttr- 

Fm hufh'd, until our city be afire ; 

^nd then I'll fpeak a little. 

Cor. O mother, mother f f 

IHo/Jf htr by the hands, ^nt^ 
What have you done ? behold*, tht lieavens do ope^ 
The gods look down, and this unnatural fcene 
They laugh at. Oh> my mother, mother ! ok t 
XouVe won a happy vi<5lory to Rome: 
But for your fon, believe it, oh, believe it, 
Moit dangeroufly you have with, him prerailed^^ • 
if not mod mortal to him. Let it come ; ■ 
Auiidius^ though I cannot- make true wars, 
I'll frame conarenienfc peace. Now, good AH^mi^ 
Were you* ia my flead^ fay, would you hare heard 
A mother lefs? or grantedleis, Aufidius-T 

^«/I, I too was moved r, 

Ccr, 1 dare be fworn you were; 
And^ Sir,, it is no little thing to make 
Mine eyes- to fweat c(Hnpanion. But, good Sfi^ 
What peace you'll make, advife me :- for my part^ 
I'll not to Rome* I'll back with you, and prty yoa* 
Stand to me In this caufe. O mother ! wife ! — ^ 

Juf. I'm ghfcd thou'ft fet thy mercy aad^ dij 
honour 
At di^erence in thee; out of that PU work 
Myfelf a. former fortune^ [ AJde^ 

Ccr^ Ay,, by aaid by; hut we wili drink together j 
And you ihall bear {To- Vol. Virg. (bck 

A better witnefs back than words, whicK we^ 
On like conditions, will have counter^fcakd. 

tnember that he had any chiH I am not his^ mother (/aft^ 
One) his wife is in Corioli, and this child, whon» wc brih^ 
•with us (young Marcius) is not hii child,, but only hears bit 
zc&iabli&nce by chance. ' ' 
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Come, enter with, us : LaJies, yon dtfcrve 

To have a temple bu^t you; all the I'words 

In Italy, and her confederate arms^ 

Could not have made this peace. [^Exeunt* 

S c E N i> tSfi Forura, in Romci 
Enter menehius ^//^ sr<:iNrus. 

Mefu See you yond coin ©' th' capitoI, yond cor- 
. Sfc. Why, what of that? [ner-ftone? 

Men. If it be poffible for yeu to dtfplace it with, 
your little finger,, there is fome hope the fcidies of 
Rome, efpecially his mother, may prevail with- him.. 
But, 1 fay, there is no hope m*t; our throats are 
fentenced, and. ftay upon execution. 

Sic. Is't poffible that fo ihort a time caa alter 
the condition of a man ? 

Men. There is difference between a grub and a 
butterfly, yet you? butterfly was a grub;, this Mari-^ 
eius is grown from man te dragon : he has wings^ 
he's more than a creeping thing.. 

Sic, He loved hi& mother dearly. 

Men. So did he me; ami he no more remember* 
his mother now, than an eight years old horfe^ 
The tartnefs of his face fours ripe grapes. Whea 
he walks, he moves like an engine, and the ground 
flw'inks before his treading. He is abfe to pierce a 
Gorffet with his eye: talks Kke a knell, and his hum* 
h a battei-y. He fits in his ftate, as a thing made 
for Alexander. What he bids be done, is fin^bed 
with his bidding. He wants nothing of a God but 
eternity, and a Heaven to throne in. 

Sic. Yes, mercy, if you report hkn truly. 

Men^ I paint him in the chara^er. Mark what 
mercy his mother fliall- bring from him ; there is 
no more mercy in him» than there is milk in^ a. male 
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tyger; that ftall our poor cky find; and all^tMs & 

Jung of yoL^. 

Sic. The goi^^ be good unto us! 

Men. No, in fuch a caie the gods vrrll not be 
good unto us. When we banimed him, we re- 
fpcded not them: and he returning ta break ourr 
necks, thej relpeifVnot us.. 

Enter a Meflenger, 

Mef, Sir, if you*d lave your life, % to your houie^ 
The plebeians have got your fellow-tribune, 
And hale hitn up and down ; all fwearing, if 
The Roman ladies bring not comfort home, . 
They'll give hirn death by inches. 

ErJer another^ Meifenger. 

Sic. What's the news ? [vaile<^ 

Mef^ Good new5j^good news, thje ladies have pre- - 
The Volfciansarediilodged, and Marcius gonei 
A merrier day did never yet greet Rome, 
Kb, noi the expulfioa of the Tac<^uins. . 

Sic. Friend, 
Art certain this is true ? is it moft x:ertaln ? 

Mef.: As certain as I know the fun is fire : 
Where have you ftirked, that you make doubt of it? 
Ne'er through an arch fo hurried the bhr^Ti tide. 
As the rcoomforted through th* gates. Why, hark- 
you;. 

{Truvipetss ffauthj^s. Drums hat alltoggiherj^ 
The trnvnpets, fackbuts, pfalterics and fifes, 
Tabors and cymbals^ and the fhouting, R omans 
Make the fun dance* Hark youl [^AJheui nxjithin^ . 

Men. This is good news : 
I will go meet the ladies.. TTiis Volumnia . 
Is. worth of confuls, fenators, patricians^, 
A city full ; of tribunes, fuch as you^ . 
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-A fea and land full. You've pray'd well to-day; 
This- morning, for ten thoufand ef your throats 
X'd not hax'e given a doit. Hark, how they joy ! 
\^Sound.ftiil nvifb ihejhouts^ 

Sic. Firft, the gods blefs you for your tidings; 
j&ccept my thanklulQefs. [next,. 

Me/ Sir, we have all great caufe to give great 

Sic. They're near the city ? [thanks,. 

jyU/. Almoft at point to enter. 

Sic. Wc'llmcet them, and hdp the joy, {^ExeunK 

Enter tiuo Senators, nvlsh Ladies, fajpng over ths- 
Stage i ivith other Lords. 

SetP. Behold our patronefs, the life of Rome ; 
Call all your tribes together, praife the gods. 
And make triumphant fires : flrew flowers before 
Unfliout tlie noife that banilhed Marcius; [them: 
Repeal him with the welcome of his mother : 
Cry, — Welcome, Ladies, welcome 1 [ExeunK 

All.. WeJcoDfic, Ladies, welcome \ 

[^ fiourijh <milh Drums and Trumpets*. 

S c E K E changes to a puUic Place in Antium* ^ 
Enter t o.l l u 8 A u F i d i u s , nuith Attendant^t. 
Auf. Go tell the Lords o* th' city, I am here : 
Deliver them this paper : having read it, 
Bid them repair to th*^ market- pTace> where I, 
Even in theirs and in the commons' ears. 
Will vouch the truth of it. He, I accufe. 
The city ports by this haih entered ; and 
Intend;} t\ appear before the people* hoping 
To purge himfelf with words. ^ Difpatch.— Moft 

welcome ! 
Enter ■ three or four Confpiraiors of AufidiusV 
Fa6iion, 
\ Con. Haw Is it with oar CJeneral ? 
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y^u/i Even fo 
As with a man by his own. alms iinpoifbne(f^ 
And with his charity fl'ain, 

2 Can, Moft noble Sir, 

If you do hold the fame intent whcreia 
Yoa wifhed us parties, we'll deliver you. 
Of yoiir great danger. 

^tt/. Sir, I cannot tell ; 
We muft proceed as we do find the people. 

3 Can. The people will remain uncertain whilft^ 
*Twixt you there's difference; but the fkll of eitho? 
Makes the furvivor heir of all. 

Au/. I knpw it ; 
And my pretext to ftrike at him admits 
A good conftrudtion, I raifed him, and pawned* 
Wine honour for his truth; who being fo heightened,. 
He watered his new plants with dews of flattery. 
Seducing fo my friends; and to this end. 
He bowed his nature, never known before- 
But to be rough, unfwayable, and free, 

5 Co^i Sir, his ftotitue^- ^ 
When he did ftand for conful,. which he loli 
By lack of ftooping 

y^uf. That I would have fpoke of: 
Being banifhed for't, he came unto my hearth, 
Prefented to my knife his throat; I took him, 
IMade him joint fervant with me ; gave him way 
n all liis own defires ; nay, let him chufe 
Out of my files, his projects to accomplillr. 
My befl ajKl (refheft men; ferved his defignments 
In mine own perfon ; hoipe to reap the fame, 
Which he did make all his ; and took fome pride. 
To do myfelf this wrong; 'till, at the laft,. 
I feemed his folJoweri not partner; and 
He waged me with his countenance, as if 
Ihaibeea mercenary. 
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T Con. So he did, my Lord : 
'The army marveHed at it; and, atlaft. 
When he had carried Rome, and, that wc looked 

Tor no lefs fpoil than glory 

j^uf. There was it; '■ — 

*^or which my finews fhall be ftretched upon Tiim; 
At a few drops of women's rheum, which are 
As cheap as lies, he fold the blood and labour 
Of our great adion ; thenefore he fliall die, 
.And ril renew me in his falh But, hark ! 

[^Drums and Trumpets founds nvith great 
Jhouts of f he people. 
1 Con. Your native town you entered like a poll. 
And had no welcomes home ; but he returois, 
Splitting the air^ith noife. 
c2 Con And patient fools, 
Whofe children he hath flain, their bafc throats tear, 
^Giving him glory, 

,3 Coh^ Therefore at your vantage, 
'Ere he exprefs himfelf, or move the people 
With what he would fay, let him feel your fword. 
Which we will fecond. When he lyes along, 
After your way his t-ale pPonGun<:ed Ihall biiry 
flis reafoas with his body, 

Juf. Say no more, 
fHere come the Lords, 

Enter the Lords of the City^ 

Ml -Lards. You're moft welcome home. 

Auf 1 have not deferved it. 
But, worthy Lords, have you with heed perufei ' 
What I have written to ypu ? 

All. We have. 

I Lord, And grieve to hear it. 
What faults he made before the lad, T think, 
^ight have found eafj fine$: but there to end» 
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Where he was to begin, and give awaf 
The benefit of our levies, anfwering xxs 
With our own charge, making a treaty whete 
There was a yielding, this admits no excufe, 
j4u/l He approaches, you fliall hear him. 

E fit fir COR I ©LAN us, marching ivith drtifns and c$^ 
lours ; the Commons being *with ijtm. 

Cor. H^l, Lords ; I am returned, your foldier; 
No more infefted with ray country's love. 
Than when I parted hence, but ftill fubfifKng 
Under your great command. You are to know> 
TTiat profperoufly I have attempted, and 
With, bloody pafTage led your wars, even to 
The gates of Rome. Our fpoils, we have brought 
Do more than counterpoife, a full thirdpart, [home> 
The charges of the a^ion. We've made peace 
With no lefs honour to the Antiates, 
Tljan Ihamc to th' Romans : and we here deliver^ 
Suhfcribed by the confuls and patricians. 
Together with the feal o' th* Senate, what 
We have compounded on^ 

At^. Read it not, noble Lords. 
But tell the traitor, in th$ higheft degree 
He hath abufed your powers. 

Cor, Traitor ! how now? 

j^uf. Ay, traitor, MJM^ius. 

Cor, Marcius! — ^ 

Juf. Ay, Marcius, Cams MarciUs; doft thott 
think 
I'll grace thee with that robbery, tliy flolennamc 
Coriolanus, in Corioli ? 

You Lords and heads o' th' ftate, perfidioufly 
He has betrayed your bufmefs, and given up> 
For certain drops of fait, your city Rome; 
I fay, your city, to his wife and mother; 
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leaking his oath and felblution, like 
A twift of rotten filk, never admitting 
Counfel o' th' w^r ; but at his nurfe's tears 
He whhied and roared away your vidory. 
That pages blufhed at him ; and men of heart 
Looked wondVing each at other. 

Cor. Hear-ft thou, Mars ! 

y^u/. Name not the god, thou boy of tears ! — ^• 

Cor. Ha! 

^u/l No more. 

Cor, Meafarelefs liar, |Jioti haft made my heart 
Too great for what contains it. Boy? O flave ! — - 
•Pardon me, Lords, *tis the firll time that ever 
I'm forced to fcold. Your judgments, my grave 

Lords, 
Muft give this cur the lie; and his own notion, 
(Who wears my ftripes imprefled upon him, that 
. Muft bear my beating to his grave) (hall join 
To thruft the lie unto him. 

I Lord. Peace both, and hear me fpeak. 

Cor. Cut me to pieces, Volfcians, men and lads, 
^ Stain all your edges in me. Boy 1 falfe hound ! 
If you have writ your annals true, *tis there, 
That, like an eagle in a dove-coat, I 
Fluttered your Volfcians in CorioU. 
Alone i did it. Boy ! 

Au/. Why, noble Lords, 
Will you be put in mind of his blind fortune, 
Which was your fhame, by this unholy braggart, 
'Fore your own eyes and cars? 

y^// Con. Let him die fof't. 

Jll People. Tear him tx) pieces, do it prefently : 
He killed my fon,- — ^my daughter,- --killed my 

coufin^— - 
He killed my father.- — 

[The Crond^eak promifcuouflp 

Vol. XL U 
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2 Lord, Peacc^ — lio outr^ge^ — peace — 
The man is noble, and his fame folds in 
This orb o* th' earthy his laft offences to us 
Shall have judicious hearing. Stand, Aufidius, 
And trouble not the peace. 

Cor. O that I had him, • 
With fix Aufidius's, or more, his tribe. 
To ufe my lawful fword — 

j^uf* Infolent villain ! 

Ml Con. Kill, kill, kill, kill, kill him. 

[The Confpirators all £ra*Wy and kill Marcius, 
naho falls y and Aufidiusy?<7«^/ on him. 

Lords. Hold, hold, hold, hold. 

Auf. My noble mafters, hear me fpeak. 

1 Lord, O Tullus — 

2 Lord. Thou haft done a deed, whereat 
Valour will weep. 

3 Lord, Tread not upon him — mafters all, be quiet; 
Put up jour fwords. 

^uf. My Lords, when you (hall know (as in 
this rage 
Provoked by him, you cannot) the great danger 
Which this man's life did owe you, you'll rejoice 
That he is thus cut off. Pleafe it your Honoms 
To call me to your fenate, I'll deliver 
Myfelf your loyal fervant, or endure 
Your heavieft cenfure. 

1 Lord. Bear from hence his body. 

And mourn you for him. Let him be regarded 
As the moft noble corfe that ever herald 
Did follow to his urn, 

2 Lord. His owBi impatience - 

Takes from Aufidius a great part of blame : 
Let's make the beft of it. 
Auft My rage is gone. 
And I am ftiuck with forrow. Take him up : 
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Help, three o' th' chiefeft foldiers; Pll be one. (42) 
Beat thou the drum, that it Ipeak mournfully : 
Trail your fteel pikes. Though in this city he 
Hath widowed and unchilded many a one. 
Which to this hour bewail the injury, 
Yet he fhall have a noble memory. 

[^Exeunt, hearing the body of Marcius. 
A dead march founded* 

(41) Help, three o* tV chUfeJifoUhrs\ Vilhe one] 
Not one of the tbree, but omc to aflsft them ; he would make 
the fourth man. 80, in tRe conclufion of jiamUt / 
—Let fiur captains 
Bear Hamlet like a foldier to the ftage* 
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IN Troy: tliere lyes the fcenc; from ifles of Greece* 
The Prraces orgillous, their high blood chafed; 
pave txy the port of Athens fent their fijips>. 
Fraught wth.the miAifters and.inftruments 
Of cruel war. Sixty and nine that wore 
Their crovmets regal, frdm th* Athenian bay 
Put forth toward Phrygia, and their vow is made 
To ranfacfcTroy; within wlv>fe ftrong immures^ 
The raviihed Helen, Menelaus' Qneen,. 
With wanton Park fleeps, and that*s the qnsffreL ' 

To Tenedos they come 

And the deep-drawing barks do there dlfgorge ! 
Their warlike fpaughlage^ Now en Dardan plam^ 
The frelh, and yet unbruifed -Greeka do pitch 
Their brave pavillipns. Priam's fix gates i' tl\' 

(f) PWflm*s fix-gathf d/Tjr 

DurSttny ani Timbiia, Melius, Chctei, Tteja», 

jind AfltcnorMab/ti^flil m<?^ flapUi 

u4}id ccrfeJfotifitetmftfutfillinz'Ms 
' Stirfc ' up fh'e fin's of Tm.f This has' bwn a rttoft mife^ 
iably mahgled p^flagCi thi^ugh' aW the edttkins; corrupted 
at once into falfc concord, and faMfe reafuiiing. Priam's fii^ 
^ated c\iyjiirr\f up the ftms of Troy ?—— Here's a verb plu- 
ral goverftetf of a nominative fin'gular. But that is calily rc^ 
medied. The n<fxt ijucftion to be afked is, in what fenfe a 
aty having fii fti-bnggatcs, and thofe well barred afnd bohe^ 
can bc^itf ,t6 y/r^ up its inbabitaiHs ? unlefs^ they may be 
TuppofcB W derive fcfrtefpirit? from ihe ftrength of their fbii* 
tifkatiorts:- But tbk 'could' not l>e the Poet- s thought. He 
Vrtufttntaik, I taldi h^ ' tljftf* ibtf Greeks had pitched thci» 
tents upon tHfe jyl^ns befortf*Troy; and that the Trojan* 
Vcre^ fccurely barricaded wthfn the walls and gates (^tbor 
city. This fcnfemy <U>Tre<£lion reftorcs : 

— Priam^s fix gates i* th' city, 

<S/tfi!/V'ttf» tli€ Afift-of Troy* 
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(Dardan and Tbjmbria, Ilia/ Scx», Tretaa 
And Antenorides,) with mafly ftaplcs 
And correiponfive and fulfilling boltS) 
Spere up the fons of Troy. — * 

VThy they might be called PHara's fix gates, wiH be ieeii uf 
the lequcl of tbii note. To fperre^ or Jpar^. (from the okf 
Teutonic word fperren) %nifics to ptut up, defend hy harSy Sec* 
And in this yery fenfc has Chaucer ut^d the term uLthcfift^ 
book of his Tro'ihti and Creffida ; 

For when he iaw her doores fperred alt, 
WdJ nigh for forrow* adown he 'gair to fafl: 
But now for the iix ^tes, the very names of which onredf* 
tor» have barbzroudy dcmoUQied, and wbicH Mr Pop^ 
though the tranltator of Homer, had not the fkili'to re-edifyf 
till f chalked out the material* for him } we find them r- 
numerated by La Cerda (from Dares Phrygrns, as be iiif- 
forms us) >n bis note upon this pafiage of VtrgUi 
Hk Juno SssMsfdviJinut porUa 
Prima tenet, JEneidk h. ▼• €i%» 

Trojana urbis porfasfex enumerat dares l Antenori/iem, Dardanien^ 
Jliant, Scdam^ Catumbriam, Trojanam, This lift is again gives 
us by TiraqucUus, in a note %p9B Alexander ab Alexanire^ 
(lib. iv. capf 23.) and from theft two copied by Sir fidward 
Sherburne in his commentary upon thie Troadcs of Seneca 
tran Hated by him. But even ia tbcfe three l^aflagcs we have 
to deal with error ; CatunAria i* a very odd word ; and^ 1 anr 
well iaiisfkd, a depraved one- VIV endeavonr to account 
for the blunder, and give the true reading We are to re- 
member theie was near old Troy a plain called Thymbra,a 
river that run through it, caUed Thymbrius, and a telnpIe^ 
to Apollo Tbymbreus. The gate that wc are fpeaking of, 
was probably de&ribed in the Greek author (Aippoied to be 
Bares Phrygius, and.now joag finccloft).tobe %mia &%>fACfuti 
the gate that faced, or was id the aeigbboorhpod of, the 
aforefaid plain and river. And from theBce, as I fuiped^ 
by the negligence or ignorance of the tiaoflatox, the two 
Greek words were joined, and corrupted into CatumhrOf 
The corre^Ster editions of Darei Phrygiui (I mean the Latfa 
veriion, which ^P^s under that name} neither read as Ccrda, 
IMraqueltus or Sir £dward Sheburoe havi; given us this paT* 
fage; but thus >— i/io portal fecet (fcil Vriamus) quaruni wrma 
b*€ funtf AKtfnorid4, Dardattts^ 1^^ ScM, TbjmbrM, Trojaag, 
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Now expedlation tickling fkittifh fpirits 
On one and other fide, Trojan and Greek, 
Sets all on hazard. And hither am I come 
A prologue armed, (but not in confidence 
Of anchor's pen, or adbor's voice; hut fuited 
In like condition as our argument j 
To tell you, (fair beholders) that our play 
Leaps o'er the vaunt and firftRngs of thefe broils, 
'Ginning i* th* middle; ftarting thence away, (2) 
To what may be digcfted in a play. * 

Like, or find fault, — do as your pljeafures are; 
Now good, or bad, *tis but the chance of war. 

This cxadlly fquarcs with my cmendaiioii; as wrfl tkh 'aiCgn^ 
the cattfc why our Poet might call the "fix gates ^rikm's^ 
who was the builder of them, ; 

(a) Bejfiitning in the middle, Jiart'tng thence z:KV2,y^ Thus aft the 
editions, before Mr Pope's. He, in the .purity of his.^ear^ 
has cafliicrcd the laft word, bccaurc the verfe was •longci' 
than its fellows. 1 have tkoit to^ fttakii it, (becaufe, I ant 
perOjadcd, the Poet intended a rhyme) and reduce the liiMC 
to mcafurc by an apocope fo frequent in -his writing^ 
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: TROJANS, 



Priam, 

Hcaor, 

Troilus, 

Paris, 

Deiphobus, 

iielenus, 

Pandarus, 

Antcnor, 

A bajiard Son o/Prianu 

Agamemnon, 

Achilles, 

Ajax, 

Menelaus, 

Ulyfics, 

Keftor, 

Diomedef, 

Patroclus, 

Thcrfitcs, 

Calchas, 

Helen, H^ife to Menelaos, in kve -with Parif . 
Andromache, Wife to Hc<Stor. 
Caflandra, Daughter to Priam, a Propbetefs. 
Creflida, Daughter f Calchas, in hve -with Troiluth 

Alexander, Creffida's Man* 
39yt Poge *^ Troilui. 

Trojan and Grc^k SoltRers^vntb other Attendaxn* 

Scene, Troyj and the Qrcciaa Camp before iu 



GREEKS. 
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TROILUS and CRESSIDA. 

A c T I. 

Scene, the Palace in Troy, 
Enter pandarus and troilus. 

TROILUS. 

CA L L here my varlet ; Til unarm again. (3) 
Why fhould I war without the walls of IVoy, 
That find fuch cruel battle here within ? ' 

{3) Vll unarm a^a'm, 

fVky fijould I var witliout the vails of Troy, 
Thai find fucb cruel battle here within ?] I won't venture t* 
affirm that this palTage is founded on Anacreon, but there 
is a mighty confonaiKe both of thought and exprcflion in 
both poets, particularly in the clofe of the fentence; 
WctTwv /' f;^«/3 oiiDi>* 

" ^Ti3 in vain that J have a fliicld; for wherefore fliould I 
^car that outward defence, when the battle rages. all •«'«*'« 
we r* I hope my reader? will forgive me, if I takeSiotice on 
this occafion that the learned Tanaquil Faber quite miQook 

Anacreon*s fcntc in this line, Tl yxf ^ciKo3iJ.t^' i^a ; He has 

rendfred it, ^id (ntm ext^dy aul jofdi, tela mittamuSf cunt in" 
tM ^vgnafii? This is abfolutcly foreign from the Poct*8 
meaning. M^dam Dacier feems to have underliood it in , 
her French verfioD, but is repugnant to herleif when ilic 
gives it us in i.atii^.-— — -(Tf,/? done en iMtii aue fay un bouclier. 
Car a quoi firt de fe de'etidre au dekrs, lorfque t enaemi eji au dc 

d^ui ? 1 am rurprifcd, after fo juft a tranflation as to the 

jivauing, that fl)e could fubjoin this remark : Le^ ihierpretes 
Latins n\nt pes bien Chtendu ce vert qu'ils t*afuilenlf tdm cur 
fetamur extra; et il falJcit traduire t'jut au coutraire, nam cur 
fetamus extra, Vetire bojleni is to attack an enemy \ which 
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3Each Trojan, that is matter of his heart. 
Let him to field ; 'proHus, alas ! hath none. 

Pan, Will tMs geer ne'er be mended ? 

TroL The Greeks are ftrong, and (kilfiil to tlidr 
ftrength. 
Fierce to their fkil!, and to their fierccnefs valiant. 
But I am weaker than a woman's tear. 
Tamer than fleep, fonder than ignorance ; 
Lefs valiant than the virgin in the night. 
And fkill-lefs as tlnpradtifed infancy. 

Pan, Well, I have told you enough of this: for 
tny part;, I'll not meddle nor make any further. 
He that will have a cake out of the wheat, muft 
needs tarry the grinding. 

TroL Have ! not tarried ? 

Pan. Ay, the grinding ; but you muR tarry the 
boulting. 

Troi, Have I not tarried ? 

Pan, Ay, the boulting; but you nwiil tarry the 
leavening. 

Troi, Still have I tarried. 

Pan. Ay, to the leavening : but here's yet hi the 
word hereafter, the kneading, the making of the 
cake, the heating of the oven, and the bakings nay, 

■is not Anacreon*s. meaning. But Monf. De la Foflc has 
gt:ntct]y animadvert^ upon this Lady's error. i\nacrcoa 

fic fongtoit qu*aufe defcndre^ ft non pas a offenfcr. Ainfi pctamus^ 
^ui eft uve aBion ofenfive^ ncftoit pas u jujie jue petamur. In my 
opinion, the pafTage Hiould be thus rendered; 
Ffujird gem dypeuWy 
^ffi f/iw fill»m] extrinjecus objiciam, 
Cum puj^i.a inius fifntiUid arJeat f 
The tranflators do not fcem to have renicmbe»ed that 
^cth\cfjt.cii (as its compounds, a/ufiCcexxo/£«ti, l-ztCah^oftaif 
^ifitCaKXofiui) may fomctimes fignify a<Skively, iWm, ujith, 
iThpono, Authorities are fu obvious, that it is unneccflary (0 
4»lli(i^e any, ,. • 
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yom muft (lay the cooling tXK>, or you m^y chance 
to burh your lips. 

TfoL Patience herfelf, what Goddefs e'er {he he. 
Doth leffer blench at ftifferanee than I do. 
^t Priam's royal table do I fit; 
And when fair CrefSd <;omcs into toy thoughts, 
So, traitor !— ^when ihe comes ? when is Ihe 
thence? 

Pan, Well, (he looked y^ftemight fairer than 
wer i faw her look, or any woman elfe. 

Trot, I was about to tdl thee,^when my heart. 
As wedged with a figh, would rive in twain ; 
i,eft Hedor or my father (hould perceive me, 
X have (as when the fun doth light a (^orm) 
Buried this figh in wrinkle of a fmi'le : 
But forrow, that is cduched in feeming gladncfs. 
Is like that mirth fate turns to iudden fadnefs. 
' Frf«. And her hair were not (bmewhat darker 
dian Helen's, well — well, go to, there were no more 
comparifon between the women. But, for my part, 
=flie is my kinfwoman ; I would not (as they term 
It) psaife her^— but I would foftiebody had heard 
her talk yeiterday, as I did : I will not difpraife your 

fiiier Caifandra's wit, but 

Trot, O Pandanis ! I tell thee, Pandarus — 
(4) When I do tell thee, there my hopes ly drowned, 

(4) When liio tell thefy ihtre niy hopes ly drownedy 

Riply not in hoiu many futhonts deep 

They h intrenched.] This is only the read;M| of the 
modern edilors ; I have rcftorcd that of the old books. For 
hcGdes that, u:tr£,ced mfutlwarSy is a phrafc which we have 
Vcrv great reafoa to fcfpcA; what confonance, oi: agreement 
in (ciife is there feetnist dranvufd and utt^cnchtd? The firft 
carcies the idea of dc(lr'a<5lron, the latter of fetrurity. /«- 
rfrMcW corrcrpend$ e»H^ly with </fO>«^% and li^nifies im- 
mtrfed in the deep, or, as our Foet in another pUcc calli it, 
tnfteeptfd • * * • 

Vol. XL- X 
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'.Reply not in how many fathoms deep 
IThey ly indrenchecL I tell thee, I am^uad 
In CreOid's love. Utou anAwereft,ihe b fair^ 
Poureft in the, ppen ulcer of my Jioart 
'Her eyes, her hair, hen cheek, her ,gait, hervoicc4 
Handkil in Uiy difcourfe — O that ! her hsmd ! 
j(In whofe compariibin, all whites are ink 
Writing their own reproach) to whofe foft feizore 
The cignet's down is harlh, and fpirit x>f fenfe 
Hard as thepahn of ploughman. This tkou telleft 

j(As, true thorn tellell me), when I fay, I love her: 
JBut faying thus, inftead of oil and balm. 
Thou laje(i, in every gafh that love hath given mc. 
The knife that made it. 

.P^ift. -^I fpeak no more than truth. 

T'roL Thou doft not fpeak fo much. 

Pan. 'Faith, I'll not meddle in*t. Let her be 
as ihe is; if (he be fair, 'tis the better for her ; an 
ihe be iiot, (he has the mends in her own hands. 

TroJ. ^ood Pandarus ; how now, Pandarus ? 

Pa/f, 1 have had my labour ^or my travel, ill 
thought on of ier, and ill thought on of you; 
!^one between and between, tot fmall thanks for 
^my labour. 

Trof. What, art thou ai^ry, Pandarus ? what, 
^th me ? 

Pan. Becaufe -ihe is kin to me, therefore fhe's 
?not fo fair as Helen ; and (he were not kin to me, 
,ibe would be as fair on Fiiday, as Helen is on Sun^ 

So, in b»* ^"^««' *»<' ylJoitis ; 

. O, vherc am I, (quoth flic) in earth, or heaven ? 
Or in the ocean drenched ? 
And in rfie Two Gentlemen ef Verona, wcagaiji find the teriM 
coupled : 

iUd ifcmbei me in the iea, where I am dro-wned. 
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day. Eat what care I? I care not aa Ihe were » 
black-a-moor^ 'tis all '(me to me.^ 

TroL Say £, flae. is not fedr ? 

Pim. \ do not care, whether yo« do or norfh*^ 
a fool to ftay behind her father: let her to th. 
Greeks, and fo I'll tell her the next time I fee her ^ 
for my part».. Til meddle nor make no more i* tlv- 
matter. 

Troi* Paadarus,— — 

Pan. Not I. 

Trori, Sw^et Pandarus, 

Pan, Fray you, fpeak no more ta me : 1 wUlJ 
leave all as 1 found it, and there's an end. 

[^Exit Pandarus. 
l^Sound Alarm*^ 

TroL Peace, you ungracious clamours I peace, . 
rude Ibunds ! 
Pools on both fides. — Helen mufts needs be fair. 
When with your blood you daily paint her thu8»v. 
I cannot fight upon this argument. 
It is too ftarved a fubje<^ for ray fword : 
But -Pandarus — Q Gods! howiio you plague me I 
I cannot come to Creflid, but by Pandar; 
And he's as teachy t© be. wooed to wooe. 
As Ae is ftubborn-chafte againfi ^11 fuit. 
Tell me, Apollo, for thy Daphne's love. 
What Crefiid is,„what Pandar, and -what we: 
Her bed is India, there {he lyes, a pearl : 
Between our Ilium^ and where Ihe refides. 
Let it be called the wild and wandering flood ;,- . 
Ourfelf the merchant, and this failing P-indar, 
Our doubtful hope,\our convoy, and our bark^ 

Alarum. Enter x.h^a,%, 

Mttc, How now. Prince Troilus ? wherefore not' 
i'tk-'-fifild? ■ . . . ^• 
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244 TROILUS AND CRESS IDA/ 

Troi. Becaufc not there; this woaian's anTwd^ 
For womanifh it is to be from thencQ: ffbrtsj 

What news, iEneas, from the field to-day ? 

Mne^ That Pans is returned home, and hurU 

Trot, By whom, iEneas ? 
. lEne^ Troilus,. by Menelaiis. 

Trot, Let Palis bleed, 'tis but a fear- to fcom; 
Paris is gored with Menelaus* horn. \^ Alarms 

JEne, Hark, what good fpo^t is aui of town to- 
day ? 

TpoL Better at home, if would I mighty were 
may——* ^ 

But to the fport abroad— are you bouad 4JiitherJ 

Mne, In all iXvift hafte. 
. Tr(^k Come, go we then together, \_Excant. 

S-C E N E changes to a public Street, near the WalU 
<?/^Troy. y 

Entsr cres'siiJa, and Alexander, ker Servant* 

Cre. Who were thofe went by ? 

Serv, Qn^Vi Hecuba and Helen. 

Cre. And whither go they? 

Serv, Up to the ealtern tower, 
Whofe height commands as fubjeA alJ the vstTe, - 
To fee the fight. Heftor, whofe patience 
Js, as the virtue, fixed, to-day was-mored : '(5) 

(5) iithcfe pat'.ence 

Is as a v'vtuc fixcJ^'] What's the mean-:ng of Hc<Stor\« pa- 
tience being 6xcd as a virtue? Is not patience a- virtue? 
"What room thco foy the fimilitude? , The Poet ccnaiolf 
wrote, as I have coujecSkuraUy reforaicck the tc^lf andiiwi 
is giving a fine chaxatSler of it, to fay, his patieocc is as 
ftedfaft as the vinae of Pati<:nce itreJC .or the goddcfs (o 
V called; for the poets have alwayj- perfboalizcd the quality. 
So we find Troilus a little before fayiiii|; j. r 

Patience herfelf, what goddefs e'er flie be. 
Doth leiTer blench at filffexancc thaoL 1 do^ Mf ^Vir» 
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He chid Andromache, and ftruck his armourer ;- 
And like as there were hulbandry in war, 
Before the fun rofe, he was hamefs-dight, (6) 
•And to the field goes he ; where every flower 
Did as a prophet weep what it forefav{^ 
In Heft€>r*s wrath. 

Cre. What was his catife of anger ?^ 

Serv. The noife goes thus; there is among the 
Greeks' 
A-Lordof Trojan Wood, jiephew taHe^or, 
They call him Ajax. 

Cre^ Good; and what ®f him? 

Serv. They fay, he is a very man per fe^ and* 
ftands alone. 

Cre, So do all men, u»lcfe they are drunk, fick^ 
©r have no legs. 

Sfrv. This man^ Lady,^ hathrobb^d many beafb 
of their particular additions; he is as valiant as the 
lion, churli&asthe bear, flow a^die^ elephant; a 
man into whom nature hath fo crowded humours, 
that his valour is crulh'd into folly, his folly faucei 
"with difcretKMx: there is no man hath a virtue, that 
iie hath not a glimpfe of; nor any man an attaint, 

(tf) Btforehe fan anje^ he -was harncfl1tght,l Why, harncjl 
light f Docs the Pdct mean that Hc<fl6r had put on iig't 
arm.u*? or that he wa« fprigbtiy in* his arms cveii before 
fun-rife ? Or is a conundrum aimed at, in fun-rolc, and 
barnefl li^ht? A^vcry flight alteration makes all th^lc con- 
ArutBrtons unneccifary, and gives u« the Poct'& meaning iu 
the propercft terms iniaginabfc : 

Before the fmi A)fe, h« w^is harnefs'ftght, 
-f. e compfcatly dreflcd, accoutred, in arm*. It is frequent 
vith ouv Poet, frt»m hii? maikers Chaucer and Spencer, to 
fay Svht iotdokec. ) ptjn for pitihed,3cc, and from them too 
he uies harr.efi for ortaour, 
&0ag2AlA,\Vk Mach^th; 

• Wow, wind! contc, wrack! 

Ac Icaft' vire'lJ die with bjrr.cj) on our back; 
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but he carries fpme ftai'n of it. He is melanchdFf- 
without caufe, and merry agamllthe.hair; he hath 
the joints of every thing, but every thing fo out qF 
joint, that he i& a gouty Rrrareus, many hands and 
no ufe ; or purblind Argus, all eyes aad no fight. 

Cre, But how fliould this man that makes nK 
jSnile make He<5tor angry I 

Serv^ T\itj fay, he y eft erday coped Hector ixLthc 
battle, and ftruck him down, the difdain and ihame 
whereof hath eycr fiacc kept' Heft-or lifting and 
waking*. 

' Enter ? a n-d a r tj s.. 

Cre* Who comes here ? 

Setv, Madam,, your unofe Pandarusi, 

Cre, Hector's a- gallant man. 

Servi, As may be in the world, Lady.. 

Pan. What's that? what's that f 

Cre. Good^morrow> uncle Pandarus; 

Pan* Good-morrow, eoufin Cnefiid ; what do yotfc 
ifelk of ? ( 7 ) G ood^ morrow,. A lexander ;-*-h€w dx^ 
you, couuni whei\ wei« you^at Iliumi? 

(7) Goty^ mcrrnw, coufin GrefSd, -what do you talk of? Goo^ 
morrow, AlcxandtT.;-—H(?ti; Jo jrof/ ,.,«!////« ,^^ Good morro-m, Alcx^ 
audcr — is added. in all- the editions, lays Mt Pope, ver^, 
abfurdly, Pari* oot being on tlic ftagc — Wonderful acute- 
r4cf8 ! But^ with fubmiflion, this gentlemanV note is much 
more abfurd; for it falls, out v€ry unluckily for his- remark, 
Ctiat though Paris is, for the generality, in Homer called. 
Alexander; yet, in thisplay^by any one of the chara<flers in- 
tfoduced. hc'is called nothing but Paris. The truth of the 
fa6k is this : P<»ndarus is of a bufy, impertinent^ intlnuatiog. 
chara<5fcr; und it is natural for him^ To Toon as he has given, 
ikis coufm the good nu)rrow,,to pay his ciyiiitics t^K) to her 
attendant. Thiois ptirely Iv w^«i, as the grammarians call it, 
and gives us an admirable touch of I*andaru&*s charader... 
And.why n:ight not Alexander 1m2 the nj(me of Crcflid's man ?" 
ki^ii had no ^cut, 2 fuppofe, fox cxigrolling^it to himk]f» 
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* Cre. This mommg, uncle. 

Pan, What wefe you talking of whea I came ? 
was Hector arrtied and gone ere you came to liium J 
Helen was not up ? wa3 fbe ? . . 

Crt, Heiftor was gone ; but Heien was not up^ 

Pan* E'en fo ; Hedlor was ftirring early. 

Cre^ That we were talking of, and of his anreg. 

Pan, Was he angry? 

Cre, So he lays here. 
y Pan. True, he was^'fo ; I know the caufe too r 
•Jell lay about hina to-day> 1 can tell. them, that; 
and there's Troilus will not come far behind him^ 
let them taite, heed of Troilua; 1 can tell them tshat 
too. 

Cre, What, is he angi7 too ?. 

Pan, Who, Troilus ? — Troilus is the better man 
©f the twofc 

Cre, Oh> Jupiter 1 there's no conjparifbn. 

Pt*«. What^ not between Troilus and Hedtor? 
do you know ^ a>an,. if you fee hinvi . 

Cr#. Ay, if I ever faw him before, and knew 
him. 

Pan'. Wett,. I fay,. Troilus is Troilos. 

Crff. Then y«u fay as I fay ; for, I -am fure, he 
is not Hedfor. 

Pan, NO) aor He<Sior is not Troilus^ in fome de- 
grees. 

Cre, *Tis juft to each of them, he i^s hlmfelf. 

Pan, Bhnielf ? alas, poor Troilus \ I would he 
were. 

Crt^ So he !&► 

Pan,. 'Condi tion^ I had gone bare-foot to Indian 

But the late editor, pcrbaps, becaufe wc hare had Ales* 
andcr the Great, pope Alexander, and Akxapder Popc^ 
would not have lo uuineat a name profUtuicd to a commoa. 
nalet* 
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Cre> He is not Hcftor. 

Parr. Himfelf? no, he's not himfelf ; 'would ic 
•were himfelf ! well, the gods are above ; time mnft 
friend, or end: well, Troilus, well, I would mj 

heart were in her body ! no, H^^or is not a 

better man than Troilus. 

Cre. Excufc me. 

Pan, He is elder. 

Cre. Pardon me, pardon me. 

Pan, Th' other's not come to*t ; you fhall tell 
me another tale, when th' ether comes to*t : Hcdor 
ihall not have his wit this year. 

Cre, He ihall not need it, if he have las own. 

Pan, Nor his qualities. 

Cre, No matter. 

Pan. Nor his beauty. 

Crc, *Twould not become him, his own's better. 

Pan. You have no judgment, niece ; Helen her- 
felf fwore th' other day, that Troilus for a brown 
favour, (for fo 'tis, I rouft confefs) not Wown nci^ 
ther 

Cre. No, but brown. 

Pan. Faith, tq fay truth, brown and not brcsrn^ 

Cre. To fay the truth, true and not true. 

Pan, She praifed his complexion above Paris. 

Cre. Why, Paris hath colour enough. 

Pan. So he has. 

Cre. Then Troilus ftiould have too much; ifflie 
praifed him above, his complexion is higher than 
his; he having colour enough, and the other 
higher, is too flaming a praife for a gcJod com- 
plexion. 1 had as lieve Helenas golden tongue had 
commended Troilus for a copper nofe. 
^ Pan, 1 fwear to you, I think Helen loves liiai 
better than Paris. 

Cre. Then Ike's a merry Greek, indeed. 
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Pan. Nay, I am Aire ftie does. She came to 
\3L\va th* other day mto the compafs-window^ and, 
^s^vc know, hie has not pail three or four hairs ou 
ills cbm. ' ; 

Cre. Indeed a tapfter's arithmetic may foon bring; 
liis particulars therein to a total.. 

Parh. Why, he b very young; and yet will he 
'within three pound lift as much as ^is brother 

Cre^ Is he fo young a man, and fo old a lifter ?-*i^ 
^. Pam. But::to pi^ve to .you that Helen loves him„ 
fhe came and puts me her white hand to his clovea 
chin. 

Cre* 'Jimo "hacvc mercy ! how came it cloven? 
Pan, Why, you know 'tis dimpled. I thinly 
his fmiling becomes him better than any man in: aU. 
i^hrygralL 

' Crff. Oh, he fmiks vdliantly. 
Pan* Does he not ? 
Cre, O yes, an 'twere a cloud in Autumn* i 

PaM, Why, go to, thert -but to prove to yott 

that Helen loycs Troilus 

(7r<f. Troilus will &<md to the proof, if youH 
prove it ib. 

P^;k^ Tffotlus ? why he efteems.hcr no move than 
I efteem an addle tgg. 

Crd. -If yoii lave an addle «gg, a^ well as you 

love an idle head, you would eat chickens i' th' fheil. 

Pan., I camiot chufe but laugh to think how (he 

tickled his chin \ indeed, ihe uas a marvellous white 

haud, I muft needs confefs. 

Cre* Without the rack. 

Pan, And fhe takes upon her to ipy a white hair 
ill his ghin. 
Cre, Alas, poor clitn ! many ;i wart is richer. . 
Pan. But there was futh laughing, Queen Ho 
Cuba laugh'd, that her tjes run o'<5i\ 
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Cre. With millftones. 

Pan. And CaiTandra laugh'di 

Cre^ But there w^s more temperate fire under 
the pot of her eyes ^ ^^^ ^er eyes rim o'er.Ux> ? 
, Pam And He£bor kugh'd. 

Cr^. Ac what was ail this laughing ? 

Paft. Marry, at the white hair that Helea fpied 
on Troilus's chin. 

Cre. An't had been a green hair, I {houJd hars 
laughed too, 

Pa^, They laughed not fbjnach at the hair, as 
at his pretty anfwer. 

Crff, What was his anfwer? 

Pojt, Quoth {he, here's but one and liBy. bairs^m^ 
your chin, and one of them is white, 

Crt* This^ is her queftion,^ 

Pan, 1 hat*& true, make no queftion of that: CMie 
and fifty hairs, (8) quoth h6,and. one white; that 
white hair is my father, and all the reft are his fons. 
Jupiter ! quoth. {he, which of thefe hairs, is Paris, 
my hufband ? tlie forked one, quoth he, pluck it 
out and give it him : but there was fuch laughing^ 
and Helen fo bla{hed, and Paris fioi chafed, and 
all the reft fo laughed, that it pa{t. 

€rs. So let it now, for it has been a great while, 
going by. 

Poft, Well, coufin,^! told you a, thing yeftcrday;. 
think on*t. 

Cre. So I da 

Pa ft. ril be fwom 'tis true; he will weep yott,an 
'twere a man bom in April. [Sound a retreats 

(9) Two and Jifty.hain, quoth he, ani one.-wi^U\ tM^yhiU 
bah is my father , aad all the rcji are his/on^.] The copyifla muft 
have erred here in the number, and I have venture^ cq ^ 
fuhflitutc Q'le and //>/, I chink with fome certainty.' HpW 
€We caa the number takeout Priaxn, and Ills fifty ioi^i 
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Cre* And Til fpring up in his tears, an 'twere a 
nettle againft May. 

• Plj/f. Hailc, they are coming from the field; fhall 
we ftanll upiere, and fee them as they pafs to- 
^^ards Ilium? (9) good niece, do^ iweet niece, 
Creilida. 

Cre. At your pleafure. 

Pan. Here, here, here's an excellent place, here 
we may fee them bravely; I'll tell you them all by 
their names as chey pafs by; but mark Troilus 
above the red. 

•JENEAS pajfes over the Stage. 

>Cre. Speak not fo4oud. 

Pan. That's iEneas ; is not that a brave man? 
4ie's one of the flowers of Troy, I can tell you ; 
tut mark Frotlus, you.&all fee him anon.^ 
Cre. Who's that \ 

A NT E NOR /^/ aver the Stage. 

Pan. That's Antenor ; he has a ihrewd wit I 
>can tell you, and he'^ -a man good enough ; he'ff 
one o' tk* foundeft.jutlgment in Troy whofoever, 
and a proper maaof.perfon. When cOmcsTroiluS? 
rU (hew you Troilus anon ; if he fee me, you ihall 
iee him nod at me. 

Cre. Will he give you the nod ? 

Ptfff. Youihafffee. 
•^Cre. If he do, the rich (bail have mot^. 

(9) Hark^ th-i are €9m'mg from the Htll ; Jhallwe fianiup here 
Mfidfie them, as they p>/i towar^i Hiuni ?] This condu(fl of the 
Poet, ia makiog Pandarus dccyphcr the warriMs as they 
p&fS) Teems an imitation of Ji^mcr's Hilen on the waDs, 
where Que (hews the Greeks to Priam, This incident ^a% 
borrowed by £uri|Mdcs, in his Phw. (//k^ and again copied 
by Statius, in the ninth book of his Ththaii, where he 
make^ Phorbas ihcw to Aati^ooe the chiefs of the Thcl>sui 
•army. 
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u Ecr OK fafes over. 

Pan. Tliat*s Hedor, that, that, look yoti, that : 
^ere*s a fellow ! go thy way, Hedor ; there's a 
brave man, niece: O brave He^or ! look^ how he 
looks ! there's a coantenance 1 is't not a brave 



man 



> 



Cre, O brave man ! 

Pan. Is he not? it does a man'^ lieart good — — 
look you, what iiacks are on his helmet, look you 
yonder, do you fee ? look you the^e 1 -there's no 
jefting ; there's laying on, take't off who will, as 
they fay, there be hacks. 

Crff. Be thofe with fwords ? 

PARIS pafcj oven 

Pan. Swords, any. thing, he cares not, an tlw 
devil come to him, it*s all one } by godflid, it does 
one's heart good. Yonder comes Paris, yonder 
comes Paris ; look ye yonder, niece, is^t not a gal- 
lant 'man too, is't not? why, this -is brave now: 
. who faid he came home hurt torday?* he's not hurt; 
why, this will do Helen's hear^ good now, ha? 
'would I could fee Troilus now ; you fhall fee 
Troilus anon 

Cre. Who's that? 

H £ L E N u s pajej over/ , 

Pan. That's Helcnus. I marvel where Troilus 

is: that's Helenus 1 think he went not forth 

to-day; that's Helenus. 

Crt. Can HcJenus fight, uncle? 

Pan. Helenus? no — yes, he'H fight Indifferent 
well — —I marvel whei'e Troilus is: hark^ do you 
not hear the people cry Troilus? lideuus is a 
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^ <Cre. What fiicalring fellow comes yonder ? 

T%oii^\J^faffes over. 

» Pan. Where! yoader? that's Dciphobus. HTis 

TTroilus ! there's a man, niece hem — — brayc 

^roilos ! the prince of chivalry 5 

Cre, Peace, for fhame, peace. 
• Pan. Mark iiim, note him ; O brave Troilus ! 
look well npon him, niece, look you how his fword 
is bloodied, and his helm more hacked dianHe^r's, 
and how be looks, and how he goes I O admirable 
youth ! he ^ever faw three^and-twenty. Go thy 
way, Troilus ; go thy way ;. had I a fitter were a 
Grace, or a daughter a Goddefs, he fkould take 
iiis choice* O admirable man I- — ^Paris? Paris is 
dirt to him, and I warrant, Helen to change would 
give money to boot. 

Enter Common SQldien^ 

Cre. Here come more. 

Pan, Aflcs, fools, dolts, chaff and bran, chaff 
' and braai-; porridge after meat. I could live and 
die i' th* eyes of Troilus. Ne'er look, ne'er look ; 
the eagles are gene; crows and daws, crows and 
daws. I had rather be fuch a man* as Troilus, 
than Agamemnon and all Greece. 

Cre. There is among the Greeks AchiHes, a 
better man than Troilus. 

Pan. Achilles? a dray-man, a porter, a very 
cs-mel. 

Cre. W^H, wd!. 

Pan. Well, well why, have you any difcre- 

tion? have you any eyes? do you know what a 
man is? is not birth, beauty, good (hape, difcourfe, 
manhood, learning, gentleneft, virtue, youth, libc- 
Vai,. XI. Y . - 
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rality, 5Uid fo forth, the fpice aiui (alt that feafpiis 
a man ? 

Cre. Ay, a minced man; and then to be baked 
with no date in the pye, for then the man's date is , ' 
out. — - 

Pan, You are fuch another womun, one kaowi 
not at what ward you if, 

' Cre- Upon iny back» to defend my belly ; npon 
my wit, to defend my wUcs ; upon «»y fccrccy, to 
defend mine honcfly ; my maik to defend my 
beauty ; and you to defend all thefe : and at all 
thefe wards I ly, and at a thoufand watches. 

Pan. Say one of your watches. 

Cre. Nay, I'll watch you for that, and that's one 
of the chiefeCl of them too: if I cannot ward vhat 
I would not have hit, I can watch you for telling 
how I took the blow ; unlcfs it fweU paiJb bidmg, 
and then it is paft watching. 
« ^ Pan^ You afe fuch another. 

Enter Boy. 

Boy. Sir, my Lord would infta^Uy fpeak with 

Pan. Where? [you. 

Boy, At your own hgufe, there h6 u;iarms him. 

Pan. Good boy, tell him I come; 1 doubt he 
be hurt. Fare ye well, good niece. . 

Cre. Adieu, uncle. 

Pan. ril be with you, niece, by and l?y. 

Cre. To bring, uncler 

Pan, Ay, a token from Troilus. 

Cre. By the fame token you aj?e a bawd^ 

. [^ATfiPan. 
Words, vows, gifts, tears, and lovers full fax;rificc. 
He offers in another's enterprize : 
But more in Troilus thoufand-fold I fee, 
Than in the glals of Pindar's praife may be : , 
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Yet hold I oflF. Women arc angels, woomg : . 
Things won are done; the foul's joy lyes in doitig. 
That Ihe beloved knows nought, that Icnows not this; 
Men prize the thing ungained, more than it is. 
That ihe was ^ver yet, that ever knew 
Love got, fo fweet, as when defire did fue. 
Atchievement is command; ungained, befeectt 
Therefore this maxim out of love I teach ; 
That though my heart's content firm love doth bear, 
Nothins: of that Ihall from mine eyes appear. 

\iExit. 

S fc E » E changes to Agamemnon'/ Tent h the Gre- 
cian Camp* 

Trumpets, Enter ag akeksov , nestor, ulysses, 

DIOMEDES, MENELAUS, OU/V^ (?/^^/*/. 

Jgam^, Princes, 
What grief hath fet the jaundice on your cheeks? 
The ample propofition that hope makes 
In all defigns begua on earth below, 
Fails in the promifed largenefs ; checks and difafter^ 
Grow in the veins of a<5lions higheft reared; 
As knots by the conflux of meeting lap 
Infed the found pine, and divert his grain 
Tortive and errant from his courfe of growth. 
Kor, Princes, is it matter new to us, 
That we come Ihort of our fuppofe fo far. 
That after feven years liege, yet Troy-walls (land j 
Sith every a£lion that hath gone before. 
Whereof we have record, tnal did draw 
Bias and thwart; tiot anfwering the aim, 
And that unbodied figure of the thought 
1"hat gave't furmifed Siape. Why then, you Prijices^ 
Do you with cheeks abalhed behold our works, 
r 2 
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And think them fbame, which ^re, indeed, nought 
But the protra^ive trials of gr^at Jove^ QcJ& 

To find periiftivc conftancy in men.? 
The finenefs of which metal is not found 
In fortune's love ; for then, the bold attid coward> 
The wife and fool, the artift and unread. 
The hard and foft, feem ail affined, and kin ; 
But in the wind and tempcft of her firown,, 
PiAin^ion with a broad and powerful fan,. 
Puffing at all, winnows the light awa^ ^ 
And what hath mafs or matter by itfeif, 
•Lyes rich in virtue, and unminglcd. 

Neji. (lo) With due obfervan^c e£ tBjr godlike 
Great Agamemnon, Ncftor Ihall apply [feat^ 

Thy lateli words* In the reproof of ch^ce 
Lyes the trueproof of men: the fca beine fmootBi. 
How many fhallow bauble boats darr fail 
Upon her patient breaft, making their way 
With thofe of nobler bulk? \ 

But let the ruffian Boreas once enragc^ 
The gentle Thetis, and anon, behold. 
The ttrong-ribbed bark thro* liqi»d mountsuns cots; 
Bounding between the two moift elements. 
Like Perfeus' horfe : where's then the faucy boat, 
Whofe weak untirabercd fides but even now 
Co-rivaled greatnefs? Op to harbour fled,. 
Or made a toaft for Neptune. Even fo 
Doth valouF*s fhew ^nd valour's worth divide 
In ftorms of fortune^^ i^or in her ray and brightncfs,. 

(lo) Jf^ith due olfervance of th goo<Hy /w/,J Goodly i« ai> 
epiihtt carries no very ^reat compliment wkb it; and Ncf- 
tor fcems bcrc to be paying deference to Agamemnon's flatc 
and prehemmencc The oM books hive it, — ^to xhj fondly ^ 
§ivtx\ godiikf^ a? I have reformed the text, feems to metlic 
epitl^et defigned, and is very eonformaye ta vrUat JSx^n^ 
afterwards fays of Agamcmixon j 

Which if ifaat ^od in office, guiding moxkl 
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The her4 buth more «innoyance by the brize 
Than by the tyger ; but wheil fpliccing winds 
Xyl^^c flexible the knees of knotted oaks, 
jAnd flies get under ihade, the thing of courage, 
i^s rouzed with rage, with rage doth fympathize. 
And with an accent tuned in felf-famc key,. 
Returns to. chiding fortune. 

U/jff, Agamemnon, 
Thou great commander, nerve and bone of Greece^ 
Heart of our numbers, foul, and only fpirit. 
In whom the te.xpers and the minds, cf all 
Should be Ihut up ; hear what Ulyfles fpeaks. 
Befides the applaufe and approbation 
The which, nooil mighty for thy place and fway, 

I'To Agamemaon. 
And thou, mdft reverend, for thy flxetched-out life, 

[rd^Neftor* 
I give to. both your fpeeehes; which were fuch, 
As Agamemnon and the hand of Greece 
Should hold up high in brafs; and fuch again, 
As* venerable Neilor (hatched in filver) 
Should with a bond of air, ftrong as the axle-tree 
Oq which Heaven rides, knit all the Grecians ears 
To his experienced tongue ; yet let it pleafe both 
(Thou great and wife) to hear Ulyfl'es fpeak. 

/Jgarn, Speak, Prince of Ithaca; we l^i's exped^ 
That matter needlefs, of importlefs burdenj^ 
Divide thy lips, than we are confident, 
When rank I'herlites opes his mnftiff jaws. 
We Ihali hear mufic, wit, and oracle. 

Vlyf Troy, yet upon her bafis, had been down, 
And the great Hedor's fword had lacked a mailer. 
But for thefe inftances. 
The fpecialty of rule hath been negle^ed ; 
And look how many Grecian tents do iland 
Hollow upon this plain, fo many hollow fa<f>ions# 
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When that the gcBieral is not like the hiVcr 

To whom the foragers (hall all repair. 

What honey is expefted ? Degree beiBg yfkesardeif 

Th.' unworthieft ihews as fairly in the cnafk. 

The heavens thenaielves, the ]^anetsy and this centF^ 

Obfervc degree,- priority and place^ 

Infiflurer courfe, proportion, feafon, form> 

Office and cuftom, in all line of order: 

And therefor* is the glorious planet Sol 

In noble emmence enthroned and fphered 

Amidft the reft, whofe medicinahk eye 

Correfts the iU afpe^ of planets evil. 

And pofts like the Gonunaaidnicnt of a king^ 

Sans check, to good and bad- Bttt \«heii li^ 

la evil mixture to diforder wander, [[planet* 

What plaeues, and what porteots^ wint w/a^jf \ 

What raging of the fea ? fhaking of earth ? 

Commotion in the winds ? frrehts, chants, borrers^ 

Divert and crack, rend and deracinat© 

The wdty and maarried calm of ftates 

Quite from their fixure? Ohf when degree Wffeikrty 

(Which is the ladder to all high defigns) 

The enterpnzc is fick. How could e©mm«»ities. 

Degrees in fchools, and brotherhoods in cxtieS|. 

Peaceful commerce from dividaUe fhores. 

The primogenituf e, and due of birth. 

Prerogative of age, crowns^ fceptres, lamreh,. 

(But by degree) ^nd in authentic place ? 

Take butdegjree away, untune that ftring. 

And hark what difcord follows ; ea«h thing B£ecl$ 

In' mere oppugnancy. The bounded waters 

Would life their bpforas higher than the fhores^ 

And make a fop of all this folid globe: 

Strength would be lord of imbecility,. 

And the rude foa would Ilrike his father dead; 
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!E*orce would be Right y or rather (i i) Right and 

Wrong 
f^Between whofe endlefs mr Jufticc refides) 
^Vould lofe their names, and fo would Judice toC# 
Then every thing includes itfelf in power. 
Power into ^411, >\ill into appetite ; 
Apd appetite (an univerfal wolf 
So doubly feconded with will and* power) 
Mufl make perforce an univerfal prey. 
And laft eat up itfelf. Great Agamemnon I 
This chaos^ when degree is fuffocate. 
Follows the choaking : 

And this negledlion of degree is it, : 

That by a peace goes backward, in a purpose? ' 
St hath to (;ltmb. The General's difda^ined 
By him one (lep below; he» by the next; 
That next, by him beneath : fo every ftep, 
Exampled by the firil pace that is {i(:k 
Of. his fuperior, grows to an envious fever 
Of pale and bloodlefs emulation. ; 

A^d 'tis thii fever that keeps Troy on foot, 
Not her own iinews. To end a tale of length, 
Troy in our weaknefs lives, not in her ftrength, 

Aejl. Moft wifely hath Ulyfles here difcovered 
The fever whereof all our power is fick. *^ 

^gam. The natiu'e of the ficknefs found, Ulyfr^v 
"What is the remedy ? 

W)f. The great Achilles, whom opinion crowns 
The (Jnew and the forehand of our hoft, 
Having his ear full of his airy fame^ 

,■ / 

(ii) ' ' ■■ '■ R/ght and -wtcvg^ 
Betwee/i wbnfe endlcfi jar Jujike refidei^ 
Would hfc thtir namii\] This is not a bad ,ComiBcnt UpOlf 
VrLat Horace has faid on this fubjc(fls -^ 

- ' ■'■'■■ * f utit ctrtl deai^ue fines 
^os uUra cUrupc m^utt csnJtjUrt nBunt^ 
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Crows dainty of his worth, and in his tent 

Lyes mocking our defigns. With him, Patroclas, 

U pon a lazy bed, the live- Jong day - 

Breaks fcuml jelts ; 

And with ridiculous and aukward a<flion 

(Which, flanderer, he imitation calls) 

He pageants us. Sometimes, grtat Agamemnon, 

Thy toplcfs deputation he puts on ; 

And like a ftrutting player, (whole co*lceit 

Lyes in his ham-ftring, and doth think it rich 

To hear the wooden dialogue and found 

' Twixt his ftretched footing and the fcafFoldage) 

Such to-be-piiied and o*er-wrefted feeming. 

He a<5ls thygreatnefs in : and when he fpeaks, 

'Tis like a chime a mending; with terms unlqiiar'd r 

Which, from the tongue olroaring Typhon drop'dr 

Would faem hyperboles. At this fulty ftufF 

7 he large Achilles, on his prefT'd-bed lolling. 

From his deep chcll laughs out a loud applaufe : 

Cries — excellent !— — *tis Agamemnon juft 

Kow play me Neftor — hum, and ftroke thy beard. 

As Ik, being 'dreffed to feme oration. 

That's done — as near as the extremeft ends (12) 

Of parallels ; as like as Vulcan and his wife : 

\ et good Achilles ftill cries, excellent ! 

'Tis Neftor right ! now play him me, Patroclus, 

Arming to anfwer in a night alarm : 

And then, forfo<)th, the faint defcdls of age 

Muft be the fcene of mirth, to cough and fpit. 

And with a palfy fumbling on his gorget, 

Shake in and out the rivet— -and at this fport, 

(la) as near as thf extreme fi ends 

* Of parallels;! i. e, vaflly diftant; for par cffeJ lines f 
though they run all the way cqui-diflant, yet their cxirc-- 
mi ties are as far ufiTrom each other as the points of calta&d 
weft. 
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Sir Valour dies; cries " O! — enough, Patroclus— ** 
Or " give me ribs of fteel, I Ihall iplit all 
*5 In pleafure of my fpleen.*' And, in this faftiion> 
All our abilities^ gifts, natures, fhapes, 
Severals and generals of grace exad> 
Atchievements, plots, orders, preventions, 
pxcitements to the field, or fpeecb for truce, 
Succefs or lofs, what is, or is not, ferves 
As ftuff for thefc two to make paradoxes. 

Nej}, And in the imitation of thcfe twain, 
(Whom, as Ulyfles fays, opinion crowns 
With an imperial voice) many arc infcA : 
Ajax is grown felf-wiJled, and bears his h^ad 
In fuch a rein, in full as proud a pace. 
As broad Achilles; and keeps his tent like him j 
Makes faftious feafts, rails on our ftate of war. 
Bold as an oracle ; and fets Therfites 
(A ilave, whofe g^U coins {landers like a mint) 
To match us in comparifons with dirt;. 
To weaken ani difcredit our expofurc. 
How hard foever rounded in with danger. 

Ulyf. They tax our policy, and call it cowardife^ 
Count wifdom as no member of the war ; s 
Forc-ftall our prefcience, and cftccm no aft 
But that of hand : the ftill and mental parts. 
That do contrive how many hands Ihall iirike. 
When fitncfs call them on, and know by meafure 
Of their obf^frvant toil, the enemies' weight ; 
Why, this hath not a finger's dignity ; 
They call this bed- work mapp'ry, dofetwar ; (13) 

( I 3) Tbty call this bed- work, mappcty, clofet -war :] The 
Poet, in my opinion, would fay, this is planning out aftion 
and war, as a man might do on his piUow and in his dofe^. 
If fo, bed-woik mufk be the epithet to mappfty^ as clofet^ is to 
^at\ 2s\d therefore Thave expunged the comma, which fc- 
parted the firft from its fubftantive. So Gutderius, in Qw- 
beltHe^ <l>eaUing of an unadivc Iife,'fays, it i» 
^ «cU qf ignorances /'•<»v<//i»^ fl-^c</* 
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So tbat the ram, that batters down the wall, 
For the great fwing and rudenefs of his poize. 
They place before his hand that made the engine^ 
Or thoie that with tlic finencfs Df their fouls 
By realbn guide his execution* 

Nefi. Let this be granted, and Achilles* horfe 
Makes many Thetis' ions. [ Tucket Jcundu 

Jga, What trumpet ? look, Meheiaus. 

Men* From Troy. 

Enter ^neas. 

j4ga. What would yon *fore oiir tent ? 

JLnt, Is this great Agamemnon*s tent, I pray yonf 

j^ga. Even this. 

Mne. May one, that is a Herald and a Prince, 
Do a fair meifage to his kingly ears \ 

Jga, With furety Wronger than Achilles' arm. 
Tore all the Greekiih heids, which with one voice 
Call Agamem»ou Head and General. 

JEne. Fair leave, and large fecurity. How may 
A ftranger to thofe moft imperial looks 
Know them from eyes of other mortals ? 

Jga, How? 

JEne, I afk, that I might waken reterence," 
And bid the cheek ht reUdy With a blufh 
Modeft as tnoining, when (he c^idly cye^- 
Tlie youthful Phoebus t 
Which is that God in office^ guiding men ? 
W^hich is the high and raighty Agamemnon ? . * 

Jga, This Trojan /corns us, or the men of Trof 
Are ceremonious courtiers^ ; 

Mne. Courtiers as free> as debonair, unarmed. 
As bending angels ; that's their fame in peace : 
(14) But U'hen tht/ would fecm foidiers, they-Jiavc 
galls; ' . 

(14) But -when the} imeuld feems foldien, thry have ^a}h. 
Good arms fjiron^ joints^ trtteJwerdSf and JoTc'e ucurd^ 
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Good arms, ftrong joints, true fwords; arid Jove's 

accord. 
Nothing To full of heart. But peace, ^Eneas ; 
Peace, I'rojan ; lay thy finger on thy Hps ; 
The worthinefs of praife diftains hia worth, 
If he, that's prafled, hinifelf bring the praife forth: 
What the repining enemy commends, . [fcend^ 
ThiiC breath Fame, blows, that praife fole pure tran» 
. \^g^* Sir, you of IVoy, call you yourielfiEneas? 

^ne. Ay, Greek, that is my name. 

j^^a. What's your affair, I pray you ? 

jEne Sir, pardon ; *tis for Agamemnon's cars. 

^£a. He hears nought privately that comes from 

' I < IVoy. 

^j;e. Nor I from Troy come not to whifper him: 
I bring a trumpet to awake bis ears, 
T6 fet his fenfe on the attentive bent. 
And then to fpeak. 

Nothing fo full of be'irts,] Can ihc Poet be fuppofed to 
mean, that the Trojans had Jove's accord whenever ibey 
vould feem fotdJers? No, certainly^ he would intimate that 
nothing wa« fo full of heart a* they, when that god did but 
flicw himfelf ou their fide. This circumftance addcd^, brings 
no imncachment to their coaragc; valour would become pre* 
fumption and impiety in them, i( they had truQed to it 
when Jove manifeflly declared himfcU on the other^ fide. 
My regulation of the pointing fixes the Poet's fcnlc; ai^.d 
*tis every where his manner to mention the coocunence o£ 
the deity fuppofed. 

Our coronation done, we will accite 

(As I before remembered) all our ftatc, 

And {Heaven configning to my good intents,) &c. 

% Heiirj IV. 
• ■ for God heforfy 

We'll chide this Dauphin at his father's door. Henry V* 
Yet, Go/i hcforr, tell him, we will come on. ibid. 

That by the help of thcfc, (with Him above 

To rntify the work). Maclfeib, 
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Agd' Speak frankly as tke vrind. 
It IS not Agamemnon's deeping hour ; 
That; thou fiiait know, Trojan, he is awake. 
He tells thee io hitnfelf. 

Mne. Trumpet, blow loud : 
Send thy brafs voice through all thefe lazy ten&: 
And every Greek of mettle, let him know 
What Troj means frirly, Ihafl be fpoke aloud. 

[Tl^f Trumpet founds. 
We have, great Agamemnon, here id Troy 
A prince called Hedor, (Priam is his father) 
Who in this dull and long-continued truce 
Is rufty grown ; he bade me take a trumpet. 
And to this purpofe fpeak : Kings, Princes, Lords, 
If there be one amongft the faireft of Greece, 
That holds his honour higher than, his eafe. 
That feeks his praife njorc than he fears his peril. 
That knows his valour and knows not his fear. 
That loves his miftrefs more than in confeflSon, 
(With truant vows to her own lips he loves,) 
And dare avow her beauty and her worth 
In other arms than hers: to him, this chaUeage. 
He<aor, in view of Trojans and of Greeks, 
Shall make it good, (or do his beft to do it) . 
He hath a Lady, wifer, fairer, truer. 
Than ever GrceJc did compafs in his arms; 
And will to-morrow with his trumpet call, 
Midway between your tents and walls of Troy, 
To rouze a Grecian that is true in love. 
If any come, Hedl:or fhall honour him : 
If none, he'll fay in Troy when he retires, 
The Grecian dames are fun*bumed, and not worth 
Tiie fplinter of a launce: even fo much 

y^ga. This fhall be told our lovers. Lord ^ncas* 
If none of them have foul in fuch a kind> 
WeVe left them aU at home: but we are ibldien^ 
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•And may that foldier a mere recreant prove, 
Thatmeans not, hath not, or is not in love I 
If then one is, or hath, or means to be. 
That one meets. Hedlor ; if'nonc elfe, Tm he. 

JVefi* Tell him of Neftor ; one that was a man 
When Hedfcor's grandfire fuck*d ; he is t)id now : 
-But if there be not in our Grecian hoft 
One nobie man that hath one fpark of fire. 
To anfwer fdr his love ; tell him from me, 
I'll hide my filver beard in a gold beaver, 
j^nd in my vantbrace pnt this withered brawn ; 
And, meeting him, will tell him, that my Lady 
Wa^ fairer than his grandam, and as chafle 
As may be in the woirJd : . his youth in ilood, 
V\l pawn this troth with my three drbps of blood* 

jEf2e, Now Heavens forbid fucLfcarcity of youth! 

U/jf. Amen.' 

/^ga. Fan* Lord uEneas, let me touch your hand : 
To our pavilion fhail I lead you firft ; 
Achilles (hall have word of this intent,' 
So (hall each Lord of Greece from tent to tent: 
Yourfelf ihall feaft with us before you go, . . 

And find the welcome of a noble foe. {^Exsunt^ 

Maneni ulysses and nestor, 

Ulyf Neftor, 

.. NJj^. What fays Uly/Tes? 

Ulyf I have a young conception in my brain, 
Be you my Time to bring it to fome Ihape. 
' JsfeJ}. What is't? 

Ulyf. This 'tis : 
Blunt wedges rive hard knots ; the feeded pride> 
Tha^hath to this maturity blown up ' 
In rank Achilles, muft or now be crop^d^ 1 

Or, Ihedding, breed a Jaurfery of like evil, 
To ovcr-45ttlk us alk 

Vol. XL, , , . Z 
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.Nefi. Wdl, and iTow now ? 

L^/y/^This challenge that the gallant Hedor fends, 
^However it is fpcead in general name. 
Relates in purpofe only to Achilles. f fubftancc, 
^Neft. (i-S) The s purpofe is perfpicuousev/n^as 
Whofe groffnefs little characters fum «p. 
And, in the publication, make no ftrain. 
But that Achilles, were his brain as-barren 
As banks of Lybia, (though Apollo knows, 
'Tis dry enough,) will with great fpeed of judge- 
Ay,, with celerity, £nd. Hector's purpofe [ment, 
Poi^iting on him. 

f/Aj/I And wake hiin to the anfwer, think you ? 

A>/?. Yes, 'tis moft m^et;.ivhommay you elfe pp- 
That can from He^rbring his honour oflF, [pofc. 
If not Achalles ? Though, a fportful combat. 
Yet in this trial much opinion dwells. 
J'or.here the Trojans tafte our deareft repute 

(15) The purp(^e is perfptcmus even as fuljiavce^ 
.JfVhofe grojjneji Utile cbaraBersfum up. 
And in the publication make no ftrain,] The modem cdi- 
} tors, 'tis plain, have lent each other very Httlc informa- 
tion upon ihis paflage; Tx>f\0f rv^xo linyof, as^ the provcib 
fays, " the blind have led the blind." As they have poin- 
-^ted the paflage,' *<i4^ (h-aege ftuflf;. and how they iblved it to 
.themfelvcs, is paA my difcovery. That little charadtcrs, or 
..particles, fum up the groflhefs of any fiibftance, I ronccive; 
but how thofc charadters, or particles, make no flrain 
in tbspwblicatioh, fijfms a little harder than algebra. My 
^regulation of thcpointiag brings us to clear ienfe; "The 
. aim and purpofe of this duel 14 as viiible as any grofs fub- 
ftancc can be, compounded of many Httle particles." And 
having faid thue, Utyfics goes on to another obfcrvation; 
*i ^nd makes no difficulty, no doubt, when this duel comes 
to be proclaimed, but that Achilles, dull as he is, will diP 
cover tlie drift of it," This is the meaning of the laft lioc 
So afterwards, in this play, Ulyflfcs iays ; 

1 dQ.-R(^tJlrain at the pofition, 
J. e. I do no\ bcfitatc at, f niakc no difficulty of it. 
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^^th their fineft 'palate: and truft to me, Ulyffes,, 

Our imputatioiv fhall. be oddly poifed 

In this wild ^a6Bon. For the fuccefs, . 

Although particular, fhafl give a fcantling 

0£«go6d or bad uilto the general : 

And in fuch indexes, although fmall pricka^ 

To their fubfequent volumes^ there is feen , 

Tlitt baby figure of the giant-mafs ^ 

Of things to come, at large. It is fuppofed. 

He, that meets Hedlor, iimes from our choice ; 

And choice, being mutual a<5l of all our fouls. 

Makes merit her ele(5tton $ and doth boil, 

As 'twere, from forth us ali^a-man diftilled 

Out of our virtues ; who mifcarrying,., 

What heart from hence receives tlie conquering; 

part. 
To fteel a ftrong opinron to themfelves ! 
Which entertained, limbs are his inftruments. 
In no lefs working than are fwords and bows - 
Dire(5Hve by the limbs. 

' Ulyf, Give pardon to my fpeech j; 
Therefore 'tis meet Achilles meet nof Kre(5tor/ 
Let us, like merchants, (hew^ur.fouleft wares>^ 
And think, perchance, they'll feir; if not. 
The luftre o£ the better, yet to (hew. 
Shall fliew the better. Do not then confent. 
That ever He<^or and Achilles meet : 
For both out^ honour and our fhame in this 
- Are dogged with two ftrange followers. 

. Neft.A fee them not with my old eyes: what* 
ate they ?. 
Ulyf. What glory our Achilles (bares from HeAor, 
Were he not proud, we all Ihould fhare with him:- 
But he alre^c^ is too ipfolent ; 
And we were better parch in Afric fun, 
Thaa int the ^ride* aad fait /com of his ey^sj . . 
Z a 
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Should he efcape He(flor fair. If he were foilcdj^^ 

Why, theo-we did our main opinion cruih 

Jn taint of our bed man. No, make a lott'ry ; 

And by device let bk>cki{b Ajax draw 

The fort to fight with He<Slor : 'mdng ourfelvcs^. 

Give him allowance as the worthier man. 

For that will phyfic the great Myrmidon, 

Who broils in loud applaufe, and make him fall; 

His creft^ that prouder than blue Iris bends. 

If the dull brainkft Ajax come fafe oiF, 

We'll drefs him up in voices : if he fail. 

Yet go we under our opinion ftill, 

That we have better men. But, hit or mifs. 

Our projed's life this fhape of fenfe aflumes, 

Sj^Ky employed, plucks down Achilles' plames. 

Nefl, Ulyfles, now I relifli thy advice. 
And I will give a tafte of it forthv^^th 
To Agamemnon ; go we to him ftraight; 
Two curs (hall tame each other ; pritle alone 
Muft tar the maftifFs on, as 'twere thdr boncw 

ACT IT. 

Scene, t^e Grecian Camp^ 
^ Enter ajax^ and thersites.. 

AJ^X. 

TH E R s I T E s, 
Tker, Agamemnon—how if he had boiles — 
full, all over, generally. \Talklng to iiimfelf. 

Jjax. Thcrfites,* 

Ther, And thofe boiles did run*— fay fo — did not 
the General run I wei^ not that a l^otchy core \ 
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j^jax. Dog ! — — 

Ther, Then there would come fome matter from 
Win> I fee none now, 

Ajax, Thou bitch-wolf^s fon, Canft thou not hear? 
feel then. {^Strikes him^ 

Ther- The plague of Greece up.on thee, thou 
mungrel beef-witted Lord 1 

Ajax. Speak then, youunwmnow'^l'fl (16) Jeaven, 
fpeak ; I will beat thee into handfi-^menefs. 

7her\ I fhall fooner rail thee into wit and holinefs j 
but, I think, thy horfe will fooner coi> an oration 
than thou learn a prayer without book : thou canft 
ftrike, canft thou ? a red murrain o* thy jade's tricks! 

jijax, Toads-ftool, learn me the proclamation. 

Ther. Doft thou think I have no fenfe, thott 
ftrikeft me thus J .- v 

(16) Speak' then t you unCaiied leaven, fpeaki] This is a 
reading obtruded upon us by Mr Pope, that has po authori- 
ty or countenance from any of the copies , nor that ap- 
proaches in any degree to the traces of (he old reading, you 
•whfoidefi leaven. This, *ti* true, is corrupted and unintelli-* 
glblc; but the emendation which I have coined out of it, 
gives as a fenfc apt and confonant to what Ajax would fay. 
- •■ * * Thou lump of four dough,, kneaded- up out of ilour 
unpurged and unfifted, with ail the drofs and bran in it." 
—Kent, in Lear, ufcs the fame moraphurical reproach to the 
cowardly fteward; 

I will tread this unhouUed villain to mortar. 
j. e* This villain of fo grofs a compofition, that he was nof 
fiftcd through the boulting-cloth, before he was worked up 
into leaven. So Pandarus i^ys to Troilus ii^ the ^rA fcenc 
otthis play ; 

Ay, the bcvJtig y but you mofl tarry the leavenhv, 
I cannot without injuftice pa/^ over another con»e£ltirc, pro- 
pofed by my ingenious friend Mr Warbwion ;-~Yeii ■u;;/?-' 
diejUeaven,. An epithet, as he foys, uot only atimirably 
adapted to the nature of hat'en^ which is made only by for- 
meoiatton, but likewife muft juftly applied to ihclotjuHCiDu* 
THerfites. — And,indced,in feveral couniie» of England, a» 
idle prater is called a windy fellow. 
Z y ' 
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yjjcix. The proclamation — - 

Ther» Thon art proeiarmed a fool, I thmk. 

j^jax. Do not, porcupine, do not ;*my fingers itclu 

Ther, I would thou didll itch from head to foot^ 
and I had the fcratching of thee ; I would make 
thee the loathfonieft Icab in Greece* 

j^Jax. I fay, the proclamation — 

Ther, Tlicm grumblefl: and mi left every hour m 
Achilles, and thou art as full of envy at his great^ 
nefs, as- Cerberus is at Profcrpina's beauty: ay, 
that thou hark'ft at him. 

u^jax. Miftrefs Theffites ! — — 

Ther. Thou fhouldft ftrike him, 

Jjax, CobloafI 
- Ther.Ht would pound thee into (hivers with his 
fift, as a fail or breaks a brlket. 

Jjax, You whorefon cur ! — [^Beati/ig him* 

Ther, Do, do. 

Jjax. Thou ftoot for a witch 1 — 

Ther. Ay, do, do» thou fodden-switted Lord; 
thou -haft no more brain than I have in my elbows f 
an Aflinego may tutor thee. Thou fcurvy valiant 
afs ! thou art here but to thraih Trojans, and thou 
;trt bought atnd fold among thofe of any wit, like 
a Barbarian flave. If thou ufe to beat me, I will 
begin at thy heel, and tell what thou art by inchesi 
tJiou thing of no bowels^ thou I 

Jjax. You dog ! 

77'<fr.* You* fcurvy Lord [ 

J jay,. You cur ! {^B eating him. 

Ther. Mars his ideot! do, rudenefs-j do, caqad, 
do, do. 

£/Z/<fr ACHILLES tf«/pATROCLUS. 

Jchil. Why, how now, AjaxJ where&re do yo^ 
this ? 
How now, Therfites? whaCs the matter, man? 

'' I Digitized by VjOOQ IC 



TROIUUS AND CRESSIDA. tTt 

Ther. You fee hioi there, do you? ' ' ^ 
^ckiL Ay, what^s the matter ? 
7 her. Nay, look upon him. 
j4chH, So I do, what's the matter? 

Thprt^ Nay, but regard him well. 
^ AchiL Well, why, I do fo. 

Ther. But yet you look not well upon himj for 
vrhofoever you take him to be, he is Ajax, 
. JchiL I know that, foolt 

Ther, Ay, but that fool knows not himfelf. 
' j^ja-x. Therefore I beat thee. 

Ther* Lo, lo, lo, lo, what modicurats of withe 
utters ; his evafions have ears thus long.' I have 
bobbed his brain, more than he has beat my bones: 
I will buy nine fparrows for a penny, and his pia 
mciter is not worth the' ninth part of a fparrow; 
This Lord (Achilles) Ajax, who wears liis wit in 
his belly, and his guts in his head, PU tell yotf 
what I fay of him. 

AchiL What? ^ 

[Ajax offe^iioflrtki hitn^ Achiiks inUrpcfes* 
^ Ther* I fay, this Ajax 

Achil. Nay, good Ajax. 

Ther, Has not fo much wit— « 

Achii. Nay,- 1 muft hold you. 

Ther, As will flop the eye of Helen's needle, fo# 
whom he comes to fight. 

Achil, Peace, fool ! 

Ther. I wpuld have peace and quietnefs, but the 
fool will not The there, that lie, look you there. 

Ajax. O thou damned cur, 1 Ihall— - 

AchiL Will you fet youi: wk to a fool's ? 

Ther. No, 1 warrant you ; for a fooPs will fhame 



Pat. Good words. TherHtes. 
AchiL What's the quarrel ? 
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Jjax, I bade die vile owl go learn me the te- 
nour of the proclamation, and he rails upon me.. 

Tker. I ferve thee not. 

Jjax, Well, go to, go to. 

Ther> I ferve here voluntary. 

yichil. Your lall fervice was fufferance, 'twas not 
voluntary; no man is. beaten voluntary; Ajax was 
here the voluntary, and you was under an imprefs* 

Ther, Even fo — a grcitt deal of your wit too lyes 
in your iinews, or el fe there be liars. He<5tor fhall 
have a great catch, if he knock out either of your 
brains ; he were as good crack a fufty nut with no , 
kernel. 

Jchil. What, with me too, Therfites?. 

Ther. There's UlyfTes and old Neftor, (whoie 
"wit was mouldy ere your grandfires had naik ott 
their toes,) (17) yoke you like draft oxen, and 
make you plough up the war. 

JchiL What! what! 
' Ther, Yes, good footh; to Achilles! to Ajax! to — 

Jjax^ I ihall cut out your tongue. 

Ther. 'Tis no matter, I fhall fpeak as much'as 
thou afterwards. 

Pat. No nnore words, Therfites. 

Ther. I will hold my peace when Achilles' bracb 
bids me, ihiill I ? 

Jchil. There's for you, Patroclus. - 

Tber. 1 will fee you hanged like, elotpoles, ere I 

(17) There*s UlyfTes, and ofd Ncilor, "Ufhoff wit was m^uiffy erg 
their grandftres had na'U ^n their toei,^ This if one of thcfc 
editors wife riddles. This \h no foify of Therfnes's ven- 
ting. What! was NcfVor's wit mouldy, before his grand- 
fire's toes had any nails ? that is, was the graudfon an old 
man, before the grandfather was out of his fwathingr 
cloaths ? I^repoflcrous nonicnfe! and yet fo eafy a change, 
as one poor dexivativc pronoua for another^ fets all right 
and clear. 
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come any more to your tents. I will keep whcr«. 
there is wit ftirring, and leave, the fadtion of fools. 

;. lExit: 

Pat, A good riddance. 

AckiL Marry, this» Sir, is prioclaiined througli 
all our hoft. 
That He<aor,.by the fifth hour of the fun, 
Will, with a trumpet 'twixt our tents and Troy,.. 
To-morrow>^morning call fo me knight to arms. 
That hath a (lomacK^ fuch a one that dare 
Maintain I know not what ; 'tis trafh, farewell 

Ajax, FareweU who (hall anfwer him? 

Achil. 1 know not, 'tis put terlottsry; other wife' 
He knew his man. 

Ajax* 0» meaning you : Til go learn more of it. 

Scene changes to PriamV Palace i/t Troj. 

Ent^r PRIAM, HECTOR, TROILUS> PARIS, ^«^ H£- 
LENUS. 

Pri, After fb many hours, lives, fpeeches fpcnt> 
Tlius once again fays Neftpr from the Greeks: 
Deliver Helen, and all damage elfe 
(As honour, lofs of tune, travel, expence, 
Wounds, friends, and what elfe dear that is con- 
fumed 
In hot dtgeflion of this cormorant war) 
Shall be ftruck oflF. Heftor, what fay you to't ? 

i/^i9. Though no man kil^ fears the Greeks than I,- 
As far as touches m^^ particular, yet 
There is no lady of more fofter bowels. 
More fpungy to fuck in the fenfe of fear, 
More ready to cry out, twho knom)S *what folicws ? 
Tlian FJedor is. The wound of peace is Surety, ( 1 8); 

(\Z) The wctht^ efpCMCe isfureiy,} i, f. The great danger o| 
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Surety fecure; but modeft Doubt is called 
The beacon ©f the wife ; the tent that fearchcs 
To th* bottom of the worft. Let Helen go. 
Since the firft fvvord was drawn about this queftioii, 
Every tithe foul *mongft many thoufand difmes 
Hath been as dear as Helen : I mean, of ours. 
If we have loft fo many tenths of ours 
Ta guard a thing not ours, not worth to us * 
(Had* it our name) the value of one ten ; 
What merit's- in that reafon which denies 
The yielding of her up, ? 

Trot. Fy, fy, my brother: 
Weigh you the worth and h.onour of a King 
(So great as our dread father) in a fcale 
Of common ounces ? will you with counters fum 
The vaft proportion of his infinite ? 
And buckle in a wafte moft fathomlefs. 
With fpans and inches fo diminutive 
As fears and reafons? fy, for godly ftiame! ffonsi 

ffffl. No marvel though you bitefb fharpatrea- 
You are fo empty of them. Should not our father- 
Bear the great fway of his affairs with reafons, 
Becaufe your fpeech hath none that tells him fo?' 

Troi. You are for dreams and ihimbers, brotier 
pricft, [reafcflw.- 

You fur your gloves with reafens. Here are yow 
Yon know an enemy intends you harm ; 
You know a fword employed is perilous; 

peace is too much iecurity ; the opintcnr of our bei«g leaft li ^ 
danger. Therefore, ar out Author iays in Hamlet j 

Be wary then; hejl fafetj lyes \n jear. ' . , -, 

Vclleius Paterculus, fpeakingofArminius's treachery, hit* 

left us a fentimenttliat might very well have given riferrf- 

OUT Author's. H-n^d imprudenter fpeculatus^ nemwem ceitriii 

0ppf imiy qudm qui nihii timertt^-fit fr$qiH«ti^mwn itat'wm ij[t »v 
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And reafon flies the objeA of all harm. 
Who marvels then, when Helcnus beholds 
A Grecian and his fword, if he do fet 
The very wiags' of reafon to his heels. 
And fly like chidden Mercury from Jove, 

Or like a ftar diibrbed ! Nay, if we talk of reafon. 

Let's ihut our gates, and fleep : manhood and honour 
Should have hare-hearts, would they but fat their 

thoughts 
Wkh this crammed reafon : reafon and refpedl 
Makes livers pale, and luftyhood dejed. 

He6i. Brother, ftie is not worth what flie doth 00ft 
The holding, 
^Troi, What is aught, but as 'tis valued? 
He6}. But value dwells not in particular will 5 
It holds its eftimate and dignity 
As well wherein 'tis precious of itfelf. 
As in the prizer: 'tis mad idolatry. 
To n^e the fervice greater than the God ; 
Aadfthe will doats, that is inclinable 
To what trife^ioufly itfelf afl^s. 
Without fome image of th' afFeded merit, 

Troi, I take to-day a wife, and my ele<5ttoa 
Is led on in the condu^ of my will ; 
My will enkindled by mine «yes and ears, 
Two traded pilots 'twixt the dangerous Ihores 
Of Will and Judgment; how may I avoid 
(Although my will diftafte what is elefted) 
The wiw 1 chufe ? there can be no evafion 
To blench fjrom this, and to (land firm by honour. 
'We turn not back the filks upon the merchant. 
When we have fpoiled them; nor th' remainder 
We do not throw in unrefpedive place, [viands 
Becaufe we now are full. It was thought meet 
Paris Ihould do ibme vengeance on the Greeks : 
. ¥our breath of full confent bellied his fails j 
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The feas and- winds (old wranglers) took a truce, 
And did him lervice : he touched the ports defired; 
And for an old aunt, whom the Greeks held captive, 
He brought a Grecian Queen> whofe youth and 

freihnefs 
Wrinkles Apollo's, and makes dale the morning, (i^) 
Why keep we her? the Grecians keep our aunt: 
Is Ihe worth keeping? wl^y,-lhe is a pearl, 
Whofe price hath launched above a thoi^iand (kips, 

And turned crowned kings to merchants 

If you'll avouch, 'twas wifdom Paris went, 
^ As you rauft needs, for you«Jl cry-d,^<7, go :) 
If you'll confefs, he brought home noble prize, 
;( As you muft needs, for you all clapped your hands, 
Andcry'd, ineftimable!) vidiydo you now 
The iifue of your proper wifdoms rate. 
And do a deed that Fortune never did. 
Beggar that eRimation whtch you prized 
Richer J:han fea and land i O theft moft bafe ! 
That we have ftolen what we do fear to keep ! 
But thieves, unworthy of a thing fo ftolen, 

(■ip) I ' 4 — •whfe^outhandfrejbn&fi^ - 

WrinkUs Apollo's, and make pale ibi matnwgj] This )t 
only Mr Pope's reading; all the other editions have yid/<^ 
which fccms the Poet's antlthcfis lofrepnefu 
So in his WiUer^s Talc^ 

fofliaUIdo 

^o the fredjeji things now reigning, and make^^V • 

The gfiftring^>f this prefent. 
This old aunt, who is only hinted at by our 'Poet, is Hefione> 
the slaughter of l.aomedon, aird fitter of Priam. She wa» 
borne away captive to Greece by Hercules, when be lacked 
Troy; and was given to lelamcn's bed, by whom flicboft 

Tcucer. Spcnltr mentions her fubduiiig TelainoD to ha 

charms, in his vcrfion of Virgii^s Xjnut : . 

For the ctxc was ravillied of hi? own bond-maid> 

The fair Lxlone, captived from Troy. 
For here jx^e muft read HeGone. The particulars "of hflf 
ftory arc to ht found in Hyginus's cighty-niuth /able. 
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Who ia their country did them that difgrace, 
We fear to warrant in our native place ! 

Caf. [iu/yi6/«.] Cry, Trojans, cry ! 

PrL What noiie? what (hriek is this ? 

7V<?/..*Tis our mad fifter, I do know her voice* 

Caf. {jwithin.l Cry, Trojans! 

He£l. It is Calfandra. 

Enter Cassandra, 'with her hair ahout her ears, 

C^ Cry, Trojans, cry ; lend me ten tlioufand eyes. 
And I will fill them with prophetic tears, 

He^, Peace, fifter, peace, 

Caf* Virgins and boys, mid-age and wrinkled old. 
Soft infancy, that nothing can but cry. 
Add tq my clamour ! let us pay betimes 
A moiety of that mafs of moan to come : 
Cry, Trojans, cry ; pradife your eyes with tears. 
Troy muft not be, nor goodly tlion ftand : 
Our firi'-brand brother, Paris, burns us all. 
Cry, Trojans, cry ! a Helen and a woe; 
Cry, cr3^> Troy burns, or elfe let Helen go, \Extti 

-^<f(9..Now, youthful Troilus, do not thefe high 
Of Divination in our fifter work [ftrains 

Some touches of remorfe ? Or is your blood 
So madly hot, that no difcourfe of reafon, 
Npr fear of bad fuccefs in a bad caufe. 
Can qualify the fame ? 

Troi. Why, brother Hedor, 
We may not think the juftnefs of each a(a 
Such and no other than event doth form it; 
Nor on^e dejedi: the courage of our minds, 
Becaufe Calfaadra*s mad; her brain-fick raptures 
Cannot diiiafte the goodnefs of a quarrel, 
Wljich hath our fevcral honours all engaged 
To make it gracious. For my private part, 
1 Jim no more touched tlian all Priam's fons;. 

Vol. XI. A a 
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And, Jove forbid ! there fbould be done annongft os 
Such things as mights offend the weakeft fpleea 
'To fight for and maintain. 

Par..E\£t might the world convince of ley itf 
As^weil my- undertakings, as your couniels: 
"But I atteftthe Gods, your full eonlent 
<jave wings to my propenfion, and c^ut off 
All tears, attending on fa dir« a projedl. 
For what,^as ! can thefe my fingle arms? 
"Whafpropugnation is in one man*^ valour. 
To (land diepufh and enmity of thofe 
This quarrel ^would excite ? yet I proteft, 
Were I^lone to pafs the difficulties, 
Andliad as ample power as I have will, 
Paris fhould ne'er retract what he hath done. 
Nor faint in the puriiiit. 

^ri. 'Paris, you fpeak 
ILike one^befotted on your fweet delights; 
Tfou ha^e the honey ftill, but thefe the gall; 
rSo, to be valiant, is no praife at all. 

^fpar. Sir, I propofe not merely to myfelf 
"The pleafures fuch a beauty brings with it: , 
:But I wotTld have the foil of her fair rape 
Wiped off, in honourable keeping her. 
What treafon were it to the raniacked Queen, 
Difgrace to your great worths, and (hame to mo, 
>Now to deliver her pofTeffion up, 
On terras of bafe compulfion ? c;m it be 
That fo Regenerate a ftrain as this 
^Should once fet footing in your generous bofoms? 
There's not the mean eft fpiriton our party, 
Without a heart to dare, or fword to draw. 
When Helen is defended ; none fb noble^ 
Whofeiife were ill beftowed, or death unfamed, 
When Helen is the fubje<a. Then I fay. 
Well may we fight for her whom, we know welly 
sThe world's large ipaccs -cannot parallel. 
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Ii<£i* Paris and Troilus, you have both faid 
well: (10) 
But on the caufe and queftion now in hand 
•Have glozed bat fuperficially; not mnch^ 
Unlike young men, whom Ariftotle thought 
Unfit to hear moral philofophy. (?i) 

(40) Paris a«£/ Troilus, ^ou have lotb Yatd we//; , 
And on the CMufe and (fuefiion now in hand ^' 
Huve glo/fei', hut foi>^rficia!ly«} lean nev^r think' that^. 
the Poet cxprefled himfelf thus: 'tis obfurd to fay, that: 
pieople have talked welly and yet htit/uperficially at the fame 
time. 1 have veutared to fubftilutc a disjondtive inftcad of 
tJhe copulative, by which we gain this commodious fcnfe i 
You have argued very well in the general, but havcglozedi 
too itiperficialiy upon the pactlcuiar queftion in. debate. 

(»i) ~not muck 

Unlike young men, whsm gipavcr fages ihoughft 

Unfit to bear moral philofophy.] This is ■a::fophifticate€l^ 

reading firft of Mr Rowe, and afterwards of -.Mr. Pope. I 

had obje^d that thf« was an exception. to Mr Pope's rule 

laid down- in his. preface^ that. ''the. various readings are 

.fairly put in the margin^ ib that every one may compare 

.them; and thofe. he has preferred into the text, are coi>- 

. llantly ex fide codicum, upon authority/' F(»gf aver/ages, I (aid, 

was preferred into the text without any authority, and that ^ 

all the printed Copies read the paiTage, a& I have reftored it 

, in the text. Ta this Mv^Pope caviled, that Mr Rowe had 

inadethe alteration, fd that I was midakenin faying that 

so edition had'it fo« ■ But is an arbitrary, undefended 

alteration an authority ? I would Jiot have . Mr Pope take 

it as too high a compiimenty wheo. I .tell .him. l.look upon 

his and Mr Rowe's editions of Shakefpeare of one and 

. the iame authority* fiut to come.to. the juftiiication of the 

text 

*Ti8 certaiii, indeedy that Aciftotle^was at leaft eight hun- 
dred years fubfequent in time to Hector; and therefore the 
Poet makes a remarkable innovation upon chronology. 
-But Mr Pope will have this to be one of thpfe palpable 
blunders which the illiteracy of the fird publilhers of his 
works has fathered on the Poet's memory; and is of opinion » 
it could not be of our Author's penning, it not being at alt- 
acdiblc that.thefe could be the errors of any man who iudu 
A a-.2 

Digitized by GoOQIc 



©8o TROILUS AND CRESSIDA* 

Tke reafons, you allcdge, <io more conduce 
To the hot palSon of diftetnpe?«d blood, 

the Icaft ttn<SluiT of a fchool, or the lead coover/at ion wltli 

iuch as hrad. — -^ *Twas for this reafon, and to £]ielterovr 

Author from Aich an abfurdity, that Mr Pope expunged the 
name of Aiiftoilc, and fubtHluced in its pracc Mr Rowc*« 
— gravfr fdj^efi. But,, with fubmiffion, even herein he made 
at beft but half a cure. If the Poet mufl be fettered Aowm 
lhi<3:ly to tlie chitonology of things, it is every w^it as abiurd 
•for Hcdkor to taJk of philofophy, as for him to talk of Ari- 
^otle. We have fiifficient proofs that Pythago*arS was tHe 
firft who invented the word phih/opby, and called hitn&U 
Philofophfr, And he tvas near fix hundVed ycai^ after the 
date of Hei5tor, even from his beginning to flotirifli. TJt 
-true, the thing which we now underhand by 'philoibphy^ 
was then known; but it was only till then called hzowle^ 
and fi'ij'dom. But to difmifs this point, I believe, this ana- 
chronilm of our Poet (and, perhaps, the greateft part of the 
others he is guilty of) was the eiTccSk of poetic licence ia 
him, rather than ignorance. 

It has been very familiar with the ^ets, of tiic fta^ 
efpecialty, upon d fuppoHtion that their audience were odt 
fo exa<ftly informed in chrpnology> to anticipate thero«A- 
tion of perfons and things, before either the fir ft were bom, 
or the latter thought of. Shakefpeare, again in this play> 
compares the, nerves of Ajax with thofe-of bull-bearing Mila 
of Q-otona, who was not in being till fix hundred years afttfr • 
that Greek, and was a difciple of Pythagorac. Agatd, 
Pandarus, at the eonclufion of the play, talks of a Witt- 
cherter-goofe ; indeed, it is in an addrcfs to the audicnct, 
aTjd then there may be an allowance, and greater latitude 
•for going out of chara<ftcr. In Coriola>.uSi as^I have obfcrved 
in tiie proper place, Menenius talks of Alexander the Great 
and Galen. And the very hero of tha,t play complains 5f 
the grievance that he muO ftoop to, in begging voices tif 
♦l)ick and Hob; names. which I dare fay Mr Pope does not 
imagine that Shakefpeare believed were ever heard of by 
that Roman. From his many plays founded on our Hngllflb 
annals, and the many points of hillorv accurately tranimit- 
•ted down in them, I fuppofe it muft be confcffcd that he 
was intimately vtrfcd in that part of reading. Yet in his. 
King Liar^ he' has ventured to make Edgar talk of the Cur- 
feuj a thing not knowc ija fixitain till the Narmaa lAvaliua. 
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Tlian to make up a free dfetermination 

*Xwixt right and wrong: for pleafureand revenge 

In his King John, he above fifty times mcmiops cannons,^- 
though guripbwder was not ufed by the Englifli, till abov© 
a century and half after the death of that monarch; and 
Tsrfaat is yet o»ore fingularj (as hecoufd be no^h-angcr to the 
date of a remarkable man, who lived fo near hfs own time) 
twice in the (lory of Htnry VI. he makes mention of Machi- - 
avel as a fubtle politician, who. wasalivt in the twentieth ^ 
. year of Henry VIII. 

Nor have thefe liberties been taken alone b^ Shakefpeate, \ 
among our own poets. Jn the Humourous Lieutenant of Beau* 
xnont and Fletcher, all the firft characftew of which play arc 
the immediate fuccefTors of Alexander the Great, Demetrius, 
prince of Macedon, comes out of his chamber with a piftol 
in his hand, ab»ve one thoufand live hundred years before 
fire-arms were ever thought of.- Soj in 'the Oedipus of Dry- 
den and Lee, there is a mention of the machines in the 
theatre at Athens, though neither plays nor theatres were 
fo much as known to the world till above live hundred years • 
after that Prince's death. And yet I dare fay, neither. Beau- 
mont nor Fletcher ever fuppufcd, or thought to make their 
audiences believe that piftols were ufedin Demetrius's time, . 
nor were Dryden^ and Lee fo ignorant in dramatic chrono- - 
logy» as to fupppfe tragedy of as early a date -^i Oedipus, 

But that the poets of our own nation may be jnftifled ia '■ 
thefe liberties by the examples of the antients.^ i*ll throw ia 
a few inllances of rhe like fort from their predecefTord in the 
.art at Greece and Rome. The ^Anachromfms of j^fchylus t 
fliall referve to my edition of that poet. The great Sopho- - 
cles, in his Ele^ra, fuppfes that Oreftcs was- thrown from - 
his chariot and killed at the Pythian games ; which games, 
as the Scholiatt tells usy weicr net inftituted till'fii hundred 
years aftcrwac^h by TriptdemiMu . And; Euripides, in his 
Pbxniffiti (the fubjcdb of which is the invafion of Thebes by 
.Pl>lyaice»andxhe Argiyes) makes Tirefias talk of his giving . 
the victory to Athens agaiuft humolpus ; though EufnoN 
• pus's war:agaix»ft Ereclitlieus was no Icfs than four genera- 
tions elder than the Tl»el>an war. Ffequent inftanres oc- 
cur in Atben^as, that lliew, beyond exception, how free the ■ 
comic poets made with chronology. Alexis, in his comedy 
called Hejione, introduces Hercules drinkieg out of a Thtri- 
clcair cup. Kow this was a fpecies of cirps, invented by > 
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Have ears more deaf thaa adders, to the vpice 

Of any true decifion. Nature craves, 

AW dues he rendered to their owners ; now 

What nearer debt in all humanitf , 

Than wife is to the hufband ? If thjs law^ 

Of nature be corrupted through afFedioh, 

And that great minds, of partial indulgence 

To thcH* benumbed wills, refift the fanne ; 

There is a law m each well-cMrdered nation,, 

To curbahofe m^ng appetites that are 

Moft difobedient and refra^ory. 

If Helen then be wife to Sparta's King,. 

(As, it is known, flie is) thefe moral laws 

Of nature and of nation s.fpeak aloud 

To have her back returned. Thus to-perfift 

In doin^ wrong, extenuates not wrong, , 

But makes it much more heavy. He£kor's optnioo 

Thcriclcs a Cormihian potter, who was coatemporary wjffc 
Anftophancs, above eight hundred years after tlic period frf 
Hercules Anaxandndcs, in his Protefdaus^ 7i hero that was 
killed by Hc<5lor, brings in HercuFes again, and tafo o€ 
Jphicrates the Athenian general, and Cotys the Tbracia* 
King, both living in the Poet's own days. And Diphitos^ 
in his Sapphoy mnkes Archilochus and Hipponax both ad- 
«1reis that poetical lady, though the firft was dead a century 
before ilie was born, and though flie was dead and rottea 
before the latter was born. To add but two inftanccs 
irom the Latin Poets ^ Seneca, in his tragedy called Htr- 
€uJe^ Furens, makes the chorus talk of people flocking to ihc 
cmcrtainmcDts of a new theatre; though 'tis etidcr.t, no 
theatres were as then built ©^ thought of; and Plautus in 
his /Imph^tryoij, makes Blepharo talk of golden Philips,* 
iTioney coined by Alexander's father sear nine huudred 
years after the days of Amphitryon. 

If thefe xuftances of voKintary tranfgreSlott in time majr 
go any wav towards acquitting our Poet for the' like incoB- 
iifttncies, Til at any time engage to ftrcngthen tJiem with 
ten times the i\umber, fetched from the writings of.rfic htfk 
poets, autieut and i^odcrn, fuieign and doiu^ftic. 
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Is this in ^'ay of truth ; yet ne'crthelefs, » 

My fprightly brethren, I propend to you 

In refolution to keep Helen ftill ; 

For 'tis a caufe that hath no mean dependance 

Upon our joint and feveral dignities. 

Tr&f» Why, there you touched the life of our 
Were it not glory that we more aflFedcd [defign t 
Than the performance of our heaving fpleens, 
I Would not wifti a drop of Trojan blood 
Spent more in her defence. But, worthy Heftor, 
She is a theme of honour and renown, 
A fpur to valiant and magnanimous deeds, 
Whofe prefent courage may beat doAvn our foes. 
And fame, in time to come, canonize us. 
For, I prefume, brave Hector would not lofc 
So rich advantage of a promifed glory, 
As fmiles upon me forehead of this adion. 
For the wide world's revenue. 

He^, I am yours, 
You valiant off-fpring of great Priamus. — r— 
I have a roifting challenge fent amongft 
I'he dull and fadious nobles of the Greeks, 
Will tkike amazement to their drowfy fpirits. 
I was adrertifcd their great general flept, 
Whilft emulation in the army crept : 
I'his, I prefume, will wake him, {^Exeunt* 

Scene, he/ore AchillesV Tent in ibeGitd^nCamp^ 

£///^r T H E R S I T £ S y2»/«J. 

How now, Therfites ? what, loft in the labyrinth 
of thy fury ? fhail the elephant Ajax carry it tlius? 
he beats me, and I rail at him : O worthy fatisfac- 
lion I 'would it were othcrwife; that I could beat' 
him, whilfthe railed at me. ^Sfoot, V\\ learn to con- 
jure and raife devils, but 1*11 fee fome ifTue of my 
Ipiteful execrations. Then there*s Achilles, a rare 
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^9^. TROILUS AKT> CKE3SIDAS: 

engineer. .If Troy be not taken till thefc two un- 
dermine it, the walls will Hand till they fall of 
themfeives. O thou great thunder-darter of Olym- 
pus, forget that thou art Jove the .king of gods; 
and. Mercury, lofe all the. ferpentine craft of thy 
Caduceus, if thou take not that little, little, left 
than Iktle witr frona them that they have ; which 
fhort-armed ignorance itfelf knows is ib abunda^it 
fcarce,^ it will not in .circumvention deliver a. fly 
from a fpjder, without drawing the maffy irons and 
cutting the web. After this, the vengeance on the 
whole camp ! or rather thebone-ach, for that, me* 
thinks, is the curfe dependant on thofe that war 
for a placket. L have faid my prayers, and devil . 
Envy fay Amen. What ho ! my Lord Achilles L 

Er^ter patroclus. 

Pat. Who's there.? Therfites ? Good Therfitev 
come in and rail, 

TJIrrr. If I could have remembered a gilt counter, . 
thou couldft not have flipped out of my contemplar 
tion; but it is no matter, thyfelf upon thyfelf ! 
The common curfe of mankind, folly and ignorance, 
be thine in great revenue ! Heaven blefs thee from 
a tutor, and difcipline come not near thee I Let- 
thy blood be thy diredion till thy death ; then if 
fhe, that lays thee out, fays that thou art a fair . 
■corfe, I'll be fwoni and fwora upon* t, flie never 
flirowded any but Lazars ; Amen. Where's Achilles ? 

Pat. What, art thoa diivout? waft thou ia 
prayer ? 

ner. Aj, the heavens hear me F 

Enter achilles. ^ 

yfcirL Who's there ! 
Pat. Therfices, my Lord.. 
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j^chiL Where, where ? art thou come ? why; my 

cheefe, my digellion why haft thou not lervcU 

. thyfelf up to my table* fo many meals I come, whai^ 
Agamemnon 1 

Tker. Thy commander, Achilles; then teU mee 
Patroclus, what's Achilles I 

Pat* Thy Lord, Therfues: then tell me, I pray 
thee, what's thyfelf? 

Thi^r, Thy knower, Patroclus: tken tell me,PaK 
troclus, \vhat art thou ? 

Pat. Thou mayieft tell, that. Jmoweft. 

MbiL O tell, tell.— T— ^ 

Ther^ ril decline the whole queftion. Agl 
memnon commands Achilles, Achilles is my Lord, 
1 am Patroclas's biower, and Patroclus is a fool. 

Pat, You rafcal 

Tker. Peace, fool, I "have not done. 

Jchii. He is a privileged man. Proceed, Ther- 
fites. 

Ther. Agamemnon is . a fool, Achilles is a fod]» 
Therfites is a fool> and, as aforefaid, Patroclus is 
a fooJ. 

j^chiL Derive this ; come. 

Ther. Agamemnon is a fool to offer to command 
Achilles, Achilles is a fool to be commanded of A- 
gamemnon, Therfites is a fool to fervc fuch a fool, 
and Patroclus is a fool pofidve. 

Pat. Why aiB 1 a fool ? 

Ther. Make that demand to thy creator ; — it fuf- 
ficeth me thou art. 

Enter agamemnon, ulysses, nestor, diome« 

DES, AJAX, ^Z7^CALCHAS. 

Look you, who comes here? 

A:hU, Patroclus, TU fpeak with no body: con^e 
in with me, Therfites. L£x/>. 

Digitized by GoOQIc 



2R6 TR0ILU9.AND CRESSlDA". ' 

Ther, Here is fuch patchery, fuch juggling, and 
fuch knavery: ;ill the argument is a cuckold and a 
whore, a good quarrel to draw emulous fadions, 
and bleed to death upon : now the dry Serpigo on 
the fubjed, an4 war and lechery confound all I \Ex, 

jiga. Where is Achilles? 

Ptf/, Withiiv his teat, but ill diipofed, my Lord.. 

Aga» Let it be known to him that we are hcre^ 
He ment our raeflengers, and we lay by (22) 
Our appertainments, vifiting of him.: 
Let him be told fo, left perchance, he think 
We dare not move the queftion of our place; 
Or know not what we aj:e. 

Pat. I {hall fo fay to him. {Exiki 

Ulyf. We faw him at the openitig of his tent. 
He is not fick. 

j^jax. Yes, lion.-fick, fick of a proud heart: -you 
may call it melancholy, if you wiU favour the man ; 
but, by my head, 'tis pride; but why, why ? — let 
him fhew us the caufc, . A wor4, my Lord. 

- [7<? Agannemnon. 

Nefl. What moves AJax thiis to bay at him ? 

Vlyf. Achilles hath inveigled his fool frdm him. 

(ift) Hf fcnt our niej/engrn ;] Who fent, in the name oC 
accuracy ? What ! did AchiHes fend the tneflcngcrs, whrv 
were fent by AgameipnoB.: 1 xnakcao doubt but the Poet: 
wrote; 

He Jhent our meflcngcrs ; 
K.e. rebuked, ill-treated, rated out of Ws prefeocc. As la . 
j1nfo;ff Augufhil complains of the like treatment from, 
that Prince; 

Did pocket up my letters, and with taunts 
Did i^ihe my miffivcs oui oi. audience. 
The word yZlfi?^ difgraced, ihamed, (from kifrxyy'ioty as foroc 
ctymologifts tell us;) is frequent both ia Chaucer and Spen- 
fer; and occurs more.thau oace again in our- Author. 

CloTLn, Alas, ts\T, be patient.. What fay you, Sir ? I am 
Jhent for fpcaking to you. T-welftb Ni^kt, 

How in my words focver flie be Jhent, 
To ^iTe them feals never my foul confent. HtmUt* 
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Nejl. Who, Therfites?^ 

Ul^f. He. 

Neji. Then will A}ax lack matter, if he has loft 
his argument. 

Uiyf, No, you fee he is his argument, that has 
his argument, ^chiJles. 

NeJ}. All the better ; their fraftion • is more our 
-wifh than their fa^on ; but it was a flrong counfel 
that a fool could dif unite. 

Ulyf, The amity that wifdom knits not, folly may 
eafily unty. 

Enter patroclus. 

Here comes Patroclus. 

• Ncjl. No Achilles with him? 

' Vlyf, The elephant hath joints,but none for cotir- 
His legs arc for necelBty, not flexure. C^^fy \ 

Pat. Achilles bids me fay, he is much forry. 
If "^ny thing more than your fport and ^leafure 
Did move your greataiefs, and this noble ftate. 
To call on him; he hopes it is no other 
But for your health and your digedion fakej 
An after dinner's breath. 

Jga. Hear you, Patroclus; . 
We are too well acquainted with thefe anfwers; 
But his evafion, winged thus fwift with fcom, 
-Cannot outfly our apprehenfions. 
Much attribute he hath, and much the reafoa 
Why we afcribe it to him; yet all his virtues 
(Not virtuoufly on his own-part beheld) 
Do in our eyes begin to lofe their glofs^ 
And, like fiair>fruit in an unwholfome difh, 
Are like to rot untafted. Go and tell him 
We come to fpeak with him ; and you ftiall not fin,. 
If you do fay, we think him over proud, 
In felf-aflumption greater than in note 
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Of judgment : (ay, men worthier than himfclf 

Here tend the favage ftrangenefs he puts on, 

Difguife the hgly l&ength of their command. 

And undergo in an obferving kind 

His humorous predominance ; yea, watch 

His courfe and times, his ebbs and flows ; as if ^ 

The paflage and whole carriage of this a<5liQn 

Rode on his tide. Go tell him this, and add. 

That if he over hold his price fo much* 

We'll none, of liinj ; but let him, like an engine 

Not portable, ly under this report, 

** Bring adion hitlxer, this can't go to war ; 

** A ftirring dwarf we do allowance give 

" Before a fleeping giant :" tell him fo. 

Pat, I fhall, and bring his anfwer prefently. [Sx. 

j^ga* In fecond voice we'll not be fatisfied. 
We come to fpeak with him, Ulyfles, enter. 

[Exit Ulyffes. 

J(/in\ What is he more than another? 

y^ga. No more than what he thinks he is. 

j{/ax. Is he fo much? do you not think he thinks 
himfelf a better man than 1 am? 

^ga. No queftion. 

Jjax. Will you fubfcribe his thought, and fay 
he is ? 

Aga. No, noble Ajax, you are as ftrong, as va- 
liant, as wife, no lefs noble, much more gentle, 
and altogether more tra<flable. 

yjax. Why (hould a man be proud? how doth 
pride grow? 1 know not what it is. 

y'^ga. Your mind is clearer, Ajax, and your vir- 
tues the fairer: he that is proud, cats up himfelfl 
Pride is his own glafs, his own trumpet, his owA^ 
xjhroniclej and whatever praifes itfelf but in tht 
deed, devours the deed in the praife. 
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Re-enter ulysses. 

Jjax. I do hate a proud man, as I hr.te the en- 
gendering of toads. 

Neji. Yet he loves himfelf : is't not ftrange ? 

"tJiyf. Achilies will not to the field to-morrow, 

Aga* What's his excufe ? 

Vlyf* He doth rely on none ; 
But carries-on the ftream of his difpofe. 
Without obfervance or refpe<5l of any. 
In will peculiar, arid in ielf-admiilion. 

^ga. Why will he not, upon our fair requeft, 
Untent his perfon, and Ihare the air with us I 

Ulyf. Things fmall as nothing, for requeft- s fake 
only, . 
He makes important : he is poffefs*d with greatnefs, 
And fpeaks not to himfelf, but with a pride 
That quarrels at felf- breath. Imagined worth 
Holds in his blood fuch fwoln and hot difcourfe. 
That, 'twixt his cnental and his adive parts, 
Kingdomed Achilles ii) commotion rages. 
And batters down himfelf ! what Ihould I fay ? 
He is fo plaguy proud, that the death- tokens of It 
Cry, no recovery. 

Aga, Let Ajax go to him. 
Dear Lord, go you and greet him in his tent; 
'Tis faid he holds you well, and will be led 
At your requeft a little from himfelf. 

Ulyf* O, Agamemnon, let it not be fo. 
WeMl confecrate the ftejjs that Ajax makes, 
When they go from Achilles. Shall the proud Lord, 
That baftes his arrogance with his own feam, 
And never fufiPers matters -of the world 
Enter his thoughts, (fave fuch as do revolve 
And ruminate himfelf",) (hall he be worfhipped 
Of that we hold an idol more than he \ 

Vol. XL B b 
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No, this thrice-worthy and right- valiant Lord 
IVluft not fo flale his palm, nobly acquired ; 
Nor, by my will, aliubjugatehis merit, 
(As amply titled as Achilles is) by going to Achilles; 
That were t' uilard liis pride, already fat. 
And add more coals to Cancer, when he bums 
With entertaining great Hyperion. 
This Lord go to him ? Jupiter forbid. 
And fay in thunder, Achilles, go to hitn ! 

Nefl, O, this is well, he rubs tlie vein of him. 

Dio. And how his filence drinks up his applaufel 

^Vx. If I go to him-— with my armed fill 
I'll path him o*er the face. 

/!ga* O no, you fhall not go. 

/ijax. An he be proud with me, I'll phecfe lus 
pride ; let me go to him. 

Ulyf. Not for the worth that, hangs upon our 
quarrel. 

Jljax, A paltry infolent fellow 

- Neft, How he defer ibes himfelf ! 

Jjax. Can he not be fociable ? 

Vlyf. The raven chides blacknefs. 

Jjax. I'll let his humours blood. 

Jga> He'll be^ the phyfician that fliould be the 
patient. 

yjjayi. An all men were o* my miijd — - 

Vlyf, Wit would be out of fafliion. 

Jja^. He fhould not bear it fo, he fliouId eat 
fwords firft : fhall pride carry it 1 

Neft* An 'twould, you'd carry half. 

Ulyf, He would have ten. (hares. 

u^jax, I will knead him, I willmakehim Aipple,*- 

Nejl, He is not yet through warm : (13) force 

(ij) Ajax. Iv'jil knead hirrif Vll make him fup^Je^ he is not 
yet through warm. 

IStft. kme him withpraifcSf Sjc] The latter part of A- 
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liim with praifes; pour in, pour in ; his ambition 
is dry. 

i/fyf. My Lord, you feed too much on this diflike. 
JVeJi. Oar noble general, do not do fo; 
£>h. You muft prepare to fight without Achijles. 
Ulyf. Why, 'tis this naming of him doth him 
harm. 

Here is a man— but 'tis before his face 

I will be filent. 

Nt^Jt. Wherefore fiiould you fo ? 
He is not em-aloiis, as AchiHes is. 

U/y/. Know the whole world he is as valiant. 
. y^Jax, A whorefon dog ! that palters thus with 
Would he were a Trojan 1 [us — 

JVefi. What a vice were it in Ajax now 

Wjfi If he were proud. 
Dh. Or covetous of praife. 
Ui^/. Ay, or furly borne, 
Dfo. Or ftrange, or fclf-afFe£led. 
U/jf. Thank the heavens, Lrord, thou art of fweet 
compofure ; 
Praife him that got thee, her that gave thee fuck : 
Famed be thy tutor, and th)r parts of nature 
Thrice-faiiied beyond, beyond all erudition ; 
But he that difciplined thy arms to fight, 
I-et Mars divide eternity in twain, 
And give him half; and for thy vigour, 
Bull-l>earing Mik) his addition yields 
To fine wy' Ajax; I'll not praife thy wifdom, 

jsix's Tpcecb is certainly got out of place, and ought to be 
aflfigncd to Ncftor, as I have, ventured to tranrpofe it. Ajax 
h feeding on his vanity, and boaftiag what he'll do to 
Achilles; ht'll pafh him. o*er the face, he'll make him. eat 
i\vords; he*Il knead him, he'll fupplc him, &c. Neftor and 
Ulyflcs Ally labour to keep him up in this vein, and to this 
cud Neftor craftily hints that Ajax is not warm yet, butnuift 
hs craauncd with more flattery. 
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Which, like a bourn, a pale, a fhore^ confines 
Thy fpacious and dilated parts. Here's Nellor, 
Intruded by the antiquary times^ 
He mult,, he is, he cannot but be wife : 
But pardon, father Neftor, were your days 
. As green as Ajai, and yjour brain fo ternpered> 
Yoa Ihould not have the eminence of him. 
But be as Ajax. 

^'jiix. Shall \ call you father? 

I'lyf Ay, my good fon. 

D':o Be ruled by him, Lord Ajax. 

Ulyf» There is no tarrying here; the hart Adu'I- 
Kcepb thicket ; pleafe it our great General [les 
To cull together all his ftate of war; 
Frofh kings are come to Troy ; to-morrow, friends, 
We muft with all our main of pow'r ftandfaft: 
And here's a Lord, come knights from eafttoweft, 
And cull their flower, Ajax fnall cope the beft. 

Jga, Go we to council, let Achilles fleep; 
Light boats fail fwift> though greater hulks draw 
deep. [^Exeunt, 

ACT IIL 

Scene, Parish Apartments in the Palace ^ In Troy* 
Enter pandaru's and a Sej'vant. \^Mu^ic naith'in. 

P AN D A RU S. 

^RiEND ! you! pray you, a w^ord : . do not yott 
follow the young Lord Paris? 
^erv. Ay, Sir, when he goes before me. 
Pan, You do depend upon him, I mean ? 
Seru, Sir, I do depend upon the Lord. 
Pan. You do depend upon, a noble gentleman: 1 
mull needs praife him. 

Strv* The Lord be praifed !' 
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Pan. You know me, do you not? 
Serv. Faith, S^, fupcrficially. 

Pan, Friend, know me belter j I am the Lord 
Pandarus 

Serv. I hope I (hall know your Honour better. 

Pan. I do defu'e it. 

Serv, You are in the ftate of grace ? 

-P^/r.Grace? not {o^ friend : Honour and Lord- 
fliip are my titre*?. 
"What rouiic is this ? 

Seiv, I do but partly know,^ Sir* it is mafic ia^ 
parts. 

Pan, Know you the muficians ^ 

Serv. Wholly, Sir. 

Pan. Who play they Xol 

Sirv. To the hearers. Sir. 

Pan, At whofe pleafurc, friend?' 
. Serv. At mine. Sir, and theirs that love muAc.- 

Pan. Command, I mean, friend. 

Serv. Who Ihall 1 command, Sir? 

Pan, Friend,, we underfland not one another : I 
am too courtly, and thou art toe cunningl At 
•whofe requeft do thefe men play ? ^ 

Serv, That*» to't, indeed. Sir ; marry. Sir, at tbe^ 
requeft of Paris my Lord, who's there in perfon ; 
with him the mortal Venus> the heart-blood o£ 
beauty, love's invifible fouL 

Pan* Who, my coufin Creflida ? 

Serv: No, Sir, Helen; could you not £nd out 
that by her attributes ? 

Pan. It fliould feem, fellow, that thou haft not 
feen the Lady Crelfida. 1 come to fpeak with Pa- 
ris from the Prince Troilus: I will make a com- 
plimental aflawlt upon him, for my bufinefs feethes. 

Serv. Sodden ^afmefs ! there s a ftewcd phrafe^ 
indeed. 

B b J ^ ^ 

Digitized by GoOQIc 



^94 TROILUS AND CHESSIETAr 

Enter p a;r i s: and^ h e l e K a funded. 

Pan, Fair be to you, my Lord^ and to all thil 
fair company ! fair defires in all fair meafurc 
fairly guide them ; efpecially to you, fair QueeUr 
fair thoughts be your fair pillow I 

Helen. Dear Lord, yoa are full of fair words. 

Pan. You fpeak your fair pleafure, fweet Queen. 
Fair Prince, here is good broken mufic. 

Par, You have broken it, couiin, and, by my 
life^you ihall make it whole again ; you (hall piece 
it out with a piece of your perfQrmanc^. Neil, he 
is full of harmony. 

Pan. Truly, Lady, no. 

Helen. 0,%\r 

Pan. Rude, in footh^ in good footh, very nide. 

P^r. Well faid,. my Lord ; well, you fay fo in fits. 

Pan. I have bufinefs to my. Lord > dear Queen f 
my Lord, will you vouchfafe me a word ? 

Helen, Nay,, tliis Ihall not hedge us out.; we'll- 
hear you ^ng^ certainly. 

Pan, Well, fweet Queens you are pleafant with 

me; but, marry thus,, my Lord; my dear 

Lord, and moil efteemed fri^d^ your brother 
Troilus 

Helen. My Lord Pandarus, honey-fweet Lord,— 

Pan, Go to, fweet Queen, go to — 
Commends himfelf naoft affe<ai0nately to you. ' 

Helen. You Ihall not bob us out ©f oi;rr melody : 
If you do, our melancholy upon your head ! 

Pan. Sweet Queen, fweet Queen, tkat'i a. fweet 
Queen, i'faith— — 

. Helen, And to make a fweet Lady fad, is a four 
offence. Nay, that fhall not ferve your tiun, that 
Ihall it not in truth, la. Nay, I »are not for fuch 
words, no, no — — 
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Pan. And, my Lord, he dcfires.you, that if the 
King call for him at fuppfer, you will make his ex- 
cufe. 

Helen* My Lord Pandarus. 

Pan. What fays my fweet Queen, my very very 
iWeet Queen ? 

P^r. What exploit's in. hand ? where fups he to- 
Bight ? 

Helen. Nay, but my Lord, 

Pan. What fays my fweet Queen ? my coufia 
4 will fall out with you. 

Helen. You muft not know where he fups. 
Par. I'll lay my life, with my difpofer Creflida. 
Pan. No, na, no fuch matter^ you arc wide j 
come^ your difpofer is fick. 
Par^^^\, Y)^ make excufe. 
Pan. Ajy ^ood my Lord; why fhould you fay^ 
Creflida I no, your poor difpofer's fick. 

Par. I fpy 

Pan. You fpy, what do you fpy? come, give 
me an inftrument now, fweet Queen, 
Helen. Why, this is kindly done. 
Pan. My niece b horribly in love with a thing 
you have, fweet Queen. 

Helen. She ihall have it, my Lord, if k be not 
my Lord Paris.. 

Pan* He ? no, flte'll none of him> they two are 
twain. 

Helen. Falling in after falling out, may make 
thenfx three. 

Pan. Come, come, I'll hear no more of this. I'll 
fing you a fong now. 

Helen* Ay, ay, pr'ythee now; by my troth, fweet 
Lord, thou haft a fine fore-head. 
Pan. Ay, you may, you may — — 
Helen. Let thy fong be love : this love will un« 
ido us all. Oh^ Capid^ Cupid^ Cupid i 
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Pcfn. Love ! ay, that it iliall, iTaith, 

Par, Ay, good now, love, love, nothing but lovCi 
Pan. In good troth, it b ?gins fo. 

Love, lovr, nothing but love^ftill more?- 
For O, love*s bow 
Shoots back and doe: 
The fhaft confounds 
Not that it wounds, 
Put tickles ftill tlie forCi 
Thefe lovers ery,.oh ! oh ! they die r 
Yet that which feems the wound to kii^ 
Doth turn, oh ! oh f to ha, ha, he: 
So dying hive lives- fViil. 
O ho> a while ; but ha, ha, ha; 
O ho, groans out for ha,. ha, ha— hey ho ! 
Helen. In love, i faith, to the very tip of tlie nofef 
Par, He eats nothing but doves,^^ loi^e, and that 
Breeds hot Blood, and hot blood begets hot 
thcnghts, and hot thoughts beget Jjot deeds, and 
,h6t deeds are k)ve. 

Pan. Is this tlie generation oi love ? hot Wood,, 
hot thoughts, and hot deeds ? why, they are vipers; 

is love a generation of vipers? Sweet Lord, 

who's a-field to- day I 

Par. Hcdtor, Deiphobus* Helen? s„ Aatenor, and 
all the gallantry of Troy. I would fai i have arm- 
ed to-day, but my Neil would not have it fo. How 
chance my brother Troilus went not? 

Helm. He hangs the lip at fe«nething; you know 
all. r.ord Pandarus. 

P.m. Not I, honey»fweet Qaeen: I long to hear 
how they fped to-day^ You*li remember your bro« 
jther's excufe ! 
Par. To a hair. 
Pan. Farewel, fweet Queen. 
Helen. Commend me to your niece* 
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Pan, I will, fweet Queen, [fi'x/7. Sound a Retreat^ 

Par. They Ve come from field ; let us to Priam's 
hall, [you. 

To greet the warriors. — Sweet Helen, I muft woa 
To help unarm our Hedtor: his ftubborn buckles. 
With thefe your white enchanting fingers touched, 
Shall more obey, than to the tdg^ of fteel. 
Or force of G reekifti finev/s : you Ihall do more 
Than all the ifland Kings, difarm great He(flor. 

Helen. 'Twill make us proud to be. his fervant^ 
Yea^what he ihall receive of us in duty [Paris: 
Gives us more palm in beauty than we have. 
Yea, over-lhines ourfelf. 

Pan Sweet,. above thought I love thee. [^Exeunt^ 

ScE N-E, an Orchard to /P'dnddTus'sHou/ff. 

Enter pandarus, and troilus'/ Man. 

Fan. Now, where's thy mafter? at my coufih 

Creffida's? / [ther. 

Serv, No,. Sir, he ftays you to condudt him thi- 

Enter troilus. 

Pan. O, here he comes ; how now, how now t 

Trot, Sirrah, Walk off. 

Pan. Have you feen my coufm ? 

Troi. No, Pandarus : I ftalk about her door^. 
Like a ftrange foul upon the Stygian banks 
Staying for waftage. O, be thou my Charon,. 
And give me fwift tranfportance to thofe fields. 
Where I may wallow in the lily beds 
Propofed for tlae deferver ! O eentle Pandarus, 
From Cupid's fhoulder pluck his painted wings. 
And fly with me to Creflid. 

Pan, Walk here i' tb' orchard, I will bring her 
ijjraight. [E^it Pandarus^ 
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TroL Vm giddy; expectation whirls me round. 
Th* imaginAry rciiili is fo fweec. 
That it enchants my lenfe; what will it be. 
When that the watry palate taftes, indeed. 
Love's thrice-reputed nedar? dcarh, I fear me; 
Swooning deftrudion, or fome joy too Rntj 
Too fabcle-potent, and too iharp in fweetnefs^ 
For the capacity of tny rude powers ; 
I fear it much, and I do fear befides, 
•That I ihall lofe diflinftlon in ray joys; 
As doth a battle, when they charge on heap? 
The flying enemy. 

Rs' enter fandarus. 

Pan. She's making her ready, Oiell come ftraight; 
you muft be witty now. She does fo bhilh, and 
fetches her wind 'lo ihort, as if ihe were f raid witli 
a fprite : Pll bring her. It is the prettieft villain, 
ihe fetches her breath as flion as a new-ta*en ipar- 
row. \_E'xTi Pandarus. 

Troi, E v'n fuch a paffion doth embraxre itiy bofcai: 
My heart beats thicker than a fcv'rous pulfe ;. 
And all my powers do their beftowing loie,^ 
Like valTalage at unawares encountering 
The eye of Majefty. 

Enter pandaru^s ^Wcressida. 

Pan* Come, come ; what need you bhifh ? Shame's 
a baby, H^re flie is now : fwear the oaths now to 
her, that you have fwom to me. What, are you 
gone again ? you muft be watched ere you be made 
tame, muft you ? come your ways, come your 
ways; if you-draw backward, weMI put you i' th' 
iiJes : (2,4) Why do you not fpcak to her ? Com€> 

' (*4) V 3,^'^^ ^ra» lack-ward, -we'll put you ilth' files ;] Paa- 
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•S^ra'w this curtain, and let^s fee your pidlure. Alas 

tlie day, how loth you arc to ollcnd day-light ! 

sn 'twere dark, you'd clofe fooner. So, fo, rub 

oji, and kifs the miilreis; how now, a kifs in fee- 

fiirnn ? build there, carpenter, the air is fweet. 

ISiay, you (hall fight your hcaits out, ere 1 part 

-you. The faulcon as the terpel, for all the ducks 

i' th' river: (25) go to^ go to. 

, Trot. You have bereft me of all'words, Lady. 

Pan. Words pay no debts, give her deeds: but 

flie'll bereave you of deeds too, if (he call your ac- 

t:ivily in queflion: what, billing again ? here's, in 

'witnefs whereof the parties interchangeably 

Come in, come in, I'll go get a fire, [^Exit Pand. 
Cre, Will you walk in, my Lord? 
Tt oi. O Crcffida, how often have I wilh'd me thus ? 
Cre. Wiih'd, my Lord ! the Gods grant— O my 
1-ord. 

4arus here threatens her with military dlfciplinc. It was a 
ciifl(^m, we (Ind, as old as. Honier's time, for them, in draw- 
ing up a battle, to place fuch as they Ajfped"tcd would mif- 
behavc, (dcfcrt, or decline lighting) in the mid ranks ; (b 
that they might be watched on every hand. 

xgy.Mf <r* \q fjucov tAaco-jy, 

*Ofpa X, ux iBiXut m avayxain 7ro\tf/,i^n. Iliad. A .199- 
This method the ihort Scholiaft explains thus ; /utTct^v SU 
^vJp'Qv ha. xaxov KofKKiv. '. e. hc threw one bad man in 
betwixt two approved ones, brave foldiers. This is what 
Tve now call P'^tiin^ tn ihc Jilci- jElian has taken notice that 
Homer was the fir ft who Teemed to have been acquainted 
vith TatSlics. 

(15) i if falrojj lia^ the ttrcd, for all the duds »' th* rivrril 
This reading firil got place cafually, ^s I prcfumc, in Mr 
Rowe's edition, and was implicitly followed by Mr Pope: 
but they l»oth depraved the text. Pandaros, feeing Troilus 
kifs with fervour, and CrciVida meet his kifTcs with equal 
zeal, means that he'il match his niece againCl her lover for 
I any hctt The tertii is the male hawk; by the fauhon wc 
I generally undexftand the femaUt 

[ * 
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Trou What fhould they grant ? what makes 
this pretty abruption ? what too curious dreg eipies 
my fweet lady in the fountain of our love ? 

Cre. More dregs than water, if roy fears have 
eyes. ^ 

Trot, Fears make devils of cherubims, they ne- 
ver fee truly. 

Cre, Blind fear, which feeing reafon leads, finds 
fafer footing than blind reafon ftumbling without 
fear. To fear the worft, oft cures the worfe. 

Trot. O, let my Lady appi'^hend no fear; in aH 
Cupid's pageant there is prefented no mottfter. 

CrC' Nor nothing monltrous neither ? 

TroL Nothing, but our undertakings; when we 
vow to weep Teas, live in fire, eat rocks, tame ty- 
gers; thinking it harder for our miftrefs to devife 
impofition enough, than* for us to undergo any 
difficulty impofed. This is the monftruofity ia 
iove. Lady, that the will is infinite, and the exe- 
cution confined; that the defire is boundlefs, and 
the ad: a fluve to limit. 

Cre. They fay, all lovers fwear more performance 
tlian they are able; and yet referve an ability, that 
they never perform : vowing more than the per- 
fedion of ten, and difcharging lefs than the tenth 
part of one. They that have the voice of lions, 
and the aft of hares, are they not monftrous ? 

TroU Are there fuch ? fuch are not we: praifc 
us as we are tafted, allow us as we prove : our 
head fliall go bare, till merit crown it ; no perfec- 
tion in reverfion IhaU have a praife in prefent; we 
fhall not name defert before his birth, and, being 
born, his^ addition fhaH be humble; few words to 
fair faith, Troilus fhall be fuch to Creffida, as 
what envy can fay worft, fhall be a mock for his 
truth ; and what truth can fpeak trueft, aot truer 
than Troilus. 
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TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. 301 
Crr. Will you walk in, my Lord? 

E^ler PANDARUS. 

Pan* What, bluiking iiiJl I have you not done 
talking yet? 

Cre, Well, unde, what folly I commit, I dedi- 
cate CO you. 

Pan. 1 thank you for that; if my Lord get a 
boy of you, you'll give him me. Be true to my 
Lord ; if he flinch, chide tne for it. 

Trot, You know now your hbllages ; your un- 
cle's word and my firm faith. 
- Pan. Nay, I'll give my word for her too : our 
kindred, tlioughthey be long ere they are wooed, 
they are oonftant b^ing won; tliey are burrs, I cau 
tell you, they'll ftick where tliey aie thrown. 
Cre. Boldnefs comes to me now, and brings me 
heart : 
Prince Troilus, I have loved you night and day, 
For many weary months. 

Trot. Why was my Crcflid then fo hard to win ? 
Cre. Hard to feem won: but I was won my Lord, 

With the firft glance that ever — pardon mc 

if I confeis much, you will play the tyrant: 
1 love you now ; but not till now, fo much 
Hut I might mafler it — in faith, I lie - 
My thoughts were, like unbridled children, gro\vii 
Too hcadftrong for iheir mother ; fee, we fools 1 
Why have I blabbed ? who Ihall be true to us, 
When we are fo unfecret to ourfeives ? 
But though 1 4oved you well, I wooed you not; 
And yet, good faith, I wiih'd myfelf a man : 
Or that we women had men's privilege. 
Of fpcaking firft. Sweet, bid rac hold my tcngue; 
For in this rapture I {hall furely fpeak 
The thing I (hall repent ; fee, fee, your AIcDce 
Vol. XL C c 
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(Cunning in dumbnefs) from my wcaknefs draws 
My very foul of counfel. Stop my mouth. 
Trot, And Ihall, albeit fweet mufic ifTues thence 

Pan. Pretty, i' faith. 

Cre. My Lord, I do befeech you, pardon me; 
*Twas not my purpofe thus to beg a kifs : 
I am afhamed ; — O heavens, what have 1 done ! 
For this time will I take my leave, my Lord. 

Trot. Your leave, fweet Creffid ? 

Pan, Leave ! an you take leave till to-mor- 
row moniing — 

Cre, Pray you, content you. 

Troi, What offends you. Lady ? 

Cre. Sir, mine own company. 

Troi, You cannot fhun yourfelf, 

Cre. Let me go try : 
I have a kind of fclf refides with you : 
But an unkind felf, that itfelf will leave. 
To be another's fool. Where is my wit ? 
I would be gone : I fpeak I know not what. 

Troi, Well know they what they fpeak, that 
fpeak fo wifely. 

Cre. Perchance, my Lord, I (hew more craft thaa 
And fell fo roundly to a large confefllon, [love, 
To angle for your thoughts : but you are wrfe. 
Or elfe you love not : to be wife and love, (26) 
Exceeds man's might, and dwells with Cods abore* 

(»6) To ht Vfife and love. 

Exceeds mani mighty und dwells ivith gods tfSove.} Tbii 
fcntimcnt has ftrongly the air of imitation. Our Authof 
fecm^ partly to have borrowed it from this verfc falfelj fa- 
t"hcrcd on Seneca, 

Atmre et fnpere vix deo coaceditur ; 
and partly from what Terence has left us upon the iame 



TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. 303 
7><?/. O, that I thought it could be in a vvomait, 
( As* i£ it caiij 1 will -prefunie in you,) 
Tci feed for ay her lanfip and flames of love. 
To keep her conftancy in plight and youth 
Ouc-living beauties outward ; with a mind 
That doth renew fwifter than blood decays ! 
Or, that perfuafion could but thus convince me, . 
That nty integrity and truth to you ' 
Might be affronted with the match and weight 
Of fuch a winnowed purity in love : 
How were 1 then uplifted ! but alas, 
I am as true as truth*s fimplicity, 
And limpler than the infancy of truth. 

Jtfere, qua resin fe neque confdium neque modum 
Habit uiUtniy tarn couJtUo revere non poles. 

nibih plus agas^ 
^am fi des operant ut tarn ra$hhe infamat. 

Eunuch. A<5t. i. Sc. f . 
Horace has borrowed a good part of KU argument concera- 
iag a lover*s mad behaviour, from this fcene of Terence, and 
followed the (hige poet's very words« as far as he could 
make them conform to the difFcreoce of oumbers. (Sern>. 
lib. ii. 3.) Pliny the younger, among fome other Vcrfcs from 
Sentius Augurmus, quotes one much to our fubj^dl; 

/ nunCy quifapias, amare nolr. 
And giv<efr it the praiic of being acute, apt, and exprefa. 
Book IV. Epift. XT- 

A lover, in the Oteei ep'^ram, dectrning to marry his mi- 
ftrefi becaufe (lie was poor, yet profcfling to love her, is laid 
by the Poet to be a liar, not a lover, for that riglit realbniog 
cannot belong to a fpirit in love. 

' * Ou fixifis* t4,tuarKu. fruq ^moclcit yap 

But Menander has left us the fniarted pieceof (atireupoa 
lovers being mad, that 1 can any where elle remember ; 

*A\\* 5t«v tpatUi »*r» «;^w^ rir al^»7, 

Uotpd Tivi TQ otvoitlo* Srof '6y\^tr<xi. 
** But when any one will allow a lover to be in his wits, ^ 
whom will ittcb a man allow to lukve the fymptoms of mad* 
•cfs.'" 

C c a 
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Cre, In that I'll war with you. - 

Trot, O virtuous fight ! 
When right with right wars who Ihallbe rhoftrigbt. 
True fwains in Jove fhall in tlie world to come 
/ipprove their truths by Troilus; when their rhymes. 
Full of prgteft, of oath, and big compare. 
Want fmiiles : truth, tired with iteration. 
As true as fteel, as planets to their moons, (27} 
As fun to day, as turtle to her mate. 
As iron to adamant, as earth to the center : 
Yet after all comparifons of truth, 
(As trutli*s authentic author to be cited) 

(1^) ' ■ a% planets to the moon;] Planfsje iscer* 

t.'iiiily very juftly thrown out, as a reading of no i'enfe at 
truth; and yet the {ext is, a lialc corrupicd, znd muft bfr 
helped thus; 

as planets to their moonf. 

He fetches here his comparifons o£ true love from the /JTH- 
pathy or afre«5kion of thit /cvcral'parts 6f Nstturfc. A* traC 
a$ ftccK— I kaow by thi« pbraie, men generally meao, as trtc- 
a? a \v,e II- tempered (Vord is to thehaijd of the Mrart ior ; bat. 
I am perluaded the phraie had another original; and tJiat 
v^as, from obftrving its ftrangc afFc<Stlon to the loadftone. — 
But other planets, beGdes the earth, (before the iioicofout 
Author) were difcovered to have their tnootts which revolved 
louqd :hem. Ju^ter has four mQottif apd Saturn five, Tk^. 
aflronomers fomctlnies called thefc mco/ii, and fomctiiDCs/i- 
tcHitfs. Sometimes when they fpokc of the ww/, th«y called 
it'the earth's fitelliie; and when they fpokc of the fitfllitts at 
ihe oth^r planets,, they called them Japiicr, or Saturn** 
vi)ryis. Their conftant unerring a^tendanjCe on their r^j^* 
tive planets made this phs^nomenon very proper for.compari- 
fon ; though, properly fpeaking, as it is here put, it is inver- 
ted; for It ibould be, as true as nioom to their planets—— 
Wccau fe the nfcsns depend on -their planets, not the pJa* 
nets on their mcons. But that this inverted order is no-» 
thing with Shakefpcare, is plain from many places of his 
works, and particularly from the immediate following words, 
rt5/«« to day\—yvhich is likewife in the fame manner invert 
ted, for the day depends on the fun, and not tlie fun oa 
the dayi Mr WotkrtQik 
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As true as Troilus (hall crown up tlieverfe. 
And fan<5lify the numbers. 

. Cre, Projihet may .you be ! 
If I be falfe, or fwerve a hah* from truth. 
When time is old and hath forgot iilblf. 
When water drops have worn the ftones of Troy^ 
And blind Oblivion fwallowed cities up. 
And mighty dates charaderlefs are grated 
To dully nothing ; yet let memory, 
F^om falfe to falle, among falfe mains in love, 
Upbraid my falfehood ! when they've faid, as falfe 
As air, as water, as wind^as fandy earth ; 
As fox to lamb, as wolf to heifer's calf; 
Pard to the hind, or ftep-dame to her fon ; 
Yea, let them fay, to (lick the heart of falfehood, 
As falfe as Creffid 

Pa/i. Go to; a bargain made: (eal it, fcal it, Til 

be th^ witnefs. Here I hold your hand; here rny 

eoufin's; if ever yoa prove falfe to one anotlier^ 
fince 1 have taken fach pains to bring you together, 
iet all pitiful goers-between be called to the world's 
end aftet my name; call them all Pandars : lee all in- 
conftant men be Troilufes, all falfe women Creffidas, 
and all brokers between Pandars : fay, fay. Amen- 

Tror. Amen ! 

€re. Amen I 

Parr. Amen. Whereupon I will (hew you a bed* 
chamber ; which bed, becaufe it fliall not fpeak of 
your pretty encounters, prefs it to death : away. 
And Cupid grant all tongue-tyed maidens here. 
Bed, chamber, and Pandar to provide this geer ! 

Cc3 
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iO(5 TROILUS AND CRESSIDAe 

S c e'n E changes to the Grecfan Camp. 

iT/l/^rAOAMEM^NONyULYSSES, DIOMBOES, NESTOt^ 
AjAXy MEHElrAUS, and CALCHAS. 

Cat. New, princes, for the ferv ice I have done 
ycu. 
The advantage of the time prompts me aloud 
To call for recompcnce : appear it to you, (28) 
That, through the iiglit I bear in things to come,. 
1 have abandoned Troy, left my poiTeffioif, 
Incurred a trailer's name, expofed myfeJfi 
From certam and poUtjfs'd conveniences, 
To doobtful fortunes ; fequerter'd from all 
That time, acquaintance, cuftom, and condition^ 
Made tame and moft familiar to my nature^'t. 
huA here to do you fervice, am become 
As new into the world, ftra^igc, unacquainted* . 
1 do befeech you, as Fn way of tafte. 
To give me now a little benefit. 
Out of thofe many regiftered in promifcr 
Which, you f;^y, live to come in my behal£ 

(x8) — ■ ■ ' appear it to you. 

That through the fight I bear in th'^np to comey 
J have (ibandoned Tioy,'\ Calchas is here prffflSrng'fof 
Tome rctvard from the Grecian princes, for bis having come 
over to them : but does it in any kind add to hfs merit witti 
them to fay, ** Gentlemen, by my power of prefcience I 
found my country muft be fubdued and ruined ; aad there- 
fore I hav€ left houfe and home in time to [favc myfelf, 
and] come and fervc you:'* — And yet this is the drift and 
hinge upon which his argument turns, and his hopes 
and pretence for recompence are formed. I own. tljc mo- 
tives of his oratory feem tp me fomewhat pcrverfe and 
unartful ; nor do I know how to reconcile it, unlefs oUr 
poet puipofely intended to make Calchas a<9: the part of a 
true prieft, and fo from motives of fclf-intcrtft ialiBiiaie the 
merit of fervice. 
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TROILUS ANDCRESSIOA. ^oy: 

Aga* What wouldA thoa of us, Trojan? make 

demand. 
Cal, You have a Trojan prifoner, called Antewor, 
Yefterday took : Troy holds him very dear. 
C3ft have you (often have you thanks therefore} 
Oefired my Creflid in right-gp-eat exchange. 
Whom Troy hath dill denied : but this Antenor 
I know is fuch a wreft m their affairs, 
That their negotiations all muft flack, 
W^anting his manage ; and they will aim oft 
Give us a Prince o* th' blood, a fon of Priamy 
In change of hrm. Let him be lent, great Princes^ 
And he ihall buy my daughter : and her prefence 
Shall quite ftrike off all iervice 1 have done. 
In moll accepted pain. 

/!ga. Let Diomedcs bear him. 
And bring us Creflid hither : Calchas IhaH have 
What he requefts of us. Good Diomede, 
Fumilh you fairly for this enterchange ; 
Withal, brin? word, if He<^r wjll to-morrow 
Be anfwered m his challenge. Ajax is ready. 

Dio, This fhaU I undertake, and 'tis a burden 
Which I am proud to bear, [£xii. 

Enter A c H i L L e s and pa T r OCL u s, lefore their TenU 

Ulyf, Achilles ftands i* th' entrance of his tent ; 
Pleafe it our general to pafs ftrangcly by him, 
As if he were forgot; and, princes all. 
Lay negligent and loofe regard upon him. 
1 will come laft; 'tis like, he'll queftion me. 
Why fuch unplaufive eyes are bent on him ? 
If (Oi I have deciiion medicinable 
To ufe between your ftrangenels and his pride^ 
Which his own will fhall have dcfvrc to drink. 
It may do good : pride hath no other glafs 
To fhew itt'elf, but pride ; for fupple knees 
feed arrogance, aud are the proud suan^s fees< 
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3o8. TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. 

^ga. We'll execute your purpofc, and put oil 
A form of ftrangencfs as we pafs along ; 
S^ do each Lord; and either greet him not, 
Or elfe difdaiiifuUy, which will fhake him more 
Than if not looked on. I will lead the way. [me? 

AchlL What, comes th€ general to fpe^iL with 
Yo« know my mind. I'll fight no more 'gainll Troy.- 

Aga, What iays Acliilles ? would he aught with 
us ? 

Neft* Would yott, my Lord, aught with the 

J ML No^ [general J 

Nsjl, Nothing, my Lord^ 

j^ga. The better. 

JchiL Good-day, good-day, 

Mcn,^ How do you ? how do you .^ ' 

j^chiL What, does the cuckold fcdm me J 

Jjax, How now, Patroclus ? 

/ichlL Good-morrow, Ajax. 

^cM. Good-TOorrow,. 

Jjax. Ay, and good next day teo* ^Exevnf 

^schiL What mean thefe fellows? know they 
not Achilles? 

Pat, They pafs by ftrangely: they were ufcd to 
To /xzLud their fmiles before them to Achilles, [bend. 
To come as humbly as they ufed to creep 
To holy altars, 

JchiL What, am I poor of late? 
*Tis certain, greatnefs, once fallen out with fortune^ 
Muft fall Out wi± men too : what the declined isy 
He fhiill as foon read in the eyes- of others. 
As {tti in his own fall : for men, like butterflies,. 
Shew not their mealy wings but to the fummer; 
And not a man, for being iimply man. 
Hath honour, but is honoured by thofe honour* 
That are without him ; as place, jriches, favour, 
Pri;ies of accident as oft asi mcxit: 
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TROTLUS AND CRESSIDA. s<^ 

Which when they fall, (as being fllppery ftanders) 
1 he love that leaned on them, as flippery too, 
Doth one pluck down another,' and together 
Die in the fall. But *tis not fo with me : 
Fortune and I are friends; I do enjoy 
At ample point all that 1 did poflels, 
Save thele men's looks ; who do, methinks, find out 
Something in me. not worth that rich beholding 
As they have of'rn given. Here is Ulyifes. 
VU interrupt his reading. Now, Ulyli'es,? 

Uiy/. Now, Thetis! Ion ! 

Ack'tL What are you reading ? 

Vlyf. A ftrange fellow here 
Writes me, that man, how dearly ever parted^ 
How much in having, or without, or in. 
Cannot make boail ta have that which he hath, 
Nor feels not what he owes, but by refledion : 
As when his virtues Ihining upon others 
Heat them, and they retort that heat agaia 
To the firil giver. 

AchiL This is not ftrange, Ulylfes. 
The beauty that is borne here in the face 
The bearer knows not, but commends itfelf 
To other's eyes : nor doth the eye itfelf 
(That moA pure fpiiit of fenfe) behold itfelf 
Not going from itfelf; but eyes oppofed 
Salute each other with each other s form. 
For fpeculation turns not to itfelf> 
Till it hath travelled, and is married there 
Where it may fee itfelf; this is not ftrange*. 

Vly^, I do not ftraiu at the pofition, 
It is familiar; but the author's drift ; 
Who, in his circumftance, exprefly proves 
That no man is the lord of any thing, 
(Tho*in, and of him there is much confifting) 
TUl h^ cpounonicatQ his parts to others \. 
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3X0 TROILUS AND CRESSIDA, 

Nor doth he of himfelf know them for au^it» 
Till he behold them formed in th' applanie 
Where they're extended ; which, like an arch, re- 
verberates 
The voice again ; or, like a gate of (led 
Fronting the fun, receives and renders back 
His figure and his heat. I was much wrapt in t^ 
And apprehended here immediately. 

The unknown Ajax 

Heavens ! what a man is there ? a rery horfe. 
That has he knows not what. Nature 1 i«rhat things 

there are. 
Mod abjed in regard, and dear in uic ? 
What things again moft dear in the efteem. 
And poor in worth ? Now ihall we fee to-morrovr 
An a«5l, that very chance doth throw upon hka : 
Ajax renowned ! Oh heavens, what fonac men do^ 
While fome men leave to do ! 
How fome men creep in fkittiih Fortune's hall. 
While others play the ideots in her eyes ; 
How one man eats into another's pride. 
While pride is feafting in his wantonnefs I 
To fee tbefe Grecian Lords I why even already 
Tliey clap the lubber Ajax on the fhouldcr, 
As if his foot were on brave He^or's l»*eaft^ 
And great Troy ihrinking. 

^■MsL This. I do believe; 
For they pafl'ed by jne, as mifers do by htgg^. 
Neither gave to me good word, nor good look: 
What ! are my deeds forgot ? 

U/jf. Time hath, my Lord, a wallet at his back^ 
Wherein he puts alms for Oblivion ; 
(A great -fized monfter of ingratitudes) 
Thofe fcraps are good deeds pad, whi eh are d^wmrcd 
As faft as they are made, forgot as foon 
As done : perfeverance keeps honour bright:,. .' 
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^ROILUS AND CRESSIDA. 311 

To have done, is to hang quite out of fafhion,' 

Like nifty mail in monumental mockery. 

For honour travels in a ftreight fo narrow, 

-Where one but goes abreaft : keep then the path ; 

For emulation hath a thoufand fons, 

That one by one purfue ; if you give way. 

Or turn afide from the direct forth-right, 

Like to an entered tide, they all rufh by. 

And leave jbn hindermoft; and there you ly, . 

Like to a gallant horfe fallen in firft rank. 

For pavement to the abjed rear, o'er-run 

And trampled on : then what they do in prefent. 

Though lefs than yours in paft, muft o'er- top yours. 

For Time is like a fafhionable hoft. 

That {lightly (hakes his parting gueft by the hand ; 

But with his arms out'ftret;ched, as he would fly, 

Grafps in the comer ; Welcome ever fmiles. 

And Farewel goes out iighing. O, let not virtue feck 

Remuneration for the thing it was ; 

For beauty, wit, high birth, defert in fervice. 

Love, frkndfliip, charity, are fubjeds all 

To envious and calumniating time. 

One touch of nature makes the whole world kin ; 

That all, with one confent, praiie new-born gawds, 

Tho* they are made and moulded of things paft ; 

And give to duft, that is a little gilt, (29) 

More laud than they will give to gold o'er-dufted: 

The prefent eye praifes the prefent objedL 

(ap) jlnd go to (^vji, that is a litiie gilt, 
Mre laud than gaWt^ o*€r dufledii Tn this mangled condi- 
tion do we find this truly fine obfervation iranfmilted in 
the old Folios. Mr Pope faw it was corrupt, and theie- 
foce, as I prefume, threw it out of the teit; bc^aufe he 
would -not indulge his private feufe in attempting to make 
itnCc of it. I owe the foundation of the amendment which 
I have given to the text, to the fagacity of the ingenious Dr 
Thirlby. 
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jia TROILUS AND CRESSIDA, 

Then jnaarvel not, thou great and complete man, 
That all the Greeks begin to worfhip Ajax ; 
Since things in motion fooncr catch the eye. 
Than what not ftirs. The cry went once for thee, 
And ftiil it might, and yet it may again. 
If thou wouldeft not entomb thyfelt alive. 
And cafe thy reputation in thy tent; 
Whofe glorious deeds, but in thefe fields of late. 
Made emulous millions 'mongft the Gods thenifelves, 
And drave great Mars to fadion. 

Achil, Of my privacy 
Ihave ftrbng reafons^ 

Ulyf. 'Gainft your privacy 
The reafons are more potent and heroicaL 
'Tis known, ?^ chilles, that you are in love 
With one of Priam's daughters. 

/?€hil. Ha 1 known ! 

U!yf, Is that a wonder ? 
The providence, that's in a watchful ftare, 
KnoTvs almoft every grain of Pluto's gold ; 
Finds bottom in th' uncomprehenfive deep ; 
Keeps place with thought ; and almoft, Kke the 

Gods, 
Does even our thoughts unveil in their dumb cradles. 
There is a myftery (with which relation 
Durft never meddle) in the foul of ftate ; 
Which hath an operation more divine. 
Than breath, cnr pen, can give cxpreflurc to. 
All the commerce that you have had with Troy 
As perfe<5tly is ours, as yours, my Lord. 
And better would it fit Achilles much. 
To throw down Hedor, than Poiyxena. 
But it muft grieve young Pyrrhus now at home. 
When fame ih^Il in his ifland found her trump. 
And all the Greekifh girls fhall tripping fing, 
Great Hedor's fifter did Achilles win ; 
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^fLOthdS A «TJ ^kE SS It) A. t^i 

^Btit our greaH Aj ax bravely beat cfown him* 
/^arewel, my Lwd -^ I j zs fow lov^t) fpeak^ 
The fool Aides o-et the ice that joa fhorfd brestkj 

PaK To this €ffe<EI, Athilles, have T moved jbu; 
A v^'oman, in^udent and maimilh gtovm, ' 

Is not more loathed thasa an effeminate man 

In time of a£l.- 1 ftand condemned for this^ 

"a^hey think, my little fteraach to the tvkr, 

And yoiir great love* to me, relh*slins you thus : '' 

Sweet, roufe yourfetf ; and the weak wanton Cufyid 

Shall from your neck pnlooie his anwft-ous fold. 

And, Kkc a dew-drop ^rom £he lioa^^ahe^ 

^Be fhook to air. ^ 

j4chil. Shall Ajax fight with He^^f !^— ^ 

Pat, Ay, and, f>crhaps, receive much hoatouij 
by Hhii. 

JchsL I lee, my¥eprutatioa is-lit ftj&e^ 
My fame is thirewdly gored. 

Pat. Otfhen^warc: 
YTiofe-wounds heal ill, that men do ghrethemfiflves i 
Omiffion to do what is neccflary 
'Seals a ct>mmiffion to a blank of danger:; . 
And Dagger, like an ague> fubtly taints 
Even then, when 'We & Idly in the fun. 

Jcbil, Go caH Therfites hither, fweet P&trbclust 
ni fend the fdol to Ajait, and deftre him 
T* invite the Trojan Lords, after the cortibat, 
To fee us h^re unarmed: I have a woman's longings 
.An appetite thkt I am frck withal, 
To fee 'great He<aor in the weeds df peace; 
To talk with him, and to behold his vilbge. 
Even to my fuH 'of vie w.-«*- A labour fa\'ed J 

, B titer THERSITE^. . 
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JT4 TROILUS AKD CRESSIDJt 

Acbil. Wiiat? • 

Thcr. AJax goes up and down the field, afkbj 
f«r himfd£ . 

, y^i:;^//. Howfo? 

Ther. He muft fightfingly to-onorrcxw with TJeAor, 
and Is fo prophetically proud of an heroicsd cod^ 
gelling, that he raves ia faying notliing. 

y^ML How can that he ? . 

Ther. Why, he llalks up and down like a peacock, 
a (k'ide and -a ibuid; runainates like an hofbefs, that 
^th no anthmetic but her brain^ to fet down her 
jrecJEOuing ; bites his lip with a politic regard, as 
yffho fhouid faf« iheore ^ere wit ia his head, if it 
would out ; and fo there is, but it lyes as coldly io 
him as fire in a flint, which will not (hew without 
|g!^0(cking« The 4oan'« undone forcrer: for if fledor 
break not his neck i* th* combat, he'U break't hitnf 
felf in vaji^-j^ory. He knows not me: I laid, 
iGood-morrow, Ajax : and lie replies. Thanks, Agw 
fnemnoa. What think you of this man, that takes 
«ie for the General ? he's grown a very land-fifh/ 
janguage-lefs, a monfter* A plague of opinion ! a 
man maj-wev it on both Udes, like a leather 
jerkin. 

Achil. Thoa muft be my ambaflador to him| 
^Hberfites. • 

Thgr. Who, I ?-^why, he'll anfwer nobody : he 
profeflesnot anfwering; fpeaking is for beggars; he 
yrjears his tCMigue in his arras. I will .put on his 
prefence ; kt Patroclus make his demands to me, 
you (hall fee the pageant of Ajax. 

/^chiL To him, Patroclus tell him, I humblf 

defire tJiQ valii?^ Ajajt, to invite the mod valoroui 
Heftor to come unarmed to ray tent, and to procure 
fafe conduft for his perfon of the raagnanimous and 
laioft illuftrious, fix or fcven times honoured, captai* 
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general xDf tha Grecian arm^r Agamemnony :^(S^ 
l?o this^ ... J. 

Pat. Jove ble£s great Ajar. 

Ther. Hum — ^ ' 

Pat. I come from the worthy Achilles. 

Ther. Hak 

Pat. Who rtioft humbly defires you to invite 
^'jftor te his tent. .* 

Ther. Hucn — -^-' 

P<7/. And to procure fai^ conduft from Ag^m^aak 
Hon. 

T-^^r. Agamemnon-. 

P^/. Ay, my Lord^ 

Ther. Hal ' ' > 

P^i/. What fay you to't? 

T'/^r. GoSbe wi* you, with al! my li^art*. 

Pat. Your anfwer. Sir. - 

- T^er. If to-morrow be a fair day, by eleveft 
o'clock it will go one way or other ^ howfoever, he 
ihail pay for me erc^ he has me* 

Pat. Your anfwer. Sir. 

Ther. Fare ye well, with all my heart. 

j^chil. Why, but he is not in this tune, is he ? 

Ther. No, bHt he's out o'tune thus. What mufic 
will be in him, when Hedlor has knocked out his 
brains, 1 know not : but, I am fure,. none ; unlefs 
the fidler Apollo get lus fmews to make catlings 

AebsL Come^ thou' fhak bear a- letter to hint 
ftraig^t. 

Ther. Let jne carry another to his horfe ; fotf' 
|hat's the more capable creature. 

Jchil. My mind is troubled like a fountain ftirredj 
And I myfelf fee not the bottom of it. [^Exit. 

Ther. 'Would the fountain of your mind were 
jfdcar again>.that I might water an afs at it ! I ha^ 
D d 2 
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lAtb^r he a.uc]^in a flxeq), .tbwifad). a valltfitlgi; 

AC T IT- 

S c ft N.E^ a Stre^tm Troy. 

Enter at ant d^or jRNtAS, nvitb aT^rtla at-^nolUfs 

PARIf, DEIPHOBUS, AHTEKpIt^ and 

--Gre<gan$> Wi/i TorcUu 

r.ARiiv 

C ^E, hoi who \% that there? 
*^ Dtf/. It is the Lord iEncas* 

^«^ Is the PHncc there in.perfon ^ 
Had I fo good occafioatQ ly Longi 
^s yqu, Prmcc Park, nought hut heaveplj biiikidl. 
f h ould roh my hed^mate o£ my coimpaivy. , 

/)/>, That*s my mind too : good ^orrow» LGff4. 
iEneas. 

P^r. A valiant Grc^b, iEaeas,; take his handj. 
(30) Withefs the proce^of your fpeech, whercio* 
You told, h6w Diomede a whole weck,.l>y dayS| 
pid hauat you i^ th^ fi^Jd. 

. (30) If^itfie/s the procejs of your Jpeec\ vthernn. 
'Y6u told hcti) Diomede ^ whole week hy days. 
Did haunt you in the fitldJ] AUowing this cif^om/hmcetA. 

be mere inventtoiiv m:thie Poet, it 15 a very auful compH-. 

xnent to Diomede, and a brave confcfiion of hi;s wortb £roi|> 

ihemoi^h of an enemy* Homer, in the fifth boek of his liias^ 

makes Diomede rufli upon i^neaa, though he knew him pro-. 

fc<5lcd by Ajmllo^ and aflault hioi fou^ times, in, fpitc of 

ihatgodt interpolation : 

" Zt (0 i'ii fl 

^ I own I have a fufpieion our Foct had Virgil iii Ms cyHj 
'ifld meant to co^y that iine praifc which Dioniede pafrjA^ 
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JEhc. Health to ydo, valiant Sir, 
feiiring all qaeftion of the gentle truce : i 

But when I meet you armed; as* black defiance 
As heart can think, or courage execute. ■ ^ 

Dio, Tht one and the othwrDiomede embrace*^ 
Our bloods are now in culm, and^fo long, healthy 
B ut when ^ contention and occafion meet, - 
By Jove; 1*11 play the hunter* for thy life>. 
With all my force, purfuit and policy. ^ 

Mne. And-thou fhalt hunt a lioa that will fly (3 

"With his face back, ^^in human gentlenefs> 

Welcome to Troy Now, by Anchifes' life, 

Welcome, -indeedi^ — r-by Venus* hand-I fwear, 

No man alive can love, in fuch a fort> 

The thing he means to kill, laore excellently* 

iEnea6*s ^alour; wher^ Vtnuhi comes from-thC'- Lalins tofij' 
licit Diomtdc*8 aid agalnft JErveas : 

.^_ atetimus tela afpcra contrif 

CoAtuliniufque manus : • exptrto credited quantuf ' ' 
Jn cljpewn aijitrgaty qto turiht i6r<^itat haJlarH, ^fl^heid. iw 
(31). A fid thw jhalt hunt a lien that will fly- 

}Vitb his ftu:t back'in human genthntfi'] Thos Mr Pope in » 
bis great fa^acity pointed xhU parage in his firH editiop* 
What conccptioa he haJlo bimfelf of a Hon nyin| in hd- 
man gentlenefs, I won't pretend to affirtn : I fuppofthc had ^ 
the, idea oia^ gentle as a lamb, or as what our vnigar call kti • 
ElTci hon, a calf. If any other lion fly with his face turned 
Mckwurd> it is, fighting' all the xvay as he retreats; and in- 
tliis manner it is jEneas profefl'es that he (hail fly whan hc*$ * 
hunted. But where then arethcfymptoms of human gentle-" 
nefs? *My corredlion of the pointing reHtires good* fcnrt^, • 
^d a proper behaviour in ^neas^ As foon as ever he has * 
returned Ixiomcdo's braye. he ftops fliort and'corrctlks him-' 
fclf for exprclTing fo much fury in a time of truce ; from the 
fierce foldicr becomes the courtier at once, and rcniembering', 
his tnemy to be a gweft and' an ambaHador,* welcomes him • 

as fuch to the Trojan camp. 1 m*de this regulition io • 

the Hppendi-x to my Shaktfpeare Rcftored, and Mr Pop$T6- * 
forinul ikc icit-from thence in his lad cdklcu*- 

. Dd 3 
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Dh. We fympiathijBC. — ^Jpye, let MmA% live 
(If t0 my A^rtl hi$.faE« bejiot the glory) 
A thmifjmd complete oourjfes of the fun: 
But in mine emoloiK hoaoar let hkn^die, 
'Widi every joint a wound, ^da:hat to-cnorroWi 
, . JBn^ We kaow ^ch other well. 

Dio, We do ; and iong*ta knew each other -worfc* 

P<7r.This is the moft defpightfiii, gentle greetingj 
The n obleft , hateful kxre, tliat e*er I he»t3 of* 
l^hat bufinefs. Lord j fo tsajly ?, 

^ne* I wairfent for to the Kiag; bat why, I 
. know not. 

Par. His purpofci meet« yo«v 'tws» ta bring 
this Greek 
To C^has' houfe, and th£Fe to render him 
(For the enfreed Antencr) the fair Greffid, 
feet's h^ve yoQr company ; or, if you pieafe, 
Hafte thee before. 1 cohftantFy do thmkr 
(Or rather xall my thought a certain knowledgej 
My: brother Tmk>§ .lodges there to^-night 
Roufe him, and gwe him »ote of our approach^ 
With the whole quality whereof, I fear. 
We fhall be much unWel^ome, 

Mn^^ That aiTure you. 
Troilus had rather Troy were borne to Greece^ 
Than Creffid borne from Troy. 

Par- There Is no help ; 
The bitter difpofition of the time 
Will have it fo. On, Lord, we'll follow you; 

Mnf, Good morrow all. [fi'yM 

Par. And tell m^, noble Dfomede; tell me true,. 
Even in the foul of good found fellowihip^^ 
Who in your thoughts merits fair Helen mod j 
Myfelf, or Menelaus? 
• Dho, Both alike. 
He merits well to have her,^that doth feck* her/ . * 
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(Not making any fcrnple of Jberfoilure), 
With fuch aheU of painy^iul world of charge ^ . 
And you as well<to keep her, that defend her„ 
(Not palating the tafte of her dilhonour,) 
With fuch a.coftly kjfs of weakh and friends* 
He, like. a. {ruling cuckold, would driak up 
The lees and dregs of a flat tan^d piece ; 
"J^u, like a letcher, out of whorilhtJoins 
Are pleaied to breed out your inheritors i 
Both merits poifed> each w;eighs-no lefs nor morcj 
fitit heas hei which heavier tor a whore. 

Par. You are too bitter to.} our countrywoman, 
Dio» Shfc-s bitter to her country. He^r me, Pari»y 
Bor every falfe drop in her baudy veins - 
A Grecian's life hath funk: for' every fcrupfe 
^f her csontarnittated «arrion weight, 
A Trojan hath been flain. Since ihc couJd fpeak^ 
She hath not given fo many good words breathy. 
As, for her, Greeks and Trojans fuffered death. 
, jP^r.. Fair. Diomede, you do as chapmen, do, 
Eifpraife the thing that yoiv defire to buy i 
But we in filence hold this virtue well ; 
We'll not commend what we intend to fell. 
H«rcrly«s our way.. . \^Exeunt. 

<\ fi c E N B change tQ PandarusV Honfe^ -. 

^iZ/r/ TROILUS <?/7^ CRESSIDA. , 

;, Thoii Dea»> trouble not yourfelf ; the mora Is 
cold. 
, ^/r. Theiji fwcet my Lord>. V\\ cull my uncfc 

. down: ; > : 
Be (hall unbolt the gates. . ^ 

[ fTrai. 1 roubUJiim not-^ -— 

To bed, to bcd-^— -flcep feal thofe pretty eyes. 
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^20 tHOILCS' AKTD CTtES^nJifc, 

And give as foft attachment to thy fenies, 
Asinfants empty of all thought ! 

Cre, Good morrow then. 

Trpi* I pr ythee now, to bed. 

Crr, Are you a-weary of me? 

Trot. O Crefiidaj but that the b^fy da^. 
Waked by the lark, has rouzed the ribaM crows,. 
And dreaming night will hide dur joys no Jongov^ 
I would not from thee. 

Cre. Night hath been too bVief. 

TroL Befhrew the "witch ! wuh venomous wigHti- 
{he (lays, 
Tedious as heli ;.!but fKes the graij)s of love. 
With wings more momentary-fwift than thoughts 
You 'will catch cold, and curfe me. 

Cre. Pr'ytliee, tarry-— you men will never tarry— *• 

O foolifh Creffida -I might have ftill held off, 

And then you would have tarried. Hark, there'* 
one up. ^ 

Pmn. luitbin.^ What's all the doors open here? 

Troi. It is your uncle. 

Enter pandarus. 

^Cre^ A peftilence on him!*iiow will he beinoc]> 
itg; I (hall have fuch a life 

Pan^ How- new, h^sw now? how go. maiden?^ 
•heads? 
Hear you, maid ; where's'my coufin Creffida ? 

Cre. Go hang yourfel^ you naughty mocldng: 
uncle : 
^oti bring me to do — aad then. you flout me tojo. 

Pan. To do what? to do what? let her fay, what^ 
What have 1 brought yoo to do ? . 

Cre. Come, come, bclhrew yoot heart; you'll 
nev^ be good, nor fu^r gthers* . - . , ^ 

Pan. Ha^ hai alas, po©r wretch j apoor Cappc- 
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|)J)to,~ — ^.(3.2) haft not flept to-»ight ? would he. 
jiot (^naughty ma;a) let it £lecp ? a bugbear take^ 
him J [^On^ knocksn 

Crt. DiA not I, tdl you ? VouJd, he were. 

Imocked o' th' bead! -who's that at door? *. 

good uncle, go and fee!— My Lord, come you, 
s^gain iuto my chamber : — yqu^ fmile and moct 
IQC^ as if I meant nauglitily. 

TroL Ha, ha 

Cre. Come, you are deceived> I think. of no fuclk* 
thing. 
t^&v earn^ffly they knocld^ — pray you, come in. 
^'.- ^ . ' ' [./(fiocki. 

t would not for half Troy have you fcen here. 

Pan, Wbp's there? what's the matter ? will yoa* 
feeat down thcL door T how now ? -what's the matter f . 

Enter j^neas^ 

JEne. Good morrow, Lord, good morrow* 
,v Phn, . Who*s there ? my L ord ^ne jts \ by ray trotiv, 
ifeiew you not^ what news with you fo eaily V 

JEne. Is not Prince Troilus here \ 

P,an\ Here! what fliould he do here? 

JEnt* Come, he is here, my Lord* danot deny hiriif. 
it doth imj)ort hinj mudi to fpeafc with me. ^ 

. (31) A poor chipocbia,] Titis word^ I am afraid, has Aif- 
'fcrcd undtr the ignorance of the editors'^ for it is a word in^ 
Ap living language that I can find.^ Pandarus fays it tobis . 
niece, in a jtcringfbrt pf tcndcrncfs, upon htr having made 
\iranton the night with Troilus, as «>ur Author exprcflcs jt 

«rj,his Olhelh. He won fd fay; I think, in En£K{h, Poir, 

liMceut! poor fori !^ haft^.not flept to-night ? Thcfe appeHa^ 
tions arc very well anfwered by. the Italian word lapOib-ox 
■for capocchh fignffles the thick head of a club; and thence : 
T^jcfaphcmcally, a head- of not much brain, i Tot, dullard^ 
fce*Vy guHv nn haiordo, hurdant^ tcte fans ccrrelltt ox cakfafii 
J/o, a? the Spaniard^ cxprcfs it* ' . ^ 
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^tt TffOILUS AND CRESSIDiK 

' Pan, Is he here, (kj you ? 'tis more than I knoif; 
y\\ be fwx>rn ;' for iBry own part, 1. came in later 
what fhould he do here ? 

JEne, Pho! — Hay, th^n:-; — come, come, you'll* 
do him wrong, ere y'^u-e aware i you*ll be fo true 
.to him,, to be falfe to him : do not you^ know of 
klm, but yet g© fetch him .hither, go. 

^Js Pandanis is going ouU 

■. ■ ' Enter troixus. 

it- : ■ . ' 

Troi, How now? what's the matter? 

JEne, My Lord> I fcarce have kifare to falat^ 
My matter is fo rafh: there is at hand [yoa^ 

Paris your brother, and Deiphobnsy 1 

The Grecian Diomede, and our Antenor 
delivered to us; and for him forth witb^. 
Ere the firft facrifice, within this hour. 
We mud give up to Diomedes' hand. 
The lady Creflida. 

Troi, Is it conclnded fo^? - - • ** 

; Mv^. By Priam; and'the-gettcral'ffkt^'^fTiijy; 
They are at hand, and ready to eflPe^ it. 

TroL How my atchiev-ements mock mc ! 
I will go meet them; and (ray Lord^^eas) 
We met by. chance, you did not find me here* 

Mne* Good, good, my Lord; theiecretelithingf 
of nature (33) 
'Have not more gift in taciturnity. \JSxeunL 

; (33) ■ Ti&<? fecrets of nature 

Have not mor4 gift in tacituruity.'] This is the reading o' 
both the elder Folios; but the firft verfe manifcftly halts, , 
and betrays its beitig defective. Mr Bope fubftitutet. 

The fecrets of neighbour Pandar. 
If this be a readina ex fide codicum (as he profciles all his var 
rious readings to. be) it is founded oo the credit of fuch co- 
^^ics as it has not been my fortune to mtet with* 1 ban 
'vtnturcd to make out the verfe thus; 
Thc/fff47«^ /A//»£j of nature; &3t, 

Digitized-by GoOQIc 



'^EIRrOILrrS ANDrCRES^IDTA. 32f 

.Ef2tfr CK^SSlpA to PANDARUS, 

Pan,^ Is't poflible? no fooner got but loft: the- 
idevU take Antenor ! tke young Prince will go mad; 
-a plague upcm Antenor ! I would tlicy had broke'* 
»6ck. ' . 

, fCren How nowf whaf s the matter? who was here? 
Pan. Ah, ah! 

Cre, Why figh you fo profoundly ? where*s my 
3Lord ?; g€)ae ! tell me, iweet uncle, what's thcf 
jnatter? 

Pan. .'Would I WQre as dct^^ under the earth ^ 
I am above ! 

<- ^reVO the gods ! what's the matter I 
" Pan. Pr'ythee, get thee m ; 'would thou hadft 
me'er been "born : I knew thou wouldft. be his deatl^ 
O poor gentlenuml a^ague upon Aatenor ! — -»*/ 
. iiire. G ood uncle, I befeech you, on my knees, I 
befeech you, what's the matter ? 

Pan. Thou muft bfe gone, wench,^ thou muft be 
gopt : thou art changed for Antenor ; thou n^uft 
go to thy father, and be gone from TroiluV: 
'twill be his death ; 'twill be his banp ; he cannot 
iear it. 

Crc. O you immortal gods i I will not go. 

i ^ • ' ' ' . * ' ^ 

I. e. the arcana nathnt^ ^he myfterrcs of Nature, or occult 
.^hilofophy, or of religious cer^otkies. Our Poet has alltt- 
"ilons of this fort in feveral other pafTages. 

— — — Plutus himfclf. 

That knows the tiudt and muki^ylag medicine, 
' ' :Hat'h not in Natures myjiery more icience, &c. 

Cats, that can judge a« fitly of hb worthy 
As I can of thfe myi^triei which Heaven ^ 
Will not have Earth to^now. CcrioUnus. 

I, ."' Thcre.^re ftfore things in Heavj^n and Earth,, Horatio, 
Than arc dreamt of in yoar philofophy. „ HamlH*^ 
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fi4 TROILCS A'^fi^CREssros: 

Pan. Thou rauft. 

"Cre, I will not, uncle*: I've forgot my father.^ 
1 know no touch of coftfanguinity : 
»No kin, no love, no blood, no foul fo near me, • 
As the fweet .Trollus. O you gods divijie ! 
Wake Creflid*s nadie the very crorwrn of-falfehood,- 
If ever Ihe leave Troiitts. Time, force, and 

Dtath, (34) 
Do to this body what extremes you can ; 
But the ftrong bafe and building of my love 
Is as the very centre *of the earth, 
J^ra^ing all to it.-^rU go and weep, ■ ■ 
Fdn. Do, do, 

Cre* Tear my bright hair, and fcratch rfif 
praiied cheeks, 
*Crack my clear voice with fobs, and break my heart 
With foundiQg T^oilus* Til not go from Troy. - 

\JE:ntunU 

S^ E N E, hefprt PtodarbsV Hxmfe. 

^fifer vA%f%, TROiLvs, jeneas, deifhob'vs, Ait- 
tenor, and DI0MEDE3. 

Par. It is great morniHg, and tlie hour prefixed 
Of her delivery to 'this valiant Greek 
Comes ifaft upon ns : good my brother Ti*oilus, 

* (34) *— ^Tr»<r anel Dedti 

Do to this biM^, act.] 
The firft t<A\o reads, 

Time, one andirDeath. 
When the (econd tthiirtli^on cahte to fa« publiilied, the 
editors, I preAime, were at a lofs, and fo funk the word upon 
us which they could flot make out. There is no douU hut 
the Poet tvrore J 

Time, Force^ and Death. 
i. e. The compulEon of Fatci that tHiich the LaliA caHfd 
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TROILUS AND CRESSIDA; 325 

Tell you the Lady what fhe is to do> 
And hafte her to the purpofe. 

7ro/. Walk into her houfe : 
1*11 bring her to the Grecian prefently; 
And to his hand when I deliver her^ 
**! hink it an altar, and thj brother Troiltis 
A prieft, there offering to it his hearts 

Par, I know what it*s to love ; 
And would, as I fhall pity, I could help! 
Pleafe you, walk in, my Lords. l^Exeunf. 

Scene, an Apartment in PandarusV Houfe* 
Enfer T AUDAKvs an(i CKEssiD A,. 

Pan. Be moderate, be moderate. 

Otf.'Why tell you me of moderation ? 
Tlie grief, is fine, full, pafeA that I t^fle. 
And in its fenfe is no lefs fbrong than that 
Which caufeth it. How can I moderate it ? 
If I could temporize with my affe<fbion. 
Or brew it to a weak and colder palate. 
The like allayment could I give my grief: 
My love admits no qualifying^ drofs : 

Enter troilus. 

No more my grief, in fuch a precious lofs. 

Pan. Here, here, here he comes,— a fwee t duck ! — 
Cre, O Troilus, Troilus ! 

Pan. What a pair of fpedlacles is here! let me 
.embrace too : 
-O heart, (as the goodly faying is ;) 
" O heart, O heavy heart, 
** Why figheft thou without breaking?" 
where he anfwers again ; 

" Becaufe thou canft not ^afe thy fmart, 
" By friendfhip nor by fpeaking." 
Vol. XL • E e 
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326 TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. 

There was never a truer rhyme. Let us caft away 
nothing, for we may live to have need of fuck 2 
verfe ; we fee it, we fee it.. How now, lambs ? 

TroL Creffid, I love thee in fo ftrange a purity, 
That the bleflcd Gods, as angry with my fancy, 
(More bright in zeal than the. devotion which 
Cold lips blow to their deities) take thee firom idc 

Cre, Have the gods envy? 

Pan, Ay, ay, *tis too plain a cafe, 
. .. Crt, And is it true that I muft go from Troy? 

Trou A hateful truth 1 

Crc, What, and from Troilus too? 

Trot, From Troy, and Troilusw 

Cre, Is it poffible ? 

Trot. And fuddcnly : while injury of chance 
Puts back leave-taking, juftles roughly by 
All time of paufe, rudely beguiles our lips 
Of all rejoindure, forcibly prevents 
Our locked embraces, ftrangles our dear vows, 
Eyen in the birth of our own labouring breath. 
We two, that with fo many thoufand fighs 
Each other bought, muft poorly fell ourfelVes , 
With the rude brevity, and difcharge of one. 
Injurious Time now, with a robber's hafte. 
Crams his rich thiev'ry up, he knows pot how. 
As many farewels as be ftars in heaven, 
With diftindt breath and configned Kiffes to them, 
He fumbles up all in one loofe adieu ; 
And fcants us with a fmgle famifhed kifs, 
Diftafted with the fait of broken tears. _ 

JEne, 'wtihin,'\ My Lord, is the lady ready? 

Trot, Hark ! you are called. Some fay, the Ge- 
nius fo 
Cries, Come, to him that inftantly muft die. 
Bid them have patience j fhe ihall come anon. 
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TROILUS AND GRESSIDA. 317 

Pan, Where are my tears ? raid to lay this wind, 
ch- iny*eart will be blown up by the root. 

\^Ex$t Pandarus.: 

Cre. I muft then to the Grecians I 
- TroL No remedy. 

Cre. A woeful Creflid 'mongft the merry Greeks? • 
When fhall we fee again ? 

Troi. Hear .me, my love; be thou but true of 
heart—— 

Cre* I true I how now? what wicked deem is 
this? 

Troi. Nay, we muft ufe expoftulation kindly^ 
For it is parting from us :— — 
I fpeak not, be thou true, as fearing thee : 
For 1 will throw my glove to Death himfelf. 
That there's no maculation in thy heart ; 
But be thou true, fay I, to fafhion in 
. My fequent proteftation : be thou true^ 
And I will fee thee. 

Cre, O you (hall be expofed, my Lord, to dangers 
As infinite as imminent; but I'll be true. 

Troi, And Til grow friend with danger. Wear 
. this fleeve, 

Cre. And you this glove. When fliall I fee you? 

Troi. 1 will corrupt the Grecian centinels 
To give thee nightly vifitation. 
But yet be true. 

Cre. O Heavens 1 be true, again ? 

Troi. Hear why I fpeak it, love : 
The Grecian youths are full of fubtle qualities, 
They're loving, well compofed, with gifts of nature 
Flowing,, and fweliing o'er with arts and exercife ; 
How novelties may move, and parts with perfon— 
Alas, a kind of gpdly jealoufy 
(Which I befeech yOu call a virtuous fin) 
Makes me afraid. 

£ e 1 
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338 TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. 

Crt. O Heavens, yoa fove tnc not \ 

Tr%L Die I a villaip then ! — • — 
In this I do not call your faith in quefHom 
So mainly as my merit: 1 cannot iing. 
Nor heel the high Lavolt; nor fwceten talfcj 
iQor play at fubtle games; fair virtues all. 
To which the Grecians are moft prompt and prcg* 
But I can telU that in each gr^e of thefe [nanL. 
There lurks a flill and dumb difcouHlve devil. 
That tempts moft cunningly : but be not tempted* 

Cre. Do you think I will? 

Tr^u No. 
But fomething may be done, that we will nott 
And fometimes we are devils to ourfcKes, 
"When we will tempt the frailty, of our powers^ 
Prefuming on their changeful potency. 

IBne. fivit/rin.2 Nay, good my Lorc^— — 

Trot. Come, kifs, and let us part. 

Par. nvit/fin.^ Brother Troilus - 

' Trot. Good brother, cbnje you hithep^ 
And bring JEneas and the GrecKtn with you*. 

6Vtf. My Lord, will you be tru? i 

Trot. Who, I ? alas, it is my vice, my fault : 
While others fiHi, with craft, for great opiniouv 
I with great truth, catch mere fimplicity: 
While fi)aie with cunning gild their copper crown^ 
With truth and plainnefs I do wear mine bare^ 
Fear not my truth; th^ moral of my wit 
Is plain and true, thei^e's all the reach of it. 

E^Jter jeneas, paris, <7W diomedes. 

Welcome, Sir Diomedc ; here is the lady» 
Whom for Antenor we deliver you. 
At the port (Lord) I'll give her to thy hand,. 
And by the way poffefs thee what fhe is. 
Entreat her fair; and by my foul> fair Greeks 
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TROILUS AND CRESSIDA. 329 

If e*er thou ftand at mercy of my fword. 
Name Creffid, and thy life Ihall be as fafe 
As Priam is in IHon. 

Dio. Lady Creflid, 
So pleafe you, fave the thanks this prince expedls: 
The lullre in your eye. Heaven in yo'ur cheek, 
Pleads your fair ufage ; and to Diomede 
You Ihali be miftrefs, and command him wholly. 

7r(^/. Grecian, thou doft not ufe me courteoufly. 
To ihame the zeal of my petition towards thee, (35) 
By praifmg her. I tell thee. Lord of Greece, 
She is as far high-foafing o'er thy praifes. 
As thou unworthy to be called her fervant. 
I charge thee ufe her well, even for my charge : 
For by the dreadful Pluto, if thou doft not, 
(Tho' the great bulk Achilles be thy guard) 
I'll cut thy throat. 

DU, Oh, be not moved. Prince Troilus. 
Let me be privileged by my place and mcflage. 
To be a fpeaker free. When I am hence, 
I'll anfwer to my lift : and know, my Lord, 
I'll nothing do on charge ; to her own worth 
She (hall be prized : but that you fay, be't fo ; 
I'll fpeak it in my fpirit and honour — no. 

Trot. Come, to the port-^-I'll tell thee, Diomede, 
This brave, (hall oft make thee to hide thy head. ^ 

(35) Tajhame the feal of my petifion tovtards thee 

By praiftng her."] There is great room for helitating at 
this exprcfliaii. Tafliamc the /r^/ of a petition, carries no 
fcnfiblc idea that 1 can find om. The change of a fingle 
letter makes Troilus's complaint apt and rcafonable, and 
the fcnfe is this: "Grecian, you ufe me difcourteoufly; you 
fee, I am a paiBonate lover, by my petition to you •» and there- 
fore you (hould not ihame the zeal of it, by promifing to do, 
what I rcqurc of you, for the fake of her beauty; when, if 
you had good manners, or a fenfe of a lover's delicacy, you 
would have proinifed to do it in cornpaiHoii to his ^angs and 
fuifeiiiigs." Mi iVarluiK^a* 

E e 3 
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Sjo TROILUS AND CKESSIETA. 

Lady, give me your liand and as wc vralk^ 

To our own felves bend we our needful ta^k. 

\_Sound Trmmpff^ 
Par, Hark, Hedor's trumpet ! 
JEne, How have wc fpent this mopntng ? 
The prince rouft thmk me tardy and rernifs^ 
Thajt fwore to rkle before him in the field. 

Par. 'Tis TfoUus* fault. Come, come, to GM 
Dio. Let U3 make ready ftratt. [with Yiktcu 

JEne, Yea, with a bridegroom's frefh' alaerrtj 
Let us addrefs to tetrd oa Heftor's heeJs i 
The glory of our Troy, doth this day hy 
On his fan- woi^th, and fingle chivalry. ^ExcunU 

S c E X £ changes to the Grecian Campm 
Enter A J AX arm fdy agamewnoh, axhillss, pa- 

TROCLUS, MENEI^AUS, ULYSSES, N^EST0R,^6r. 

Agam, Here art thou m appeintment £^ik and^ 
Anticipating dme with ftarting courage* [62ur, (36) 
Give with thy trumpet a loud note to Troy,. 
T^ou dreadful Ajax, that th' appalled air 
May pierce the head of the great combatant, 
And hale him hither. 

Ajax. Trumpet, there's my purfe ; 
Now crack thy lungs, and fplit thy brazen pipe; 
Blow, villain, till thy fphered bias cheek 
Out-fwell the cholic of puft Aquilon: 
Come, ftretch thy cheft, and kt Uiy eyes fpout Wooi: 
Thou bloweft for Hedlor. 

(36) Unt art thou in appointment frejh and ftAr^ 

Attticipatinf time, ff'lth Jitrtiitg courpffe 

Give, -with thy trumpet^] I have alttred the pointiof ef 
this paiTage for thfs reafon ; the Poet fcems to mean^ thur 
Ajaz ihewed bis ftartiiJg courage in coouog into the fickilw* 
lore the chailcngec. 
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Vlyf. No trumpet anfwersw 

AchiL 'Tis but early day. 

jigam. Is not yonde Diomede with CaUhas' 
daughter ? 

Vlyf. 'Tis he, I ken the. manner of his gaitj 
He rifes on his toe ; that fpirit of his 
In afpiration lifts him from the earth. 

Enter diomede ^ojtth Cress iDii* 

Agam, Is this the Lady Creffida? 

Dh. Even fhe. 

Agam. (97) Moft dearly welcome lo the Greeks, 
fweet lady. 

Nfji. Our General doth falute yon with a kiis# 

Vlyf Yet is the kindnefs but particular ; 
Twere better (he were kilfed tn generaL 

Nefi. And very courtly counfel ; Til begin* 
So much for Neftor. 

AcHL V\\ take that winter from your lips, fefr 
Achilles bids you welcome. * [Lady: 

Men. I had gpod ^gumei^t for kiflSng once. 

Pat. But that's no argument fc^* kiiling now \ 

(j7) Mof{ dtarly -welcome to the Gttclc^y fweet lady.'] From 
this line Mf Pope has thtni^ht fit to degrade^ or throw oat 
of the text, the quantity of a whole page. But is it not very 
abfurd, that-Diomede Oioald bring Crei&d on, where fo many 
princes are prefect, and preparing to give her a f^elconoe, 
and then lead her off abruptly, fo foon as ever Agamtmnoa 
has faid a fingle line to her ? /in id'ib tat.tum venerate ut ex* 
tret ? as Martial fays of Cato*s coming into the theatre. But 
is it not ftiU more abfurd for Crci&d to be led off without 
tittering one fingle fyllable, and for Ncftor and Ulyfies to 
obierve that flie is a woman of quick fenfe, and glib of 
tongue, as if flie had faid feveral witty things ? Mfthickg 
Ncuor's cbaraiSter of ht-r tt/ir, from her i-iying nothingy is as 
f straordinaty as the two Kings of Brentford hearing the 
iifbi/per, though they are aot j^reient, in the Kebettrjld, 
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332 TROILUS AND CRESSIDA- ' 

For thus popped Paris in his hardiment. 
And parted thus you and your argunient. 

Ulyf O deadly gall, and theme of all our fcorns. 
For which we lofe our heads to gild his horns ! 

Pain The firft was Menelaus* kifs-— this mine— ' 
Patroclus kifles you. 

Men. O, this is trim. 

Pat, Paris and I kiis evermore for him. ' 

Men, I'll have my kifs. Sir; Lady, hy yonr 
leave. 

Cre, In killing do you render or receive I 

Pat, Both take and give. 

Cre. V\\ make my match to live. 
The kifs you take is better than you give; 
Therefore no kifs. 

Msn, V\\ give you boot, V\\ give you three fof one, 

Cre. You are an odd man, give even, ©r give no^e^ ' 

Men, An odd man. Lady \ every man is odd. 

Cre* No, Paris is not; for you know *tis true. 
That you are odd, and he is even with you. 

Men, You fillip me o* th' head, 

Cre, No, I'll be fworn. 

Vlyf It were no match, your nail againft his hoi»? 
May 1, fweet Lady, beg a kifs of you ? 
» Cre, You* may. 

Vlyf, I do defire it. 

Cre, -Why, beg then. 

Ulyf, Why then, for Venus* fake, ^ivt me a kifi, 
When Helen \?> a maid again, and his 

Cre, I am your debtor, claim it when *tis due. 

Vlyf, Never 's ray day, and then a kifs of you. 

Nefl, A woman of quick fenfe \ 

Dio. Lady, a word I'll bring you to your 

Ulyf, t y, fy upon her ! 
There's language in her eye, her cheek, her Up : 
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Nay, her foot fpeaks; her wanton fpJrits look out 
At every joint and motive of her body: 
Oh, thefe encotmterers ! fo glib of tongue. 
They give a coafting welcome ere it comes ; 
And wide unclafp the tables of their thoughts 
T*o every ticklifh reader : fet them down 
For fluttilh fpoils of opportunity* 
And daughters of the game. [Trum^t fwithin* 

Enter hector, parts, troilus, apneas, hel^* 
N u s , and Attendants , 

AIL The Trojans' trumpet \ 

^^.. Yonder comes the troop. 

Mne* Hail, all the ftate of Greece I what HiaU 
be done 
To him that yidory commands? or do you purpofe^ 
A victor Ihall be known ? will you, the knights 
Shall to the t^^z of all extremity 
Purfue each other, or ihall be divided 
By any voice, or order of the field? 
He(5lor bade aft. ; . 

Jga. Which way would He<5lor have ft ? 

Jtne. He cares not ; he'll obey conditions. 

Achil (38) 'Tis done like Heaor,. but fccurelf 
done. 



abft 



,38) Aga. *Tts dont Yilte Hc<aor, Ittt fccurely dont;} Itfeemf 
iird to me, that Agamemnon ihould make a remark to the 
difparagment of HeSor for pride, and that Mucsti fhould 
immediately fay, If not AditUcs, Sir, what is your namef 
and then defire htm to take notice, that Hc<^or was as void 
of pride as he was full of valour. Why was Achilles to*take 
notice of this, if it was Agamemnon that thiew this impu- 
tation of pride in Hedlor*s teeth? I wan fully fatisfied that 
this repro^h on He(fkor ought to be placed to Achilles, as 
I have ventured to place it; and coniUlting Mr Dryden*s 
alteration of this play, I was not ajittle pfea^d to find that 
I had but feconded the opimon of that great man in thi» 
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A little proudly, and great deal^ mifprizin^ 
The Knight oppofed. 

Mne. If not Achilles, Sir, 
What is your name ? 

^cbiL If not Achilles,- nothing. 

Mne* Therefore, Achilles: but whate'cr, know 
In the extremity of great and little [thk. 

Valour and pride excel themfelves in He<5tor; 
The one almoft as infinite as. all. 
The other blank as nothing ; weigh him well j 
And that which looks like pride is courtefy. 
Iliis Ajax is half made of Hedor's blood. 
In love whereof, half He<Sbor ftays 4t home ; 
Half heart, half hand, half Hedor come to feek 
This blended knight, half Trojan and half Greek. 

AcHL A maiden-battle then ? O, I perceive jou» 

Re-enter digmede. 

Aga. Here is Sir Diomede : go, gentle knight. 
Stand by our Ajax ; as you and Lord i£neas 
Confent upon the order of the fight. 
So be it ; either to the uttermoft, 
Or elfe a breath. The combatants being kin 
Half Hints their flrife before their ftrokes begin- 

Ulyf, They are oppofed already. 

Aga, What Trojan is that fame that looks fa . 
heavy ? 

lJiyf» The youngeft fon of Priam, a true knight j 
Not yet mature, yet matchlefs ; firm of word ; 
Speaking in deeds, and deedlefs in his tongue ; 
Not foon provoked, nor, being provoked, foott 

calmed ; 
Hi^ heart and hand both open, and both free; 

point. I regulated the paiTas^e in the appendix to my Shake- 
fpeare Reftored ; and Mr Pope has followed my regubtio* 
in his laft edition of oux Poet, 
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'For what he has, he gives ; what thinks, he ihews; 
"Yet gives he not till judgment guides his bounty ; 
Nor dignifies an impair thought with breath : 
Manly as Hciftor, but more dangerous ; 
For He<5tor in his blaze of wrath fubfcribes 
To tender objeds ; but he in heat ®f action 
Is more vindicative than jealous love. 
I^hey call him Troilus, and on him ered 
A fecond hope, as fairly buik as He£tor. 
Thus fays iEneas, one that knows the youth 
Even to his inches ; and with private foul. 
Did in great Ilion thus tranflate him to me. 

\^j4larm. Hedor and Apu fight. 
Jgcr. They are in adtion. 
Nefl. Now, Ajax* hoW. thine own. 
TroL Hedor, thou fleepeft, awake thee. 
Jga, His blows are well difpofed ; there, Ajax. 

{Trumpets ceafe* 
Dio, You muft no more. 
JEne. Princes, enough, fo pleafe yot^, 
Jjax. 1 am not warm yet, let us fight again. 
Dio, As Hedor pleafes. 
He^. Why then, will I no more. 
Thou art, great Lord, my father's filler's fon; (39) 
A coufin-german to great Priam's itti : > 
The obligation of our blood forbids 
A gory emulation 'twixt us twain. 
Were thy commixion Greek and Trojan fo, 
Tliat thou couldft fay, this hand is Grecian all, 
And this is Trojan ; the fiaews of this leg 
All Greek, and this all Troy; my mother's blopA 
Runs on the dexter cheek, and this finifter 
Bounds in my fire's : by Jove multipotent, \ 

(3j) Thou artf great Lord, my father* sji/fer*s fon ;]For Ajax, at 
well AS Tcucer, was the fon of Hcfionc, who wa« the daugh<« 
ter of Laomedon, aad liHer of Pfiam, 
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Thon (hbuld'ft not bear from tne a GrcekiAi mein« 
Wherein my fword had not impreilure made [ber 
Of oar rank feud ; but the juft Gods gainfay, 
TTiat any drop thou borroweft from thy n[K>ther, 
My facred aunt, ihould by my mortal fword 
Be drained ! Let me embrace thee, Ajax : 
By him that thunders, thou haft lufty arms ; 

Hedor would have them fall upon hun thus — 

Coufin, all honour to thee *— -— 

Jjax. I thank^^ee, Heiftor ! 
Thou art too gentle and too free a maa : 
I came to kill thee, couiin, and bearhence 
A great addition earned in thy deith. 

Ifei^. Not Neoptolemus £0 mirable, 
(On whofe bright <reft, Fame, with her loudeft 

O yes. 
Cries, This is he ;) could promife to himfelf 
A thought of added honour torn from Hedor ! 

Mnf. There is exp^ancehere from both the /ides. 
What further you Wiil do, 

He^. We*ll anfwer it : 
The iflue is embracement : A jay, farcwd. 

y^jax.-K I might in entreaties find fuccefs, 
(As feld I have the chance) I would defire 
My famous coufm to our Grecian tents. 

Dfo. Tis Agamernnon's wifh, and great Achilles 
Doth long to fee un^trm'd the valiant Hedkor. 

Ne^. M3i6z% call my brother Troilos to me : 
And fignify this loving interview 
To the expedfcors of our Trojan part ; 
Defii'e them home. Give me thy hand, my Coufin : 
1 will go eat with thee, and fee your Knights. 

AGAMEMNON und the reft of the Greeks come 
forward. 

Jjax, Great Agamemnon comes to meet us here 
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'Ht£l-. The w^rthieft ctf" tkem tell me name b;^ 
^Sut for Achilles, iiiine own fearching eyes [namej 
•^^Sliall find him by his large and portly fize, 

^ga. Worthy of arms ! as welcome as to one 
That Woald be rid of fuchan enemy; 
"B ut that's no wckome : under ftand more clear, 
What'fi paft and what*s to come is ftrew^d with hti&i 
And fdrmlefs ruin of oblivion: 
^ut in this extant moment, feith and truth, 
-Strained purely from all hollow bias^drawing, 
^ids thee ^th moft divine intsegrity, 
~ ^rom heart <^ very heart, great He<ftoJS welcome* 
Hefi. I thank thee, «ioft imperious -Agamemnon* 
• jiga. My well-fam'd Lord of Troy, no lefs to 
yoii. [7** TroMus. 

Men, Let me^onfirm^ my princely brother's greet- 
Voubrace of warlike br6thersi wckome hithei". [ing: 
Htit. Whora.muft wc anfwer ? 
Mfpc. The noble Meudaus. 
Heii. 0-A-you, my Lord-^-jby Mars his gauntlet^ 
Mock not that I i&tBi the untneaded oath: [thanks* 
Your ^upfidam-^^^ fwears ftiii by Venus* glove: - 
Bhe's well, but bade me not commend her t^ you. 
Men, Name her not now^, Sir, fhe's a d«adly 

HiSl. O, pardon 1 offend. [theme* 

< Neft. I haTC, thou gallant Trojan, feen tiee oft;, 
^Labouring for delliny, make «ruel way 
Through ranks of Greekrfh youth ; and I have feen 
As hot as Perfeus:, fpur thy Phrygian Aeed, [thee 
Bravely defpifing forfeits and fubduements. 
When thou haft- hung thy advanced fword i' th' air. 
Not letting It decline on the declined : 
That I have faid unto my ftanders-by^ 
Lo, Jupiter is yonder, dealing life ! 
I Attd I have feen thee paufe> and take thy breath. 
When that a ring of Greeks have hemmed tliee in, 
I Vol. XL F f 
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Lrke an Olympian wreftling. This IVe feen: 
But this thy countenance, dill lock'd ii^ fteel, 
J never faw till now. 1 knew thy grandiire, 
And once fought wich him ; he was a foldier good; 
But by great Mars, the captain of us all. 
Never like thee. Let an^old man eaabrace thee, 
And, worthy warrior, wekome.to our tents. 

^nf. 'Tis the old Neftor. 

Ile^, Let me. -embrace thee, good old^chroniclc, 
Thatfhaft £b long walk'd hand inland with time; 
Moft reverend Neftor^ I Am glad to'elaip thee. 

Neft, 1 woiild myiutns,cauld matcl^ thee in con- 
As they, contend with thee in courtcfy. [tention, 
./f^^. I would they cauld. fmorrow. 

Nfffl* By this white beard, I'd fight with thee to- 
Well, welcome, welcome ; I have ftm the time — 

Uly/. I wonder n«^w how yonder icity ftands, 
!When we have here, the bafe and pillarJ>y us. 

ffe^. I know your favour. Lord UlyiTcs, welL 
Ah, Sir, there's many a Greek and Trojan dead, 
Since firft I faw yourfelf and Diom^de 
In Dion, on your Greekiih emba/Ty. 

U/jf, Sir, 1 foretold you then what would enfuc? 
My prophecy is but half his journey ^et; 
For yonder walls, -that pertly front your town, 
y ond towers, whofe wanton tops do bufs the clouds, 
MuH kifs their own jeet. 

'ffe^. Lmuft not believe you : 
There they ^land yet ; and, modeftly I think. 
The fall of every Phrygian ftone will coft 
A drop of Grecian blood : the end crowns aU; 
And that old common arbitrator, Time> 
^Will one day end it. 

U/y/. So to him we leave it. 
Moft gentle, and moft valiant He<5lor, welcomc-j 
After the. general. I befeech you next 
To feaft with me, and fee me at my tent. 
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JchiL\ fhaU forcftall thee. Lord Ulyfles ;— thouf 
Kow, Hector, I. have fed miiie eyes on thee; 
I have with exa(a view perufed thee, Heftor,. 
And'qaoted joint by join|. 

^^^. Is this Achilles ? 

Jchil. I am Achtiiis.- 

He^. Stand fair, I pr'ythee, let me loot on thee^ 

Jchil. Behold thy fill. 

He^^ Nay, I have done already* 

jlchih Thoo art to© brief, I wi& the fecond timer 
As I would buy thee, view thee, limb by limb. 

He^, O, like a book of iport thouUt r^ad me o'er;. 
But there's more in me tl^in thou underftaad'ft. 
Why doft thou fo opprefs me with thine eye? 

jlchil. Tell me, you Heavens,, in which part o£ 
kis body . 

Shall I deftroy him ? whether there, or there,x 
That T may give the local wound a. name. 
And make dillinA the very breach whereout 
Hedor's great fpirit flew* Anfwer me. Heavens T 

He{f. It would difcredit the blcfs'd Gods, proud 
^0 anfwer fuch a queftion: ftand. again.— [man, 
Think'ft thou to catch my life fo pleafantly. 
As to prenominate, in nice Gonjediure,. 
Where thou wilt hit me dead? 

JchiL I tell thee, yea.. 

He^. Wert thou the oracle to tell me fo, 
rd not believe thee: henceforth guard thee well. 
For rll not kill thee there, nor there, nor there ; 
But, by the Jorge that fmithied'Mars his helm, (40) 

(40) Buthy theforgt that ftythied Mars b'u helm,} 
So again, in Hamlet ; 

And my imaginations are as foul 
.^ As Vulcan's y///^> 
A^Jiitfy, 01 Jiith, figpifics an anviK 
F f 2 
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rU kill thee every wbere>.yt3a* o'er and o'er,— 
you wileft Grecians, pardon me this brag>, 
His inrdence draws fjoUy frotp my lips: 
But ril endeavour deeds to matck thcfe words,^ 
Or may 1 never 

Jjax. Do not qhafe thec^ coufin-; 
/nd yoiH Acbiljcs,.kt thefe threats alone. 
Till accident or pijrpofe bring you to't. 
You may have every day enough of He<ftDr,, 
Jf you- have ftomach» The goaeral ftatc,.I fear^. (41) 
Can.icarce iintreat yjou to be odd wtdhchim. 

Hc^» I pray you, let us lee you in. the field: 
We have had pelting wai^ fmce you refufed 
The Grecians^ caufe. 

y^^//A Doft thou intreat me,.Hedoi>? 
To-morrow do I n^ct thee, fell, as dcatl^;> 
To-night, all friends. 

So Chaucer, in his Knight* s Tale; 

— and the froith 

That forget h iliarpe fwerdi^ on thtjiith, 
Aod the word i.^ (Utl current in our northern counties. Bat? 
J owu, I Jufpcdt this not to have been our Author's wcrd' 
tithcr In HarrAet or here. Eor^ in the firft place, an anvil i», 
far from being the dirticft ihwig in a fmith*s fliop; and then. 
the forge, or f^macc» cannot.be faid to mvU the. helmet. I: 
have correiSted ; 

But by the forge thzt fmitbicd Mars's helm. 
A/wi/Ay is the woiking.fliop of a finith ; and tp/mitly,W 
to perform the work and o^cc of a fniith, 
(41) The general flatt, I fear ^ 

Canfctttce i at r eat you to be odd with him.] This is ob^ 
icurcly, exprefled, but the meaning muft be this : Notwith-, 
landing this bluftering which you have made, I fear the 
vhole Grecian confederacy with their united prayers could, 
fcarce prevail with you to make He«!lor your adverfary in 
good carneft, to oppofe yourfclf to hira. This willbjC far- 
ther explained by a paflage in King Hetify V, 

i>ay, if my father render fair reply, 

It is againfl my will; for 1 deHrc 

Nothing but odds with England^ 
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He£i. Thy hand upon that tnatch. 

^ga. Firft, all you Peers^ of Greece, go to my 
There in the full convive you ; afterwards, [tent \ 
^ Hector's leifure and your bounties ftiall 
Concur together, feverally in treat him 
To tafte your bounties : let the trumpets blow ;;: 
That this great foldier may his welcome know. 

\E^eunU 

Manent TRoihirs a^d ULYss^^, ^. 

Trot, My Lord Ulyfles, tell me, I befeech you^ 
In what place of the field doth Calchas keep ? 

If/}/* At Menelaus' tent, moft princely Trojlu* j 
There Diomede doth feaft with him to-night ; 
Who neither looks on heaven, nor on the earthy 
But gtv^ all gaze and bent df amorous view 
On the fiiir Creffid'* 

Troi, Shall I» fweet Lord; he bound to thee fo 
After you part from Agamemnon's tent, [much. 
To bring me thither ? 

U/jf. You fhalf command me, Sir : 
As- gently teil me, of what honour was 
This Creflida in Troy; had Ihe no lover there^ 
That wails her abfence? 

TroL O Sir, to fuch as boafting ili^w tj\jMr fcars^ 
A mock is due. Will you walk on, my Lord ? 
She was beloved, Ihe loved ; (he is, and doth : 
But ft ill fweet iov& is food for Fortune's tooth. 
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A c- T v: 

S c B^ N r,. h/hre AchJllesV T^nt in the- Grecian 

1''L L beat his blood with Greekinj.wme tonigliti 
Which with .my fcimitar I'll cdoI to-morrOLW.. 
Patroclns, let us feail him to the height* . 
. Pat^ Here corfies Th^fites. - 

Achii, Hew now, thoa core of enyyf (42) 
Thou cruftjr botch of NaturCy whatVthe jier«^? 

Ther. Why, thou piftare of what thou feemcft, 
and idol of ideot-worfluppiers, here's a letter foe 
thee. 

/^chiL From whence, fragment? 

Ther, Whyv thou full drib of fool, from Troy- 

Pat. Who keeps the tent now ? 

Ther. The furgeon*s box, or the patient's wounds 

Pat, Well faid, Adverfity ; and what need thefe 
tricks ? 

Ther. Pr'ythee, be filent, boy, I profit not by thy 
talk; thou art thou gju to ba Achilk&'s.male-har» 
Mt. (43) 

(4,1) How B'J'm, thu core of envy ^ 

Thou cru/iy batch of Nafure,^ Thus alt the printed co- 
pies; bat what is a.crufVy ^afcA of Nature ? Wc mijl cer- 
tainly read boich; i. e- fcabj fore, &c. 
So before, in the beginiiing^bf the fccond a<5b; 

And thole boils did run — fay fa;— Did not tlic ^Qcnd 
run, were not that a htchy core ? 

(43) Thou art thought to be Achillcs's ...Je Tarlet.J Df 
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Pat. Mak-harlbt, you rogue? what's thati 

Ther, Why, his maftruline whore. Now the 
rx>tten difeafes of the fouth,guts-grtping, ruptures^ 
Oiitarrhs,^ loads a* gravel i* th* back, lethargies, 
ciold palfies,, nrw eyes, dirt- rotteik livers, wheezing 
langs, bladdeis full of imppfthume,fciaticas, lime- 
kiJns i* th' palm, Jncur able bone-achj^ and the ri-» 
veiled fee-fimple. of tlie tetter, take and take agaia 
fuch prepofterous difcaveries ! 

Pat, Why, thou damnable box of envy, thou, 
what meaneft thou to. curfe thus ! 

Ther. Do I curfe thee ? . . 

Pat^ Why, ,no,. you ruinoos butt:, .yo« whore-^ 
fon indiftinguifhable cur. 

Tber. NoL? why art thou then exafperatc, thou: 
idle immaterial ikein of flcyed filk, thou green far- 
ccnet flap-for a fore eye, thou taflcl of a prodigal's 
purfe, thou? Ahj. how the poor world is peftered. 
with fuch water-llles, diminutives of natunt. 

Pat, Out, gall I 

Ther, Finch-egg* 

j^cbil^ My fweet Patrodus, I am" thwarted quite 
From my great puppofe in to-morrow's battle r 
Here is a letter from Queen- Hecuba,. 
A. token from her daugEter^ my fair love^ 
Both taxing me, and gaging, me to keep 
An oath that I have fworn. I will not break it; 
Fall Greek>fail fame; honour, or go, or ftay,^ 
My major i^ows ly here ; this I'll obey. 
Come, come,,TherfiteSv help to trim my tent,. 
This night in banqueting mud all be fpent. 
Av/ay, Patroclus. 

Ther. With too much blood, and to© little brain^ 

Thitlby very Tcafonably conjc<Skurcs barht ; and this fccms 
confirmed by what Fherlues immediately fubjuias.; — Wliyi 
his mftfculme vibrc*- 

Digitized by GoOQIc 



544 TROILUS AND CtLlS,SSlT>A. 

thefe two may run mad : but if with too macli 
brain^ and too little blood, they do^ Til be a curer 
of madmen. Here's Agamemnon, an honeft fellow 
enough, and one that loves quails, (44) but he 
hath not fo much brain as ear-wax ; and the good- 
ly transformation of Jupiter there his brother, the 
bull, (the primitive flatue, and obltque memorial 
of cuckolds ;) (45) a thrifty fhooing horn in a chain, 

(44) And one that loves quails,] This I take to be aa 
obfcure paflage, not very commonly underftood. and there- 
fore may dcfcrvc a note of explanation.,^ Therfites is every 
where fcurrilous and fcandalous in his obfervations upon 
the Greeks. He abuies Meoelans for a Onpid cuckold; and 
with the fame freedom, I apprehend, here he is charging 
▲gameranon with being a wencher, in faying, be is a lover 
of fuails. But 'W'hat coufonance, may it not be afked, is 
there between quaiis and a miflrefs ? Rabelais, in his fro* 
hgue to his fourth book, fi)csiks of cailhs coiphees migrtonaenient 
cpMMtansi which Mottcux I find has tranilated coated quatls^ 
zn^ laced jputtony ittaggijhly fiagi Kg, — (Of laced mutitm I have 
already fpoken in my third note on the T-uw Getitlemee of 
Verona\) and Cotgrave, in his French DiBmidry^ ieems to 
have had his eye on this pafTagc, when he expFaios ciallet 
e^ff^eiy women. Here's a little authority for my fui^icion of 
Shakefpeare*8 meaning; and I'll throw in a teftimony or 
two from a contemporary poet with him, by whom quail h 
metaphorically ufcd for sl girl of the game. Ford, in his Love't 
Sacrifice^ brings in a debauchee thus muttering againO a fu- 
pcrannuatcdmiftrefs. •* By this light I have toiled more with* 
this carrion ben, than with tea gimih icarce growa into their 
firft feathers.*' 

So we find MrsUrfula, in Ben Johnfon's Bartholbmew Fakf 
complaining that flic had no yoong women for the entcr^ 
tainmcot of her cuftomers. ** Here will be Zekiel Kdgworth,. 
and three or four gallants wkh him ^t night, and I ha' nei- 
ther plover nor <fua:l for them j perfuade this, between yoa 
two, to become a bird 0' the game, while 1 work the velvet 
vroman within, as yoa call her.** 

(45) /Ind the goodly transformation e/" Jupiter there his brother ^ 
the tull, the primitive Jf^afue and dbh^uc memorial of cuckolds;} 
I underftand this paiTagc thu«. Firft, he alludes to Jupiter 
having transformed himfelf into' a bull t© gain the love oi-- 
Europa; and then he Q»lh, Mcucfifius a bull, as bcinga cuck^ 
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Kauging at Jhis brother's leg. To what form but: 
that he is, Ihould wit larded with malice, and ma-. 
lice force.d, with wit, turn him. to. ? to an ai*s were 
nothing, he h both afs and ox ; to an qx were no- 
thing, he is both ox and afs ; to be a dog, a mule^. 
a cat, a fitchew, a taad, a lizard, an owl, a put- 
tock, or a herring^ without a roe, I would not care : : 
but to be Menelaus,^! would confpire agaiftft De-. 
ftiny. A Ik me not what I would be, if I were not 
Therfites ; for 1 care not to be the loufe. of a lazar>^ 
fo I were not Menela«s— - 
IJey-day, fpirits and fires ! 

Enter HECTORi TAMLU5, AJAX, AGAMEMNON^. 

U L V. SS E S , N E » TOR , tf //^ D I O M E D E , OU/'/i L IghtS^ 

j^ga* We go wrong, we go wrong. 
Ajax. Nof. yonder 'ti?^ there, where we fee thc..> 
fight. 

olil ; and.tKciv>€bara<S&eci2c« tlrr bQll>' as the primitiye fVatue 
and a^/;^{/f memorial of cuckolds ; t. «. a cuckoid is faid t(^. 
have horas, a bull has horns; fo flaadjs for a cuckold ol^ 
Ifqrigly ; that is^ Upkallyy emliemaiUalh ^ as our. Poet in Ham- 
let fays, the play is calltd^the Mo*treirap; Msury, how ? tro^ 

picalh. rMr Warburton difFets from me ia the con- 

.^r^<5iioii. of this place; he thl;iks Menclaus is called the 
huUf and tijat he is llkcwifc' called the. prinnttve flatue, &c. 
Then he ohjcAs xhzi primitive and okliaue arc contradidkorjT 
epithets, and cannot be applied to the famcthiDg ; he there- 
fore conjectures the Poet wjpote; 

'^ — the primitive, ftatue, and ohelifque memorial of cuckolds. 
i e. •* He is reprefented: (fays my friend) as one that would ^ 
rjcmain an eternal monument of cuckoldom never to be ef- 
faced; and how could thi^ be better represented than by. 
callin|[ him jAnohetifajtie tnemorial? For of al) human monumen- 
tal edifices the ohelifque is the moft durable The ^gyptian^ 
,*tis well known, ufed it to record their arts and hiOoriet. 
upon," — IcouJd not in juftice ftifle fo.ingeuious aconje<5lurc, . 
though 1 have not diflurbed the text ; and fubmit the pa(i. 
ftge, io. prefect, to the dc?«rminatioa of th? public judges 
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• Ife6l. I trouble you, 
Jjdx. No, not a whit. 

Ent^ ACHILLES. 

Vlyf^ Here comes hknfelf to guide you. 

AcbiL Welcome, brave Hedkor ; welcome, Prin* 
ces all, 

/ga. So now, fair Prince of Troy, I bid good 
night. 
Ajar commands the guard to tend on you. 
^ He£l. Thanks, and good night, to the Greeks' 
general. 

Men^ Good-night, nr^y Lord. 

He6l^ Good-night, fweet Lord Mendaus. 

fher. Sweet draught — fweet, quoth a iweet 

fink, fweet fewer. 

AchlL Good -night and \vekonae both at once. 
That go or tarry. [to thofii 

Jga, Good-night. » 

- Ach'tU Old Neftor tarries, and yon too, Diomcdcj 
Keep He<5!or company an hour or two. 

Dh. I cannot, Lord> I have important bufinefs. 
The tide whereof is now; good-ni^t, great Hedor. 

• He{i. Give me your hand. 

Ulyf Follow his torch, Jie goes to Calchas' tent: 
I'll keep you company. [TV Troilus. 

TroL Sweet Sir, you honour me. 

Heft, And fo good night. 

AchlL Come, come, enter my tent; [Exeunt. 

Ther. That fame Diomede's a falfe-hearted 
rogue, a moft unjufl knave : 1 will no more trull him 
when he leers', than I will a ferpentwhen he hiffes: 
he will fpend his mouth and promife, like Brablef 
the homid; but when he performs, aftronomers 
foretel it, that it is prodigious, there will come fomc 
change : the fuo borrows of the moon when Dio*- 
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nfnede keeps his word. I will rather leave to fee 
Hedtor, than not to dog him : they fay he keeps a 
Trojan drab, and' ufes the traitor Calchas his tent. 
I'll after — Nothing but letcliery; all incontinent 
varlets. [^Exeunt., 

S c E N B ' changes to Calchas'j. TenU 

Ent^r DIOMEDE. 

Dio. What, are you up here, ho ? fpeak. 
Cat. Who calls > , 

Dio, Diomede; Calchas, I think j where 's y^ur 

daughter ? 
Cal, She comes to you. 

Enter troilus and vi^ysshs, a/ter then/THtKSirES» 

Ulyf. Stand where the torch may not difcover us# 

Enter cressid. 

I'roL Creffid come forth to him ? 

Dio. How now, my charge ? 

Cre. Now, my fweet guardian ; hark, a word 
with you. [JVhifpers. 

Trot, Yea, fo familiar? 

Ulyf. She will fing to any man at firfl fight. . 

Ther. And any man may fnig to her, if he cati 
take her cliff. She's noted. 

Dio. Will you remember ? 

Cre. Remember? yes* 

Dio, Nay, but do then; and let your mind be 
coupled with your words. 

TroU What Ihould (he remember ? 

Ulyf. Lift. 

Cre. Sweet honey Greek, tempt me no more t# 
folly. 

Ther. Rogiiery— - 
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Dh. Nay, theiH 

Cre, I'll tell you what. 

Dh. Pho ! pho I come, tell a piH,you are a forfworn-^ 

€re. In faith, I can*t : what would you have me 
do? 

Ther, A jugling trick) to be fccretly open. 

Dio. What did you fwear you would beftowoa 
me ? 

Cre. I.pr'ythee, do not hold me to mine oath; 
Sid raedo any thing but that, iweet Greek. 

Dio. Good-night. 

Trot. Hold, patience — — 

Uiyf, How now, Trojan ? 

€re. Diomede. 

•Dh. No, no, good-night : V\\ be yonr fool tto aioro* 

Trot, Thy better muft. 

Cre* Hark, one word in your ear. 

Troi, O plague and roadnefs ! 

Uljf, Yon are moved. Prince ; let us de'part, I pray 
JLeft your difpleafure should enlarge itfelf [yott> 
To wrathful terms : this place is dangerous; 
The time right deadly : I befeech you, go. 

Trot. Behold, I pray you — ^^* 

Ulyf. Good my Lord, go oiF: 
You fly to -great diftra<Slion : come, my Lord. 

Trot. I pr'ythee ftay. 

Ulyf. You have not patience : tromei 

TV?/. I pray you, ftay; by hell, and hy hell's tor* 
I will not fpeak a word. [|ments> 

Dio. A^d fo, good-night. 

Cre» Nay, but you pa:rt in ang€?r ? 

Trot. Doth that grieve thee ? O withered truth] 

Ulyf. Why, how now. Lord ? 

Trot. By Jove, I will be patient. 
€r^. Guardian-^ why, Greek—- 

Dh. Pho, pho, adieu ! you palter. 
i 
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Cre. In Taith I do not : come hither once again. 

U/}/, You (hake, my LOTd, at fomething : will 
You will break out. [you go ? 

Trot, She ftrokes his cheek,—— 

Uly/. Come, come. 

Trot, Nay, ftay ;by Jove, I will not fpcaka word* 
There is between my will and all oflFences 
A guard of patience. Stay a little while, 

TStfr, How the devil Luxury with his fat rump 
^d potatoe finger tickles thcfc together ! fry, let-* 
xhery, fry ! — 

Dfo. But will you then ? 

Cre, In faith I will, la; never truft me elfe. 

Dio. Give me fome token for the iurety of it. 
. Cre. ril fetch you one. {^Exii„ 

Ulyf. You have fwom patience. . 

TroL Ye^LT me not, fweet Lord, 
I will not be myfdf, nor have cognition 
Df what I feel : I am all patience. 

Re-fnter cressioa. 

Ther. Now the pledge; now, nqw, now.—-* 

Cre, Here, Diomede, keep this flceve. 

Trot. O beauty ! wJiere's thy faith? 

Uiyf. My Lord,-... 

TroL I will be patient, outwardly I will. 

Crff. You look upon that fleeve ; behold it well:— 
fie loved me: — O falfe wench! — Give*t me again. 

Dio. Whofe was*t ? 

Cre. It is no matter, now I have*t again. 
I will not meet with you to-morrow night : 
I pr'ythee, Diomede, vifit me no more. 

Ther, Now (he fharpens : well faid, whetftone, 

Dio. I ftiall have it. 

Cre. What, this I 

Dio. Ay, that. 

Cre. O, all ye gods ! — O pretty, pretty phdgej 

Vol. XL G g 
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Thy mafter now lyc» tlut^^ng iii ^i$ bed 

Of thee and me, and figbsy and takes mj glore. 

And gives memorial dainty kilFes to it : 

As I &fs thee. — (46) [Dxo.Jnaicbffj ihe Shcve» 

Nay, do not fhatch it from mc ; 

He that takes that, mufl take my heart witha]. 

Dh. I had your heart before, this follows it. 

TtoL I did fwear patience. 

Cre. You fhall not have it, Diomede : 'faith you 
ril give you fomething clfe. [fhali n<^ 

Dio. 1 will have this : whofe was it ? 

Cre. *Tis no matter. 

Dio. Come, tell me whofe it was ? 

Crc. *Twas one that loved me better than you 
But, now you have it, take it. [will 

Dio. Whofe was it? 

Cre. By all Diana's wjuting-womcn yonder. 
And by herfelf, I will not tell you whofe. 

Dio. To-morrow will I wear it on my helm. 
And grieve his fpirit that dares not challenge it. 

Troi. Wert thou the devi^, and wor'ft it on thy horn. 
It Ihould be challenged* 

Cre* Well, well, 'tis done, 'tis paft ; and yet it is 
I will not keep my word. [not : 

Dio, Why then, farewel. 
Thou never Ihalt mock Diomede again. 

Cre. You (hall not go ; one camiot fpeak a 

5ut ftraight it ftarts you. [word, 

Dio. I do not like this fooling. 

Ti)er, Nor I, by Pluto : but that that likes not 
you, pleafes me beft. 

(4<5) Ai Iktfs thee. 

Dio. Nay, do not fnatch it from me. 

Crcf. He that takes that, muft take rhy heart lOHhal'] Dr Thirl- 
by thinks this {liouM all be placed fa CreHidfi. She had the 
fleeve and was kifling it rapturouHy ; and Diomede, in kif- 
£p£ her, ihatches.it l^k from her. 
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" Dh. What, ikall I come ? the hour ? 
Cre. Ay, come : — O Jove 1 — do, come : — I fliall 

be plagued. 
Dh. Farewel *tiil then. [^x/V. 

Cre. Good^-nrght : l pr*ythee, C(wiie. 
Troilus, farewell tone eye yet looks on thee, 
iSut witkmy heart the other eye doth iec* — - 
Ah, poor our fex 1 this fault in us I find, 
*rhe error of our eye directs our mind. 
"What error leads, muft err : O then conclude, 
^tnds fwayed by eyes are full of turpitude. \^Exit. 
'Ther. A proof of ftrength Ihe could not publilh 
mere; 
XJnlefs (he fay, my mind is now turned whore^ 
Ulyf. Airs done, my Lo^d. 
Tro'u It is. 

XJlyf Why ftay wc then > 
Trou To make a recordation to my foul 
Gf every fyilable that here was fpoke : 
But if I tiell how thefc two did co-aft. 
Shall I not ly in publilhing a truth? 
Sith yet there is a credence in my heart. 
An e%erance fo cbftinateiy ftrong. 
That doth invert th' attcft of eyes and ears; (^7)^ 
As if thofe organs had deceptions fua6tions^ 
Created only to calumniate. 
Was CrefSd here ? 

Vlyf 1 cannot conjure, Trojan. 
7V<?/. She was not, fure. 
Vlyf Moft fm'e, (he was. 

(47) T&«^ ^'* invert that teft of eyes and ears yi What tejif 
Troihis had been particularizing none in his foregoing 
words, to govern or require the rtUttve be. I rather think 
the %fordR are ip l?e thus i^illt ; , . -, 

That doth invert ^A^^tf//^y? of eyes and earf^ 
I. e. iThat turi^s the very' tpiliinQpy Qf /Seeing jind ;U?arin|;. 
a^inft thcnffches. ' , ' l ''"' ■ 

G ga. 
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Trot. Why, my iieg^ion hath no. taile of Oiad- 
nefs. 

Ulj//. Nor miue, my Lord: Creflid was here but 
now. 

Troi, Let it oot be believed for womanhood ! 
Think we had mothers ; do not give advantage .' 
To ftubbom critics, apt, without a theme 
For depravation, to fquare aUbtheiex 
By Creflid's rule. Rather think this not Creflid. 

IV/jf. What hath fke done. Prince, that can foil 
our mothers? 

Troi. Nothing at all, unlefs that this was (he.. 

n^r. Will he fwagger himfelf out of his owiv 
eyes ? 

Trof. This fhe? no, this is Du^mede's.Creffida* 
If beauty have a foul, this is not fhe ; 
]f fouls gvkide vows, if vows are fan^imony. 
If fandimony be the gods* delight,. 
If there be rule in unity itfelf. 
This is not fhe. O madnefs of difcxmrfe 1 
That caufe fets up with and again ft ! thy fel£ I 
Bi-fold authority [ where reafon can revolt 
Without perdition, and lofs aflutne all reafoa 
Without revolt. This is, and is not, CreflGid. 
Within my foul there doth commence a fight 
Of this flrange nature, that a. thing infeparatc- 
Divides far wider than the fky and earth; 
And yet the fpacipus breadth of this divifiour 
Admits no orifice for a point, .as fubtle '- 
As flight Arachne's l>ro,k(iin wopf, to enter, 
Inftance, O inflance, flrong as. Pluto's gates ! 
Crdfid ij5 mine, tied with the bonds of heaven,; 
Inllance, O inftance, flrong «^s heaven itfelf ! 
The bonds ofheaven are flipped, diffolved and loofed. 
And with another knot five-finger- tied. 
The fraaions of her faith, orts of her love* 
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The fragrpcttts, fcraps, the bits, and greafy reliques 
Of her 0^er-eatcn faith, are bound to Diomede. 

Vlyf May worthy Troilus be half attached 
With that which here his paflion doth exprefs ? 

Troh Ay, Greek, and that (hall be divulged well % 
In characters as red as Mars his heart 
Inflaancd with Venus. — Ne'er did young man fancy 
'With fo eternal and fo fixed a foul- 
Hark, Greek, ajs much as I do Creflid love. 
So mu^ih by weight hate i her Diomede. 
7'hat fleeve is mine, that he'll bear in his helm : 
Were it a cafk compofed by Vulcan's fkill, 
My fword ihould bite it : not the dreadful fpout. 
Which (hip-men do the hurricano call, 
Conftringed in mafs by the almighty fun, 
Shall dizzy with more clanaour Neptune's ear 
In his def<ent, than fhall my prompted fword 
Falling on Diomede, 

7htr. He'll tickle it for his concupy, 

Trol O Creffid ! O falfe Creifid ! falfe, falfe. 
Let all untruths ftand by thy ftained namc^ £falfc ! 
And they'll feem glorious. 

Ulyf. Oj contain yourfelf : 
Your paflion draws ears hither. 

Stiter ^NEASr 

Mne, I hare been feeking you this hour, my Lord: 
He^or, by this, \i arming htm in Troy. 
Ajax, your guard ftays to condu<51: you home. 
Trot, Have with you, Piince; my courteous 
Lord, adieu« 
Farewel, revolted fair: and, Diomede, 
Stand faft, and wear a caftle on thy head ! 
Uiyf. ril bring you to the gates. 
7>W. Accept dillraftcd thanks. 

{^Exeunt Troilus, ^neas, and \J\j^^z, 
C g 3 
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n^r, 'Would I could meet that rogue Diomcde;^ 
I would croak like a raven : I wouid bode, I woiiI(^ 
bode. Patroclus wili give me any thing for the 
intelligence of this whore : the parrot will- not dtf 
more tor an almond, than he for a commodious 
drab : letchery, letchery, ftiH wars and letcherfr 
nothing elfe holds fafhion, A burning devil take 
them ! [£W/. 

Scene changes fo the Paiace in Troy. 
Enter hector <7W andhom-acpte, 

jind. When was my Lord fo much uogently 
tempered, - 
To ftop his ears agalnft admonifhmcDr? 
Unarm, unarm, and do not fight to-day. 

He^. You train me to offend you; get yoa gene* 
By all the everlafting Gods, Til. go. 

Jnd. My dreams will fure prove ominous to-dayr 

He^. No more, 1 ^y- 

Enter cassandr^. 

Caf^ Where Ts my brother Hedtor ? 

Jnd, Here, filler, armed, and bloody in intent r 
Confort with me in foud and dear petition ; 
Purfue we hin:r on knees ; for I have di-eamc 
Of bloody turbulence ; and tliis whole night 
Hatl>nothing been but Ihapes a^ forms of flaughter^ 

Caf. O, 'tis true. 

He^. Ho I bid my trumpet found. 

Caf. No notes of fally, for the heavens, fweet 
brother. 

He^* Be goncy I fay ; the gods have heard me 
fwear. 

Cnf. The gods are deaf to hot and peevifli vows: 
They are polluted oflFerings> more abhorred 
Than fpotted livers in Ui? facrifice. 
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And, O I be perruaded, do not count it hoty 
To hurt by being juft ; it were as lawful 
For us to count we give whut's gained by theftSy 
And rob in the behalf of charity. 

Caf. It is the purpofe that makes ftrong the vow j 
But vows to every purpofe rauft not hold: 
Unarm, fweet He<nar* 

Hea. Hold you ftill-, I fay; 
Mine honour keeps the weather of my fate ;. 
Life every man holds dear, but the brave marl 
Holds honour for more precious-dear than life; 

Ent^ TRoitus.^^ 

How now, yoirag man ; meaneft thou to fight to* 

: 'And., Cuffandra, caU my father to perfuade. 

[£x// Caflandra.. 

Heft. No, 'faith, young Troilus ; doff thy bar- 
J am to-day i* th* vein of chivalry: [nefs, youth j 
Let grow thy fmews ti'll their knots be ftrong. 
And tempt not yet the brufhes of the war. 
Unarm thee, go ; and doubt thou not, brave boy> 
ril ftand, to-day, for thee, andm-e, and Troy. 

Trou Brother, you have a vice of mercy in you^ 
Which better fits a lion thaJi a man. 

He^, What vice is that ? good Troilus, chide • 
me for it, 

Trou When many traoes the captive Grecians fall> 
Even in the faji and wind of your fair fword. 
You bid them rife, and live. 

He^, O, 'tis fair play. 

TroL Fool's play, by heaven, Hedlon 

Hef}. How now ? how now ? 

Tro'u For love of all the Gods, 
Let's leave the hermit pity with our mothers; • * 
And whe» we haye oiu\ armours buckled on, 
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The yenom'd vengeance ride upon our fwords. 
Spur them to rueful work, rein them from ruttu 

lied. Fy, fevage, fy ! 

TroL He<aor, thus 'tis m wars. 

JieCl. Troilus, I wouM not have you fight to-dafr 

7>o/. Who flrould with-hold me ? 
Kot fate, obedience^ nor the hand of Mars 
Beckoning with fiery truncheon my retire ; 
Kot Pi iamus and Hecuba on knees, 
Their eyes o'er-gallcd with recourfe of tears ; 
Nor you, my brother, with your true fword drawa. 
Oppofed to hinder me, fhould ftop my way. 
But by my ruin. 

• Eilter TKi AM and CAS$AtiDKAm 

Caf. Lay hold upon him, "Priam, hold hinti fafi? 
He is thy crutcTi ; now if thou lofe thy ftay. 
Thou on him leaning, and all Troy on thee, 
Fall all together. 

Pr'tam, Heaor, come, go back : 
Thy wife hath dreamed ; thy mother hath kuT 

vifions; 
CalTandra doth forefee ; and I myfelf 
Am, like a prophet, fuddenly enrap'd 
To tell thee, that this day is ommous: 
Therefore come back. 

He^. jEneas is a-field, 
And I do (land engaged to many Greeks, 
Even in the faith of valour, to appear 
This morning to them. ♦ 

Priam, But thou (halt not go. 

He£i. I mull not break my faith : 
You know me dutiful; therefore, dear Sir, 
Let me not ftiame refpedt; but give me leave 
To take that courfe by your confent and voice>* 
Which you do hero forlnd nae, royai Phaok 
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€af, O, Priam, yield not to him. 

Jlnd. Do not, dear father. 

He6l, Andromache, 1 am offended with you. 
Upon the love you bear me,, get you in. 

[£jci/ Androriu 

Trot. Thfe £boli(h, dreaming, fuperftitious girl 
Wakes, all thefe bodements. 

Caf, O fareweK dear Hedor : 
Look how thou dieft ; look how thy eyes turn pale:f 
L.ook how thy wounds do bleed at many vents ! 
Hark ! how Troy roars ; how Hecuba cries out ; 
How poor Andromache (hrills her dolour forth I 
Rehold diftradion, frenxy and amazement, 
Like witlefs antics, one another meet. 
And ail. cry, Hedtor, Heaor's dead ! O He<a«r 1 

TroU Away I Away ! 

Caf, Farewel: yet, foft: Hc6lor^Itake my leave; 
Thou doft thyfeW and all our Troy deceive. ^E'xU, 
. Hed^ You are amazed, my Liege, at her exclaim r 
<3o in and cheer the town* we'll fortli and fight ; : 
Do deeds worth praife, and tell you them at night* 

Priam, Farewel : the gods with fafety (land 
about thee I \^ Alarm, 

Trot, They're at it, hark ; proud Diomede, be- 
I come to lofe my arm, or win my fleeve. [lieve^ 

Enter pandarus. 

Pan, Do you hear, my Lord ? do you hear ^ 

Trot, What now ? 

Pan, Here's a letter come from yond poor girl. 

Trot, Let me read. 

Pan, A whorefon ptific, a whorefon rafcally pti- 
fie fo troubles me ; and the foolilh fortune of this 
giVl, and what one thing, and what another, that 
I Ihall leave you one o' tliefe days ; and I have ^ 
rheum in mi^e eyes too^ and fuch an ach in my 
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bones, that unlefs a man were curfed, I cannot tell 
what to think on't. What feys fiie, ther« ? 

Trw*. Words, words, mere words; no matter 
from the heart: 
Th' eflfedt doth operate another way. ^ 

\Tearing the letter. 
Go, wind to wind ; there turn and change together: 
My love with words and errors ftili fhe feeds; 
But edifies another with her deeds. 
Pan. Why, but hear you— — — 
TroL Hence, brothel-lacquey ! (48) ignominy 
andlhame 
Purfue thy life, and live ay wich thy name ! \Exe. 

S c E !♦ E changes to the field between Ti^oy and 
the Camp* 

Alarm. Enter thersites.. 

Ther. Now, they are clapper-clawing one ano- 
ther, 111 go look on : that diffembllng abominable 
varlet Diomede, has got that fame fciirvy, doat- 
ing, foolifli young knave's flecve of Troy, there, 
in his helm: I would fain fee them meet; that, 
that fame young Trojan afs, that loves the whore 
there, might fend that Greekiih whore-mafterly 
villain, with the fleeve, back to the diifembllng 
lujcurious drab,j)f *i lleevelefs errand. (49) O^di' 

(48) Fffwctf, hrijthetj lacq'ief ] In this, and the repetition 

ofit» towards thee lofe of the play, Troihis ismadeabAirdly 
to call Pandarus — havrJi-houfc ; for brolhet (Ignifies norfcicg 
clfe that T know of; but he meant to call him an attendant 
on a bawdy-houfc, a meflengcr of ohicene errands; a fenfe 
which I have retrieved, only by ciappingan hyphen betwixt 
the two words. 

(49) ">' /** other fide, the policy of thofe crafh fwearing 
tafcah, &cj But ih what fenfe are Ncf^or and Ulyftcs accufed 
0f being flecking rafcals ? What, or to i?libi|x did. tbcy 
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other fid«, the policy of thofe crafty fnccring raf* 
cals, that ftale old moufe-eaten dry chcefe Neilor^ 
and that fame dog-fox Ulyfles, isupt proTed worth 

a black-berry. They fet me up in policy that 

mungril cur Ajax^ againft that dog of as bad a 
kind, Achilles. And now is the cur Ajax proud- 
er than the cur Achilles, and will not arm to-day; 
whereupon the Grecians begin to proclaim barba* 
rifm, and policy grows into an ill opinion. 

Enter diomede and troilus. 

Soft here comes fleevc and t'other. 

Trot, Fly not; for (bouldft thou take the river 
I would fwim after. [Styxj 

Dio, Thou doll mifcal retire : 
I do not fly; but advantageous care 
"Withdrew me from the odds of multitude ; 
Have at thee ! V^^^y g<^ off* fig^ttng. 

Ther, Hold thy whore, Grecian ; now tor thy 
whore, Trojan: now the fleeve, now the fleeve, now 
the fleeve ! 

Enter hectoiu 

He^. What art thou, Greek ! art thou for Fee- 
Art thou of blood and honour ? [tor*s match ? 

Ther, No, no: I amarafpal; a fcurvy railing 
knave; a very filthy rogue- 

HeSi. 1 do believe thee — live. [£x//. 

Ther. God o' mercy, that thou wilt believe me; 
but a plague break tliy neck for frighting me ! 
What's becon^ of the wenching rogues ? 1 think 
they have fwallowed one another. 1 would laugh 

f wear ? I am pofitivc I have rcftored the true reading. They 
had collogued with Ajax, and trimmed himup withjoAocere 
praifcs, only in order to have ftirred Achillc8*8 emulatron. 
In this they were true fneerers ; betraying the fiift, to gala 
their ends ott tU« latter by thnt aititicc. 
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at that miracle — yet, in a fort, letchery eats itfelf r 
I'll ieek them. lExin 

Enter diomede and Servant. 

D'to, Go, go, my fervant, take thou Troilus' horf^* 
Prefent the fair fteed to my Lady Qreffid : 
Fellow, commend my lervice to her beauty : 
CTell her, I have chaftifed the amorous Trojan, 
And am her knight by proof. 

3erv, i go, my Lord. 

Enter agamemnon. 

j4ga. Renew, renew : the fierce Polydamas 
fjath beat down Menon : baftard Margarelon 
Hath Doreus prifoner, 
And ftiinds CololTus-wife, waving his beam 
Upon the pafhed corfes of the Kings, 
Eplftropus and Odius.. Polyxenus is flainj 
Amphimachus and Thoas deadly hurt ; 
Patroclus ta'eh or flain, and Palamedes 
Sore hurt and bruifed; the dreadful Sagittary (50) 
Appals our numbers: hafte we, Diomede, 
To reinforcement, or we perilh alL 

{so) The dreadful Sagittary 

Appals our numbers.] Mr Pope will have it that by Sa^tt-' 
tary is meaof Teucer, becaui« of his ikill in archery. Were 
ive to take this interpretation for granted, we might expcd 
that upon this line in Othello^ 

Lead to the Sagittary the railed fearch, 
Mr Pope flioutd tell us, this meant, to the fign of Teuccr's 
head; though, indeed, it means only that fign which the 
Poet, in his Comfch e^f Errors ^ calls hj an equivalent name 
the Centaur, Befides, when Teucer is not once mentioned 
by name throughout the whole play, would Shakefpearc de* 
cypher him hy Co dark and precarious a defcription ? I dare 
bepofitive, he had uo thought of that archer here. To con- 
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Enter nestor. 

Neft. Go, bear Patroclus' body to Achilks, • 
And bid the fnail-paced Ajax arnx for ilwiine. 
There arc a thoufand He<5kors in the field : 
Now, here he fights on Galathe hishorfci 
And there lacks work ; anon, he's there a^-foot,. 
And there they fly or die, like fcaled ihoals 
Before the belching" whale : then is he yonder^ 
And there the ilrawy Greeks, ri^e for his^dge,. 
Fall down before him, like the mower's fw^ath: 
Here, there, and every whcrcybe leaves and takes;; 

fefs the truth, this paiTage contains a piece of private hvC' 
tory, which, perhaps, Mr Pope never met with, unleA he 
confulted the old chronicle containing the three dcftructions 
of Troy, printed bjr Caxtoa«in K47'i,a|id'Wy9ken dc Wtrde 
in 1 50 J, frora whidr book-oiir Poet has borrowed more cir- 
cumfUinces of this play, than fronuLgllms and Gliaucer. I 
fliall tranfcribe a^ort quotation from. thence, which wllt- 
fuHy explain Sfaakeipcatc'* meaoing in this palTigc. " Bc- 
yondc the reyalme of Amafotiae cann: an auncycnt kynge, 
wyieand dy^creete, nained £ptftrophu>, and brought a M. 
kpyghtes, and a mervaylloufe ^m^c that wac calkd Ha^tt" 
tarye^ that behyndc the myddcs was an boric, and to foi^e a. 
^'an ; this bcfte was hecry lyice an hone, and had hh cycn 
r«de as a cole, and fliotte well with a bowe; this beflc 
made the Greeks fore aferde, and flewe many of them with 
his bow©.'* 
This dirc(Sfcly anfwers to what our Poet iays ;-^-*^ 

The dreadful Sagularj 

Appall our numbers. 
That oi»» Author traded with the above quoted took, ft 
dtmoofkabk from certain^ircum^anccs, which, he could pick 
up n© where clfe> and which he has thougjit fa totranfplant 
into this play ; viz. The makiug Neoptolemusa diftindt hero 
frdip Pyijfhuaj who was afterwards (b called ; the cotruptjoir 
in the names ©f the fix gates of Troy; Galatiic, th«.nar:ie of; 
Hctflof's horfe ; the baflard Margarelon; Diomtdc gcttljicr 
one of Crelfid's glj»vts; AchilUs abienting froiu battle <^ 
account of his love for Polyxena, and themefPiges of C^.u tn> 
Hecuba to h^n? J his faking Hc.aor at a difudvantafit \vLtn 
be killed him, &c. 

Vol.. XI. H h 
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Dexterity fo obeying appetite > 

That what he will, he does ; and does fo mucli> 

That proof is called impoffibility. 

Enter ulysses, 

tfly/.Ohy courage, courage^Princes; gre^ Achilles 
Is arming, weeping, curfing^ vowing vengeance ; 
Patroclus' wounds have rouzed hii; dreufy blood. 
Together with his mangled Myrmidon*, 
That noielefs, handlefs, hacked and chip'd, cometa 
Crying on Hedor. Ajax bath loft a friend,. [him». 
And foams at mouth; and he is armed, and at it,. 
Roaring for Troilus, whehath done to-day 
Mad and fantaftic execution; 
Engaging and redeeming of himfelf, 
With fuch a carelefs force, and forcelefs care» 
As if that luck in very fpite of cunning 
Bade him win all. 

Enttr AJAX. 

j^an, TroiltUR, thou coward Troilus ! lExih 

Dio, Ay, there, there. 

Ncft^ So> fo^ we draw together. \^ExeunK 

Enter achilles.. 

Jckit. Where is this Hedor ? 
Come, come, thou b©y-killer, (hew me thy facet 
Know what it is to meet Achilles angry. 
Hedor, where's He<^or I • I will none but He<5ter.. 

[Exin 
Re- enter a^ax. 

j4Jax. Troiliis> thou cowM-d Troilus, fhew thy 
head 1 

Re-enter DiQfAKDE* 
Z>w.. Troilus, I fay, wherc'a Troilus? 
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TROiLUS AND CRESSIDA. 363 

j^jax. What would'ft thou \ 
- Dio. I would corred him. 

Ajax, Were i the general, thou (houldft have my 
office, 
Ere that torreaion : TroiluS, I fay, what I Troilus? 

Enter troilus. 

Trot. Oh, traitor Diomede ! turn thy falfe face, 
thou traitor. 
And pay thy life thou owefl: me for my horfe. 
Dio. Ha, art thou there ? 

Ajax. I'll fight with him alone: ftand, Diomede. 
. Dio. He is my .prize, i will not look upon. 
TVw. Come both, you -cogging Greeks, have at- 
you both. ^Exeunt fighting* 

Enter hector- 

Ee6l. Yea, Troilus ? O well fought I my youngeft 
*brQt3ier. 

Enter achilles. 

^chtl Now do I fee thee ; have at tliee, He£lor. 

HeB. Paufe, if thou wilt. \J'^g^^- 

Achll. I do difdaia thy courtefy,4>roud Trojan. 
Be happy that my arms are out of ufe, 
My reft an^i negligence befriend thee now. 
But thou anon IhiUt hear of me again : 
Till when, go feek thy fortune. 

Hefi* Fare thee well ; 
I would have been much more a freflier man, 
.Had I expeded thee.- How now, my brotlicr ? 

Ev.ter TROILUS, 

Trm, Ajax hath ta'en j^neas ; ftiall it be ? 
^o, by the flame of yonder glorious heaven, 
4ie iluill not.can'v.hjm: I'll be taken too, 
'' 'H h 2 
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Or bring Inm off : Fate, iiear me what I fay; 

1 reck not though thou end my life to-day. {^ExJf* 

Enter one in Armour • 

Heii. Stand, ftand, thou Greek, thoti art a good* 
Jy mark: 
No ? wilt thou not ? I like thy armour well, 
rii fruih it, and ualock the rivets all, 
But I'll be mafter of it; wilt thou not, beafl, abide? 
Why then, fly on, I'll hunt thecibr.thy hide. [^£xiu ' 

Enter achillei w/M Myrmidons. 

j^ciii. Come here about aae, you my Myrmidons. 
Mark what I fay, attend me where I wheel; 
Strike not a ftroke, but keep yourfelvcs in breath; 
And when I have the bloody HeAor found, 
Impale him with your weapons round about : 
In fclleftin«nB«r -execute your arms. 
l^^oUow me. Sirs, and my proceeding eye : 

It. is decreed Hedor the great muft die. 

\_Exeunt, 
E nfer rmtiSttESy menelaus, und takis. 

Ther. The cuckold and the cuckold- maker are at 
it: now bull, now dog; *loo, Paris, 'loo; now, my 
double-hen'd fparrow; 'loo, Paris, *loo; the bull 
shas the game : 'ware horns, ho. 

[^Exeuftt Paris and Mcnelaus. 

Enter Baftard, 

BeiJ}. Turn, Have, and fight. 

.Tier, What art thou ? 

£a^. A bafiard fon of Priam's. 

ner. I am a baftard too, I love baftards. 1 
jtm a baftard begot, baftard inftrudcd, baftard 
'in mind, baftard in .valour, in every thing ii^ 
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Jegitimate: one bear will not bite ajftothcr, (51) 
^ and wherefore (hould one baftard f take heed* 
the quarrel's moll ominous to us : if the fon of si 
whore fight for a whore, he tempts judgment ? 
iarewel, bailard. 

Bajl, The devil take thee, coward. \Exeunt» 

Enter hector. 

He6l, Mod putrified core, fo fair'v/ithoutl— — 
Thy goodly armour thus hath coft thy life. 
Kow, is my day's work done; Til take ray breathe 
Reft, fword, thou haft thy fill of blood and death* 

Enier achii^lfs and his Myrmidons, 

j4chiL Look, Hedor, how the fun begins to fit ; 
How ugly Night comes breathing at his heels : 
Ev'n with the. veil and darkning of the fun. 
To clofe the day up, Hedor's life is done. 

[Thty f^i-l uton Hector, and kill him^ 

He&Azm unarmed, forego this vantage, Greek. 

Achil. Strike, fellowsrftrike,this is the man 1 feet 
So, Ilion, fell thou next. .Now, Troy, fink down: 
Here lyes thy heart, thy finews and thy bone. 
On, Myrmidons, and cry you all amain, 
» Achilles hath the mighty Hcdlorilain. 
:Hark ! a retreat upon our -Grecian part. [Lord. 

Myr. The Trojan trumpets found the like, my 

^ri6i/. The dragon-win^ of night o'erXpreads the 
earth ; 
.And, ftickler-lik^^ the armies feparates. (52) 

(51) Qnt hear mfiU not bite another^ So . Juvenal /ays more 
<feioufly; 

f icvii inter fe cenvenit urjis. 

(Sx) j^nd^ (lickUr-Iik<r, the Citmiei fepcrate.'] So Mr Pope ia 

both bis editions ; by which means the coroparifon Hands 

thu» ;— — — The arnties fiparate of thcmfelves, as JiickUn ic» 

«patatc others. But, mth that editor's pcrmiHion, we muk 
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My half-fup'd fword, that frankly would have -fed, 
Pleafcd with this -dainty bit, thus goes to-bed. 
Gome, tic his body to my horfe's tail : 
Along the field I will the Trojan trail. [^Exeum* 
{^Sound Retreat, Shout. 

Enter agamemko!*, ajax, menelaus, nestor, 
DiOMEDE, and the reft^ marc hi ng, 

Aga. Hark, hark, what fliout is that ? 
Neji. Peace, drums. 

• ^SoL Achilles ! Achilles ! He^or's flain ! Achilles f 
• -Dio. The bruit is, He(ftor*s (lain, andby Achilles. 

Ajax. If it is fo, yet brg^lefs let it be: 
Gfeat He<5tor was as good a man as he, 
i Aga. March patiently along : let one be lent 
To pray Achilles fee us at our tent. 
\{ in his death the Gods have us befriended, 
Great Troy is ours,. and t>ur fharp wars are ended. 

-\Exeunt. 

'Enter x.tAv.k^y taris, antenor and deiphorus. 

• Mne. Stand, ho ! yet we are mafters of the field; 
Never go^home, here ftarvc we out the night. 

call back the reading of the better copie«,and then the fcnfe 
will be- this; Night, 7?rit/f/-/'*^, puts an end to the engagc- 
jncnt, and fcparatcs the armies. 1 am aptto think Mr Pope 
did not ktiow the word, or the office of the per/on intended 
^y it. The French call thcfc gentry mojenneurs^ arbftres, 
pcrfjnues interpojees. In this very play, Diomede and ^neas 
SLT€jU(k(ers- to Ajax aad He<5lor in their combat, feconds to 
fee fair' play, and arbitrate the duel. The word Avas fa- 
•iniliar both to Ben Johnfonand Beaumont and Fletcher: 

Who is drawn hither -by report of your cartels, 
advanced in court, to prove his fortune with vour prizcr, ib 
Ii£ may have fair play iliewii him^ and the liberty to chufe 
hh^fiick'cr. Cynthui*i K'evtli. 

lop. He keeps hi? fury flill, and may do ml/chief. 

hlil He fliall be han'^^ed firfl j we'Jl bc^/?fci(:/f^nUerc,bo>'S. 
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Enter troilus. 

TroL Hedtor is flain. 

All. Heaor ! the Gods. forbrd ! [tail 

Tro!. He's dead, and at the murderer*s horfe's 
In iseallly fort dragged through the fhatneful field. 
Frown on, you Heav*ns, effeift your rage with fpeedj 
Sit, Gods, upon your thrones, and fmile at Troy I 
I fiy, at once, let your brief pjagues be mercy. 
And linger not our fure dcftrudtions on. 

JEnc. My Lord, you do difcomfort all the hoft 
Trot, You underftand me not, that tell me fo : 
I do not fpeak of flight, of fear, of death, 
But dare all imminence, that Gods and men 
Addrefs their dangers in^ Heftor is gone ! 
Who (hall tell Priam fo, or Hecuba ? 
Let him that \Kill a fcrietch-howl ay be called. 
Go into Troy, and fay tliere, He6tor*s dead : 
That is a word will Priam turn to ftone ; 
Make wells and Niobes of the maids and wives; 
Cold ftatucs of the youth ; and, in a word. 
Scare Troy out of itfelf. But march away, 
Hedor is dead ; there is n© more to fay. 
Stay yet, you vile abominable tents. 
Thus proudly pight upon our Phrygian plains: 
t^t Titan rife as early as he dare, [coward \ 

I'll through and through you. And thou, great-fiz*d 
No fpace of earth ihall funder our two hates ; 
I'll haunt thee, hke a wicked confcience ftill. 
That mouldeth goblins fwift as frenzy's thoughts. 
Strike a free march to Troy \ with comfort ^ : 
Hope of revenge (hall hide our inward woe. 

• Enter panda r us. 

Pan* Bf L hear you, hear you? 
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TroL Hence, brothel-lacquey ; ignominy, (hame 

[^Strikes him* 
Purfue thy life, and live ay with thy name ! [^Exeuni* 

Pan, A goodly medicine for niy aking bones 1 
Oh world ! work! ! world ! thus is the poor agent 
defpifed. Ob, traitors and bawds, how eameftly 
we you fet at work, and how how ill requited I 
why (hould our endeavour be fo loved, and the per- 
formance fo loathed ? what verfe for it ? what in* 
ftance for it ?— — let me fee — 
Full merrily the humble bee doth flng, 
'Till he hath loft his honey and his fting ; 
But being once fubdued in armed tail. 
Sweet Jioney and fweet notes together faiL 
Good traders in the flelh^ fet this in your painted 

cloths 

As ipany as be here of Pandar's haU, 
Your eyes half out, weep out at Pandar*s fell ; 
Or if you cannot weep, yet give fome groans^ 
Though not for me, yet for .your aking^ bones. 
Brethren and fifters of the hoM-door trade. 
Some two months hence my will fhall Kerebc maide t 
It (hould be now, but that my fear is this. 
Some galled goofe of Winchefter would hifs : 
'Till then Til fweat, and feek about for eafes; 
And at that time bequeath you my difeafes. Qffx/A 



END OF VOLUME ELEVENTH. 
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